
Well,..we meet again, dear reader? welcome onceho,ie 
TO THE CrcYET OF TEMO/tf GET . GOOD GRIP ON YOL.SELF'SIT 
3ACK AND RELAX AND I'LL TELL YOU ANOTHER TALE DESIGNED 
, TO CHILL YOU... TO TEHHOHUE YOU? THIS TALE FROM MY 
k A COLLECTION IS CALLED... 


ANOTHER 

ILLUSTRATED 












fYESf BUT MY BONES ARE KVINNINoTAM.. I'M TIRED FROM 

TO ACHE AND THE MIN* IN MY MYTRIP? LET ME ^ 
SACK... ARE GETTINS STRONG? F SIT DOWN FOR A M 
I MUST HAVE ANOTHER MgA WHILE' 

It ’ERATION T0NUHT'^^^^^ fc 


IDE. NIGHT IS FALUN*. 


Wwi MESSAAEfJ SUT.FREDCRIGK'I 

OU'VE COME * f IT HAS BEEN OH?/1 
IT WOULD 9 FIVE YEAES ^ 
ITE? j-^^THIS TIME. . J 


1 REMEMBER IT ASTH0U4H IT WERE YESTERDAY f WE WERE BOTH 
TWENTY- FIVE f YOUNS AMBITIOUS. FULL OF LIFE' REMEMBER? 

IT WAS IN VIENNA' TWO YOUNS STRUBBUNB SCIENTISTS WITH AN IDE*f' 


/THEN IF OUR EXPERIMENTS A ttCOMMECT, T ETERNAL. l/FE' 

HENRY AND WHAT WE HAVE FROVEN ABOUT jREFLACINi THE Bl 
THIS 9LAND IS TRUE, WE have solved U with a youn«r 0 
THE BAFFLING PROBLEM 0rJHEA9/D9 OF \CM MEAN ARREST 
[A HUMAN BODY' THINK WHAT IT CAN MEAN? M*OLD ME f 


‘ IT Y NO~ COURTS 
T/HE out FREDERICK.) 
J I DO NOT WANT 
’ ETERRAL LIFE ' I 
WART TO GNOWOLO 
ANOOIE WHEN MY J 
.TIME COMES? r** 


YOU'RE A FOOL, HENRY ' THINK Of (Tfl 

YOU CAN LOOK AS YOU LOOK TODAY 
FI FTY A HUMOR ^0 YEARS FROM 
ROW? T WANT IT, EVER IF YOU I 
00»?T' YOU WILL PERFORM THE < 
OPERATION ON HE Y WE OWE IT ) 
JO SCIENCE. TO THE WORLO?y 


|A3 YOU WISH,FNEDENICKY HERE? IR 
BUT WHERE CAN WE GET \THI3 FAPER 
A YOUftO GLARO* WHERE ^LOOK' 
[WILL WE Ft HD ORE 





































Ah, YES .FREDERICK . IREMEMBER WELL' THE PAPER 
TOLDOFAYOUHtCOLLESE STUDENT'S UNTIMELY DEATH? 
OUR EXPERIMENTS HAD PROVEN THAT THE ALAND REMAINED 
ACTIVE AFTER tUDDEN DEATH FOR 41 HOUR*? THAT NWHT 
WE WENT TO THE OEMETERY AND EXHUMED THE 3TILL- 


—--^A LITTLE SICK' 
FROM THE ANESTHETK 
. KIT ALL RIGHT f ^ 


That WAS FIFTY YEARS aso< 
TWENTY TEARS LATER, I WAS OVER 
FORTY FIVE.. YOU SENT FOR ME f 
WHAT A SHOCK TO SEE YOU STILL 
YOUNL. STILL FULL OF YOUTH t" 


f YES NERE r THE OBITUARY 

ANOTHER YDUTH DEAD? WE E 
HAVE TIME. . TOR/SMT TD 
REMDVE THE SLAND IN OODD 
I CONDITION 


WE MUST REFLAOE IT WITH A 
YOUNG, STRONG GLANDf WE 
MUST OONT/NUE WITH THE 
EXPERIMENT? WE MUST' 




































































And so, for the fourth time in forty-five years.we 
WENT AGAIN TO A CEMETERY AND REMOVED A SDDY NOT YET 
F'JUST NDLD THE ^ 
’ LIGHT, HERRY' I 
AM STRONG. I WILL 
MARAGE ITALDNe/I 


r USE A LOCAL ANESTHETIC, 

I WANT TO WATCH IN THAT « 
MIRROR ON THE CEIUNON 


fl CANNOT NELP YOU,FREDERICK? 
I AM TDD DLD TODD TNIf jap*r1 
I KIND OF WORKfjmnMHI*»(H 


' ND, IT WILL NEVER 
COME TO TNATf 
PERHAPS A 
YOUNDER DLANO.' ) I 

A CHILDS. r f jTJ 


YD U MUST” 
rou MUST* 


OOOOff 











































































IF YOU UKE IMIS TYFE OF STOUT ...WILL YOU WHITE AND TEU. 

ME* flun Cochr«n HO Box 468 W»»tp|«)m. MO 85776 


And that's the story.dear reader? Frederick 

FINALLY DID DIE. AN OLD MAN? WHD KN0WS7HE MIGHT 
HAVE LIVED LONGSH IF HE HADN'T CRAVED ETERNAL 
LIFE' DH .BY THE WAY.. I SUPPOSE YOU’RE WONOERINE3 
WHAT FREDDY SAW WHEN HE.. ER ... 
OPENED UP.. THAT MESSENGER • 
WELL...HE FOUND NOTHING? IT 
SEEMS THAT PART OF THE BOY'S 
SPLEEN HAD SEEN REMOVED - 
THE PART WITH THE 5LANO' 

SEE I NS THAT SAVE DLD FREDDY 
THE SHOCK OF HIS LIFE'WELL. 
I’LL SEE YOU NEXT ISSUE WITH 
ANOTHER TALE FROM THE 

HE CRYPT OF 

ERROR! 

SE SURE AND DOME, WON'T YOU? 



























OUT OF THE DARK NI6HT HE WALKED.HIS HANDS TRAINED IN THE ART 


OF KILLING. HIS BRAIN A SEETHING FERMENT OF DESTRUCTION.' HIS 




EYES SAW LIFE,AND HIS HEART LOVED THE GRAVE, FOR HE WAS— 


wstewtxm ms 




























































Edqar bowman’s rame srreao to rearbt states. 


F;OM OCEAN TO OCEAN,THE NAME OFEtMAR BOWMAN 
BECAME KNOWN. HE WAS A SYMBOL Of JUSTICE' HIS 
HANDS WERE QUICK AND CERTAIN. HE KILLED CALMLY, 
QUICKLY'WITH HIM, DEATH WAS A SERVANT TO HIS 
JIDDINOt HE WENT ON THE 3A0I0, ON TELEVISION.. . 


THAT WONT KEEPW 
THERE ARE ALWAYS 
PEOPLE BOINA OFF 
THEIR TROLLEYTI'M 
NOT WQRRIEOf ^ 




















































WE FIND THE DEFENDANT. 
SETTY DATES-NOT 
GUILTY/ A 


' THAT'S ALL THEY N 
CAN SAY, THE IDIOTS? 


THEY ARE GUILTY? GUILTY OF- 
MUltDE/tf AND AS STATE EXEGU- 
TIONEii—IT'S U.‘ TO ME TO 
EXECUTE THEM? OF COUASEI 
I'M BEIN .TESTED— BY SOME 
HIGHER AUTHORITY' IF I FAIL— . 
THEY'LL TAXE MY JO* AWAY? Si 


AN EXECUTIONER? OF COURSE f 
THAT'S WHAT I AM. AND SINCE 
I AM— I'LL EXECUTEf 4 




WALKED HOME FROM WORK, JUST 
THREE WEEKS AFTER A JURY 
FREED HIM, , . 


► HIS HAND WILL TOUCH THE , 

iron fence gate ... ano whenJ 
IT DOES.,, 


















































ARE MANY OTHERS THAT DE¬ 
SERVE TO OIE— ANOWILL? 


SIMPLE MATTER TO RIO UP MY WIRES 
SO X GOULO FLOOD THAT METAL SATE 
WITH ENOUGH ELECTRICITY TO KILL J 
A OOZEN MURDERERS? 


Two NIGHTS LATER.IN A LITTLE UPSTATE CAMP. 
ARTHUR SOW AY PREPARED POP SED. . . 


SAFE ...SAFE AT LAST, AFTER ALL THOSE 
MONTHS OF WORRY.'I DON Y KNOW WHO 
KILLED JIM— iUT I DIDN'T/ ANDTMANK 
iOODNESS. THE JURY SEUEVEO ME f 


TWO HAVE OlEOf GEORGE ^ 

FLOOO WAS FREED BY A JURYX 
I WAS THERE MYSELF TO HEAR 
THE TESTIMONY IN HIS CASE? 
BUT HE SHALL HOT ELUOE 
k JUSTICE? . 


DEAO? ONE MORE HAS PAIO THE 
SUPREME PENALITY FOR HIS EVIL? 
BUT THERE ARE OTHERS... MANY 
OTHERS FREEO FROM THEIR FATE 
^ BY A 8TUPI0 JURY... 


066666AAA A j^ t 





























































TION-GLOVED HANDS- 


THAT BEOR6E FLOOD CLOSED HIS 
ACCOUNT BOOKS ANO WALKED 
TOWARD HIS LITTLE SUBURBAN 


TWA ABBBHHfJi j 


J\/ 

/ 

JSj7 








































TOOK UP HIS POSITION,ALWAYS 
WITH HIS EYES FASTENEO ON THE 
FORMER PRISONER Of THE LAW 


But even as the executioner leaped porwaro, 
HIDDEN BY DARKNESS AND THE SHADOWS.A SRILLIANT 
BOLT OF ELECTRICITY- -LltHTMMf~ LIBHTED UP 
THE SCENE LIKE A KAM OF SUNLIjHTf 


ON A WIND-SWEPT, STORMY NI3HT SOME WEEKS LATER, 
BETTY BATES LEAVES HER OFFICE. WAITING FOR HER IS 
A GRIM, DARKCLAO FIGURE ... 


r~ I'LL BE HIDDEN IN THE T* 
1 SHADOWS—A QUICK LEAP 
AND THEN TO LIFT HER INTO 
THE WOODEN WATER TROUGH - 
. WHERE HUH VOLTAGE WIRES 
• WILL ELECTROCUTE HER .. ^ 


IF IT HAONT SEEN FOR THAT 1 
LIOHTRIRO...I WOULDN'T HAVE 
3EEN HIM UNTIL AFTER HE'O 
LIFTEO MISS BATES.. ARO 
TOSSEO HER IR THAT ELEC- i 
-TRIG ALLY TREATEO WATERf^J 


I--I'M SCARED' I DON'T 

TO OlEf NO RO f STOP 
hf T0Pr AAAAAQG6H’ 


































ON ICE! 


#tai« Trooper Mark Holliday iooh«d down 
at the body stretched in the snow at hi* feet 
The man had evidently been skiing down 
treacherous Hairpin Turn . had momen¬ 
tarily last control of hi* skis and had 
crashed head-on into the gnarled old tree 
which poked it* tremendous girth up out of 
the snow and ice around it! 


”1 can't imagine how In the world it oould 
have happened/' mumbled the giant of a 
man standing at the Trooper’s elbow '“This 
ram on the ski slope ha* a bad reputation, I 
know .., hut still he claimed to he an EX¬ 
PERT skier! Awful bad ACCIDENT!" 


Trooper Holliday nodded almost unconsci¬ 
ously to the tall man's speech. Funny thing, 
he mused An EXPERT skier, this Jack Benson 
say* and yet the man can't stop himself 
ihort of such an ohviou* obstacle as this old 
tree! 


"I just happened to be looking out of the 
window of the Inn when I saw this guy go 
shooting down the hill," big Jack Benson was 
saying, hi* large St. Bernard * eyes roving 
over the landscape "Sure happened sudden 
an awiul tragedy ., accident like this!" 


Trooper Holliday looked down at the dead 
man His eyes roved over the figure . movod 
on to the trunk of the tree and then crossed 
back to the spot where towering lack Benson 


stood, m» leei stamping against the *now to 
keep hi* toe* warm 

"YOU do much skiing, Benson?" asked Hol¬ 
liday "See any other accident* like this one 
in all the tim* you've owned that inn up there 
on tho hill?" 

Benson's eyes squinted at the State Trooper 
hefore he answered “Can't say at 1 have, 
Officer first kind like THIS!" 

Trooper Holliday mhbed his chin, let hi* 
hand rest momentarily under hi* coat When 
he brought it out, the fingers were gripped 
tight around hi* revolver, 

"You bettor put your hand* up, Benson 
we’ve got a trip to make to Headquarters!" 

Benton started to sputter hit innocence, but 
one look from the Trooper quieted him 
"Couple of things don't look like accident* to 
ME! The bark of the tree where the victim was 
supposed to crash, for instance," said the 
Trooper "If you look closely you'll find it isn’t 
even peeled . and yet the man was sup¬ 
posed to hit it hard enough to crack his skull! 
And hi* clothing got too much on him, 
especially for an expert skier! But what points 
the finger at YOU," said the Trooper, at he 
steered Bon*on_ down the snow-covered hill¬ 
side, "are those skis' Tho man on the ground 
is less than five-and-a-half feet tall., and 
those skis are long enough for a giant 1 A 
Giant like YOUf 


CRYPT-KEEPER’S CORNER EXTRA 


I heve b question that has puzzled r 
while now I wasn t around In the early 50 a 
but I have efaw original Tales trom the Crypt 
comics and I noticed Inside the tront cover of 
them et the bottom It says that Telss From 
The Crypt' was tormorly The Crypt ot 
Terror " I have the last 'Tales From The 
Crypt" which was #46 and Inalde there is an 
article that says E C was net planning to 
make a #46 Instead they were going to nuke 
#45 the last and make e fourth title called 
"The Crypt of Terror' but because the 
comic censors telt Tales Vault and Hnunt 
were a bad Influence on kids thay made s 
Crypt #46 and ended the 3 titles What I 
would like to know Is wss there ever a ' Crypt 
of Terror ' and II not why did they print that 


SC started • tttla Halted IMTSMHATIOHAL 
COMICS In 1*47 arfth an lasus #1 TttetMavaa 
ahangnd bates (to INTtAMATtONAL CSIMS 
- - ■ cause FATBOL), 


formerly "Th* Crypt ot 



TMt CMYFT OF TSBBOB » 


TALCS FROM TH* CAY FT 


! ABOVE IS THE COVER OF 

'•CRVPT #1” (CRVPT OF 
«Jr* TERROR #17, 1990) AS IT 
APPEARED UPON ORIGINAL 
RELEASE. 



















Mister Coming picked up the telephone 
and colled the Police *tation While he held 
the phone, wmhng lor the connection to be 
made, he let hi* eye rove around the room He 
could hreathe a little more easily now. he 
thought to himsell, hi* eye resting lor one mo¬ 
ment on the trophy case with the metal plate 
screwed to its top Mafbew Corning Cura¬ 
tor was inscribed in hlack on the bronze strip 

"Is this the Police station?" he asked the 
voice on the other end ol the line "This is 
Mathew Coming, Curator over at the Mid¬ 
town Museum and Zoo. f'm' atraid there s 
heen a little trouble over here I think we'll 
need your assistance!" Coming reached 
across the desk as he spoke and picked up a 
vial which contained an oily liquid He 
cleared his throat, rolled the vial between his 
hngere "The trouhle took place just ten min¬ 
utes ago over in the Snake coge! A man 
who once worked here wandered in evi¬ 
dently poked around! And now we've got 
a corpse on our hands! ' 


It had gone oil precisely as he had planned 
it, Coming thought to himself as he dropped 
the vial into his coat pocket That meddtesome 
Smith had come back today as he had prom¬ 
ised All sot to tell the authorities about that 
bit ol trouble Corning had with the law years 



beloro Unless, ol course, Coming could make 
it worth his while to be quiet about the epi¬ 
sode And so he had made preparations to 
welcome Smith something in the way ol a 
larewell party, he thought to himsell with a 
chuckle! The snakes they had been the 
easiest way out ol the difficulty! Who could 
question the death ol a man who had stum- 
htod into a cage-hill of poisonous serpents? 


The Detective stared down at the body ol 
the man which the Zoo attendants had 
dragged out of the Snake Cage The clothing 
around the shoulders was tom and shredded 
and deep in the man’s throat were two 
tiny punctures, which were beginning to turn 
bluish! Nasty thing, thought the Detective 
to be killed that way by the bite ol a poison¬ 
ous snake 1 He stared closer to the corpse, and 
then he straightened out, his pencil point tap¬ 
ping against the glass top of the Curator's 
desk 

"Anybody else around when you heard the 
noise from the Cage?" the Detective asked 
Corning 

"Nobody that / know of. Coming an¬ 
swered, his fingertips rubbing against the vial 
in his coat-pocket "l guoss we were alone 

here just the two of u* and a cage-hill 

ol SNAKES!" 

"Those marks are curious," the Detective 
said, his pencil tapping "I remember reading 
something recently about snakes Seems they 
very rarely will bite a man above the knee . 
certmnly not as high up as the throat! And the 
reason is simple no snake is large enough 
to arch its back and reach much higher than a 
loot-and-a-hall oh the ground!" 

Coming gulped He could leel his palm 
moist against the vial in his pocket 

'’Those punctures undoubtedly contained 
snake venom," the Detective was saying, hut 
Coming could no longer hear him very dis¬ 
tinctly "But I don’t think they were adminis¬ 
tered by a snake s fangs! Perhaps YOU can 
tell us how they WERE administered, Mister 
Coming down at Headquarters 1 " 

































LET THE HOTEL MANASER 
KNOW AND TO CALL THE l 
LAW r TOO STAY HERE 
JUST TO MAKE SURE NOSOOV 


I'M HIKER .. OETECTIVE 

HERE AT THE MAJESTIO t 
IF THERE'S AHTTHIRS 
JMI YOUR MIRO .. 


MUROERi EHT THAT'S 1 

RAD. YOU'O RETTErJ 
0 ALL THE POLICE, A 

^SHARROR • 
































































W-WHY_.IT'B A RECEIPT FROM THE 
STREET-WALKER CAMERA COMPANY' 
FOR ONE OF THOSE PHOTOS THEIR 
CAMERAMEN TAKE ALL OVER THE 
CITY.. YOU BRIRS IN THE RECEIPT 
AND THEY DEVELOP THE PICTURE 
WHICH CORRESPONDS TO THE 
NUMBER DR THE RECEIPT THEY j 
HANO YOU' 


HERE COMES JACK . WITH ^ 
SOMEONE WHO LOOKS LIKE J 
A COPT I'LL SASHAY DOWN \ 
TO THAT PHOTO OUTFIT. 

MET THE PICTURE DEVELOPED? 
THAT MAY TELL US WHO THE 

victim isr 


YOU BET, MA'M. HAVE IT 
READY IN A JIFFY.' JUST 
GRAB A SEAT . IT WON'T 
K^AKE LONG? - —I 


RD ONE 1 KRDW BUT MAYBE IT'LL 
HELP JACK DR THE POLICE FIRO 
DUT WHO THAT IS THERE ON THE 
FLOOR ' TH/S MAY BE THE CLUE 
^THAT SMASHES THE CASE' __ 


AND PRINTED' AND IT’S A BEAUT . 
CLEAR AS CRYSTAL'LUCKY THE 
CAMERA THAT TOOK IT HAD BEEN 
TURNED IN FOR THE DAY .OTHER¬ 
WISE YOU MISHT HAVE HAD TO 
WAIT FORA WHILE' 















































EXCUSE ME, CAPTAIN HALL I DON'T LIKE TO BUTT 
IN ON THE POLICE BUT MAYBE THIS WILL HELP' 
SINCE THE SAFE WAS RIFLEO AND ONLY WINSLOW 
KNEW THE COMBINATION THIS MAN MAY HAVE BEEN J 
KILLED BECAUSE HE SAW WINSLOW IN THE 
^ACT OF ROBBERY t ^■■ 


I OUESS YOU ALL OVERHEARD THAT 
OEUCATE STAGE-WHISPER OF MY 
ASSISTANT'S* IT WAS SO QUIET IN 
HERE YOU COULD HEAR AN EAVES¬ 
DROP' IF WINSLOW IS ON THAT 
PLANE,HE'LL IE PICKED UP AS | 
SOON AS IT LANDS' UNTIL THEN 
WE’LL JUST WAIT' 


HE SIGNED INTO THE TRANS¬ 
NATION AIRLINES AT 2 50 OR SO. 
BOUGHT A TICKET ON THE 2 3" 
PLANE TO CHICAGO REGISTERED 
AS PAUL WINSLOW OF THIS CITY.' 
NO CHECK YET AS TO WHETHER 
HE ACTUALLY GOT ON THE PLANE! 


WAKE ? 



























MIGHT CLEAR THE MY3TENY f 
IT MAKES IT AH OPEN AND SNUT 
CASE / JUST LOOK AT IT CAPTAIN 
NALL...AND THEN TELL ME IF 
HIKER DIDN'T HAVE ALL TNE JP* 
\STFPS DOWN PAT' j_ - ^ 


SURE DOES MAKE WE-E-ELL... 

STORY SEEM CONCLUSIVE.' 1 TO TELL THE TRUTK. 
GUESS THIS BLOWS THE /> ^ 

CASE WIDE-OPEN? MR. ^ 

IKEft...HAVE YOU H ]■ 

EVER THCKJGHT OF 
JOINING THE LAW , 


H-HEY??? W-WHArt 
THE MEANING OF , 
THIS... 


IT MEANS THAT WE'hE HOLDING 
YOU FOR TNE MUHDEH OF THE MAN 
ON THE FLOOR...WHOEVER HE IS ( 

I THINK MR. WALKER HERE CAN 
L EKPLAIN... 


/ I'VE GOT A NUHCH YOU'LL FIND THAT 
CORPSE IS RAUL WINSLOW. GAPN HALL ! 
AND THAT HIKER'S EXPLANATION OF THE < 
CRIME WAS PERFECT.. SUBSTITUTING H/S 
NAME FOR WINSLOW'S? CHON, MINNIE .. 
LET'S GET BACK NOME... WHERE IT'S > 
^^ m ^EEACEEUi./ 


WHEN YOU TOLD US THAT WINSLOW WAS THE 
ONLY ONE WNO KNEW TNE COMBINATION TO 
THE SAFE... AND YET YOU, YOURSELF, LET ME 
IN ! AND THEN TNAT PHOTO.. . WHICH PROVES 
THAT YOU TRIED TO MAKE IT LODK LIKE 
^JUNSLOW NAD LEFT TOWN...THAT DID IT? 























IN Th£ DENSE FORESTS OF EASTERN EUROPE THERE GROWS A WILO PLANT CALLED WDLFS- 
BANE. LEGEND HAS IT THAT ANY HUMAN WHO COMES IN CDNTAGT WITH ITS THORNS WILL 
BECOME A WEREWOLF AND SUFFER THE... 


Thisistne night of the full moon, the builoings 
GOTHAM ARE STEEPEO IN A DREHCHING RAIN AND A 
NEAVY fog blankets the city.formihg eerie pat¬ 
terns in the night 


Between liehtnind flashes,A figure runs the 
LENGTH OF A STREET DARTS TO THE OOONWAY OF A 
guiloihg ahd frahtically hammers oh the DOOR HE 
WAITS NERVOUSLY NERVOUSLY, BE CAUSE TONIGHT . 
_isthehishtofthefull MOON _ 















S£0R6E' DEOTDE. YOU'VE 


rZS'l WHAT CAN ) 

'■ pALPH'l 

WHAT ON EARTH ? 


YE1 YES,RELAX' 1 
I.. I MUST COMPOSE 
MYSELF'«EORB£ 

YOU REMEMBER OO** , 
TOUR OF EUiWE J 


DON'T YOU? 


WE THOO tHT 
UTTLEOFTHE 
EVENT AND 




























































Fob * moment i thought you knew* but you 

SAID NOTHIN* AND I OBEATHEO EASIER' WE LEFT FOB 
LONDON THAT AFTER NOON... f - ' In VJ 


HUBBY UP, RALPH' JOT A >10 

HUNT OF FUN AHEAD’ WE'RE 
JOINS TO SEE THE FOLIEjS^/ 




TsAY.EXOrriN* PARIS' THE THRILLING, PULSATING 
NIBHT LIFE, COUPLED WITH THE WINE AND CAREFREE 
ATMOSPHEBE INDUCED US TO PROLONG OUR STAY-.. 


































'I AWOKE THE NEXT DAT TO FACE 
THE SHOCKING FACTS OF THE CLAN- 
INO MOAN INC HEADLINES " 


I'YOUNB WOMAN BRUTALLY SLAIN' 

. BOOT MUTILATED .AS IF ATTACK ED 
by WILD ANIMAL', one shoe m 

MISSING 'ONE SHOE 


1 OUICKLT MESSED, AND DISPOSED OF THE BLOODY 
SHOE BY THROWING IT DOWN AN INCINERATOR SHOOT? 
WHEN I RETURNED TO OUR ROOM. GEORGE, YOU WERE 

THERE-" I - T - 

— 1 GEORGE, I WANT ' 

TO LEAVE PARIS RIGHT AWAY? 

WE .WE’VE BEEN HERE LON* 

ENOUGH? I. I DON’T WANT TO , 

STAY ANY ANY LONGER? >< 


NOW I KNOW'I'M SUNK' BUT WHAT CAN I 
HOW CAN I STOP MYSELF? HOW CAN t STOP?" 
MAYBE WHEN I'M OUT OF THIS COUNTRY ..YES. 
MAYBE THEN I’LL HE ALL RIBHT AGAIN... a 


WH_WHV, RALPH' I 
[THOUGHT YOU WERE 
HAVING A GOOD TIME? 
BUT, IF YOU WANT TO 
LEAVE, IT'S OKAY BY j 

-m me' 


AT L6 HAVRE, 
WE HAD TO 
WAIT TILL THE 
FOLLOWINf 
DAY BEFORE 
IOARDING A SHI 
TO CROSS THE 
CHANNEL TO 
ENGLAND. BUT 
EVEN WITH 
PARIS FAR 
BEHIND, I wAs 
AFRAID LOHDOH 
MS SMOTHERED 
IN FOO WHEN 
WE ANRIVED 
THAT HIGHT . 


Time inched its way across the 
CALENDAR AND THE WEEKS PASSED 
QUIETLY.. QUIETLY...UNTIL A FEW DAYS 
BEFORE WE WERE TO SAIL? FOR IT 
WAS A NIBHT OF A FULL MOON_ AND 
THE WEREWOLF STALKED AGAIN'" 









































































LOOK OUT THE ^ 
WINDOWf DOES 
TNE MOON HAVE * 
ANT AFFECT ON 
YOU?! DOES Itp 
DOES IT* 


WHAT ABOUT TNE EVIOENCE.GEOfiGE? 
WNAT ABOUT THE BELLBOY'S HAT, I 
THE WOMAN'S SHOEf CAN YOU 4 
EXPLAIN AWAY THE DOS'S BLOOD 1 
SMEANS ON MY COAT?? CAN YOVfk 


YES,RALPH, YES! I'M THE WEREWOLF! 
I KILLED THOSE PEOPLE/ I DID ITf 


Tne nohrified scream ofa man in the agonies of 
DEATN PIERCES THE NIGHT'S STILLNESS. ABOVE TNE 
WET, DESERTED STREET, THE FULL MOON IS THE ONLY 
WITNESS,.. r- ■ —I --- 


AND NOW rM GOING TO KILL YOUff 


















































NAME HE'S CUTTING ON THE 
GRAVESTONE.. .THAT'S MY NAME? 
AND MY DATE OF BIRTH/ BUT <_ 
yTH E DATE OF DEATH .. . THAT'S*. 
TODAY/ 


:x KORDC^: 














Look For 
This Seal.. 



This seal is used by the Association af Comics Magazine Publishers, which be¬ 
lieves in decency and goad taste The Association has been joined by leading 
magazine distributors, wholesalers, printers and engravers serving the industry 
The Association does not believe m censorship . . it believes in self regulation 
If you want the best comic magazines, always look for the Association seal on 
the front cover It is yaur guarantee af quality and entertainment 


DULY THE BEST COMICS CARRY THE SEAL 


iTbe Association has adopted a code ol < 
and high editorial standards Only conn 
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THIS SEAL 


Menns QUALITY 





tsidenl Lev Gita 


EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR 
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v » YPT-KEr*’t R 

TALE 


Well heh, heh. i see it's time for me to tell you 

ANOTHER SP/NE-r/NSUNS TALE ONE OF MY VAST COLLEC 
TION OF CN/LLERS WHICH I KEEP HERE IN THE CRrPT ' 
THIS STORY iS A FAVORITE OF MINE ,ONE THAT I GUAR¬ 
ANTEE WILL MAKE YOUR BLOOO RUN COLO ANO YOUR HAIR 
STANO ON ENO' I CALL IT 


rTHETmlfC 

f*OM arpnf 


THE 


YOU ARE ABOUT TO 5EGIN A FRiSMTFUL ADVEN¬ 
TURE .CONCERNING A LUXURIOUS-OCEAN LINER AND 
THE STRANGE AND UNEXPLAINED EVENT? THAT 
WILL OCCUR IN 

STATEROOM 13 1 











What wonderful luck? only OHE of the two berths in 

STATEROOM 15 WAS BEEN TAKEN f YOU BAY THE BURSEB AND 
BOARD THE SHIP'AND NOT A MOMENT TOO SOON. .FOR AS YOU 
REACH THE TOP OF THE CANS PLANK . 


YOU ARE ON A CROWDED BIER IN NEW YORK 

TRYING TO SECURE PASSAGE ON THE 'OCEAN 
OUEENf BOUND FOR ENGLAND' THE TRIP IS 
URGENT, AND YOU ARE PLEADING WITH THE 


CAST OFF THE 
, FOR WA RO UHES. 


MARE REAOY FOR if LAST CALL . 
L DEFARTURE- ■ jTl ALL ASHORE 
Ul THAT'S GOING 
ASHORE,. 


.WELL,AS A MATTER OF 
} FACT, SIR THAT IS.. 
IF YOU’RE NOT * 

L SURERSr/r/OUS. 


AH...WHAT NUMBErTwH' 

STATEROOM D O YOU ^ 13 
HAVE, 


The color drains f^qm thl. 

STEWARDS CHEEKS.., HIS EYES 
FILL WITH HORROR A%HE STARES 


WHY THANK 
.YOU, STEWARD? 


WHY. WHAT SEEMS TOH ER. 

TO *E THE TROUBLE) NOTHING, 
fc STEWA RD? SIR-- ^ 

NOTHIN »f 


The STEWARO SETS YOUR SAGS down in YOUR state- 


no ONE WHO HAB EVER SEEN ASSIBNEO > 

THIS CABIN HAS COMRLETEO hi s crossing 
IN iTf SOMETH!HQ... SOMEOHE.. *{ 

FRIGHTENS THEM INTO LEAVING \\ 
ITf WHY ONE PASSE NDER EVEN J | 

WENT MAO FROM WHAT HE SAW HERE._ J ' 


ROOM. CHECKS THE PORTHOLE TO SEE THAT IT IS 
SEOURELY BOLTED,ANO THEN EOOE* TOWARD THE 
POOR' THERE IS A L OOK OFFE* R ON Hlg FACE,., 


WHAT IS IT,OLD MAN? WHAT 
16 THERE ABOUT THIS -M 

lCABIN that frightensJ 


I r DON'T KNOW, 
. ONLY. ONLY 


YOUT 












































ThE BTEWARD MUMBLE? $0M£- 

THIN# ABOUT 8MOST6 A NO SUPS 
FROM YOUR GRASP? YOU WATCH 
AS HE HURRIES DOWN THE CORRI* 
DOR, ANOTHER YOU CLOSE THE 


After ojnner you decide to 

TURNIN' YOU ARE TIRED, AND 
THE FRESH BE A AIR HAS MADE 

YOU SLEEPY J 


OH .HELLO? X ^ 

GUESS YOU MUSTj 
BE MY ROOM- < 
MATE' BLADTO) 
■MEET you' A 


[SAME HERE ?^ 
i RATHERSMALLj 
Stateroom, m 
* ISN’T IT? HAD 1 
TO TAKE IT .. ] 

Lonly one LEFT'] 


POOR 


HMMM' I WORDER WHD HAS THE 
UPPER? HIS BAGDADE IS HERE' 
HE'S PROBABLY UPON DECK SAY- 
JNG SOOOBYE TO THE (3000 OLD 
U B ' 


GHOSTS .BAH? HE'S PROBABLY 
PLAYIRG A TRICK ON ME SUG- , 
^ GESTION AND STUFF 


YES THAT'S WHAT THEY 
TOLD ME* WELL... GUESS 
i'll turnin' i‘m prett; 

S'RWfcT IREO'*»«!■> 


f ME, TOO' BLAO 
YOU'RE HERE, THOUOH' 
k THE STEWARD TOLD 
ME SOME AWFUL YARN 
ABOUT THIS ROOM 


OH, 2 WOULDN'T TAKE IT 


SERIOUSLY? HE'S 
PROBABLY PULLING^ 
YOUR LEG' T^W] 


You Don't know how long you've beer asleep. 

ONLY... suddenly YOUR EYES ARE OPEN' YOUR 
STATEROOM SMELLS BTRAROE' THE PECULIAR 
SMELL Of OAMPRESS ..STALE BEA-WATER' ANO 
YOU ARE COLD A BUSH OF AIR IS COMING FROM 
THE OPEN PORTHOLE ■—i 


YOU GET UP ANO STUMBLE TO THE PORTHOLE IR THE 

DARKNESS? THE BDLTS HAVE BEER LOOSENED AND 
THE FINE SPRAY FROM THE SEA WETS YOUR FACE? 
YOU BLAMJT SHUT, BOLTING IT TIGHTLY AND 
THEN, FROM THE BERTH ABOVE YDURS, COMES A 
BLOOD-CURDLING CRY 


BLAST* THE PORTHOLE IS 
OPEN ? I’D BETTER CLOBE IT 
OR RISK A NASTY COLO'jgad 



















































WHAT /s IT? WHAT'S WRONqTTnO f NOf NOf 


HMMMM' NOT A VERY GOOD SAILOR 
POOR CHAP 1 'LISTEN TO HIM MOAN 


NO'WE HAVE HIM IN THE SHIP'S ' 

HOSPITAL'HE’S SUFFERING FROM 
' CAN YOU TELL ME pp—< 


SHOCK 1 

WHAT HE SAW THAT MIGH^I-T 
HAVE CAUSEO IT ?_ j —7 HAVE f 


1...I WONDER IF YOUy WHA - ?Y0U 
CAN TELL MEWHAT \ MEAN-.HE 
HAPPENEO LAST -/DIDN'T COME 
NIGHT? WE FOUND YV BACK TOTHE 
YOUR ROOMMATE J (jSTATEROOM 
COWERING IN A 
PASSAGE. BABBLING ) V 

LIKE AN IOIOT 


.PROBABLY ISN’T IN THE 
(IOO O FOR BREAK FAST^ 
Wtr anyway' 


You LAUGH. REFUSING THE DOCTOR’S INVIUTION? 
YOU SPEND THE DAY RELAXING IN YOUR DECK-CHAIR, 
SWIMMING IN THE SHIP'S POOL .AND PLAYING 
CANASTA IN THE GAME ROOM AFTER DINNER'IT IS 
VERY LATE WHEN YOU RETURN TO YOUR ROOM.- 


LOOK'l HAVE A LARGE CAUINf 
WHY DON’T YOU i.<ING YOUrl 
THINGS OVER THERE AND < 
SPEND THE REST OF YOUrJ 
“S TRIP WITH MET, 


! OH.REALLY, DOCTC ..! 

ARE YOU JNFE..ING ^ 
k THAT THE RUMOHS 
7 ABOUT STATEROOM 
iKl3 ARE THUEjJ 


HO- HUM.' GAD, I*M TIRED! 
THAT BERTH CERTAINLY 
If LOOKS INVITING'^■1 


I With a single leap, your roommate springs 

J FROM HIS BERTH TO THE FLOOR ANO DASHES MADLY 
j TOWARD THE STATEROOM DOOR... 


You LISTEN TO HIS FOOTSTEPS RUNNING FULL SPEED 
OOWN THE CORRIDOR' POOR OLD BOY' PROBABLY SEA¬ 
SICK?'YOU SHUT THE DOOR AND GROPE YOUR WAY 
BACK TO YOUR BERTH'YOUR EYES CLOSE ANDYOU 
SLEEP AGAIN ' THEN,OURING THE EARLY MORNING 
HOURS,YOU ARE AWAKENED BY A GROAN .. _ 


The NEXT MORNING,THE SUN 
STREAMING THROUGH THE PORT¬ 
HOLE AWAKENS YOU ANO YOU 
DRESS QUICKLY'THE CURTAINS OF' 
THE UPPER BERTH ARE DRAWN.. 
YOU LEAVE WITHOUT OISTURBIHG 
YOUR ROOMMATE..._ 











































YOU CHECK THE PORTHOLE TO SEE THAT IT 15 SE¬ 

CURELY 1CLTEO AND THEN YOU STRETCH OUT ON 
YOUR BERTH* YQU LAY AWAKE THINKING A3.0UT 
THE AGON1ZING SCitEAM OF YOUR ROOMMATE THE 
NIGHT BEFORE, WHEN 


You GET UP AND CLOSE IT' YOU ARE FRIGHTENEO / 

YOU DISTINCTLY REMEMBER CHECKING IT BEFORE 
YOU WENT TO DEO' YOU TIGHTEN THE BOLTS WITH 
ALL OF YOUR STRENGTH ANO ST ’,ND THERE FOR A 
WHILE,STARING OUT TO SEA* SUDDENLY _ 


WHAT'S THAT? A MOAN.. 
COMING FROM THE UP .'6,1 
^tBERTH— M|M| 


WHAT THE.. 9 THE ,‘ORTHOLE IS O.'EN 
AGAIN.. ANO PHEW THAT SMELL OFJ 
S^SEA-WATER AND OECAY 


YOU TAKE HOLD OF SOMETHING SOMETHING COLO ANO 
WET ICY COLO ..SOMETHING LIKE A MAN'S ARM^ ANO 
AS YOU PULL, THE CREATURE HURLS ITSELF FROM 
THE BERTH..,* CLAMMY, OOZYMASS^ '1 


You SPRING TO THE BERTH 1NO TEAR THE CUR¬ 

TAINS A. ART./ THRUSTING YOU.. HAND IN, TO DlS- 
COVER IF THERE IS ANYONE THERE. _ 


THAT SMELL...THAT NAUSEATING SMELL 
OF STAGNANT SALT-WATER* AND^^ 
P-W AND .. A * A AAA 0//Z 


KEEP AWAY / 
KEEP AWAY.' 


YOU WATCH AS IT SEEMS TO 00 

OVER THE RAIL ANO INTO THE 
SEA.. 


In an instant, the horrible 

MONSTROSITY HAS OARTEDOUT 
OF THE STATEROOM OOOR* 


YOU CHASE THE DARK SHADOW 
THROUGH THE DIMLY LIT PASSAGE,' 
ANO UP TO THE COMPANIONWAY * 


GOOD LORD' SO THAT'S 
WHAT IT IS* I . I’LL j—• 
FOLLOW IT* 


BLASTED THING.' 
IT'S GETTING AWAY' 


I MUST BE ORE AMING' THAT 
CURSEO MEAL TONIGHT IT -4 
IT OION’T AGREE WITH ME [A 
















































YOU CANNOT RETURN TO THAT 

HORNI3LE ROOM GO YOU WALK THE 
PECK, FINALLY CURLING UP IN* 
PECK CHAIR UNDER A STEAMER 
BLANKET T0 5LEEP A DREAMLESS 
SUSP? THE MORNING SUN BLINDS 
YOU AG YOU ARE SHAKEN AWAKE.. 


f WHY don't you 

[LET ME FIX YOU 
’ UP IN THE OFFI¬ 
CERS’ QUARTERS 
\ FOR THE REMAIN- 
JoER OF THE 
V TRIP? 


WELL FRANKLY, \ 
CAPTAIN,THE,RE 
tSf SOMETH IHSJ 
VERY HORRIBLE ' 
HAPPENED IN MY 
STATEROOM LAST 
NIGHT? IT MIGHT 
HAVE SEEN MY 
IMAGINATION BUT-. 


LOOK HERE CAPTAINIYyOU ARE RIGHT,] 
CAN’T WE GET TO /SIR' ONLY,WHAT 
TO THE 30TT0M OF \C4NJ'00?l‘M J 
THIS? THERE MUST) INCLINED TO 4 
BE A LOGICAL ^BOARD UP I 
EXPLANATION 1 ' J^\THE ROOM'^B 


I WENT TO YOUR 
STATEROOM.'YOU 
WEREN'T THERE' 
klS ANYTHING j 
£\WRONG ?rir 


THAT WILL SOLVE NOTHING?'PERHAPS 
IT »»0NLY A STOWAWAY... TRYING 

to Lighten people out of that 

STATEROOM SO THAT HE CAN SPENO> 
THE REMAINOER OF THE TRIP IN A 
COMFORT? A MANIAC PERHAPSfy? 


[hmmm? thatX 
Ithougnt has\ 
(never OCCUREO I 
TO me'youmayJ 

BE RIGHT?X < 
JELL YOU WHAT?] 


1SOOD, CAPTAIN.' 

i'm glad you are 

TAKING A MORE i 
REALISTIC ATTI¬ 
TUDE THAN YOUR 
SUPERSTITIOUS 
N CREW.'Hfl 


TONIGHT, I WILL STANO WATCH WITH 
YOU? IF HE SHOWS HIS FACE.WEtL 
8E ABLE TO OVERPOWER HIM.^^rf 
jkar TOGETHER?jpr^')N—gM 


Your oay is spent anxiously, and towaros evenins, 

YOU FINO YOURSELF BECOMING NERVOUS?FINALLY, IT IS 
TEN O’CLOCK ANO YOU MAKE YQUR WAY DOWN TOTH E i 
STATEROOM? ■" 


TOU ARE RELIEVED THAT YOU WILL NOT HAVE TO 
•PENP ANOTHER NIGHT A LOUT IN THAT ACCURSED 
STATCROOM''TOGETHER WITH THE CAPTAIN, 
TONIGHT YOU MAY SOLVE THIS BAFFLING PROBLEM? 


AH, CAPTAIN? RIGHT 
ON TIME I SEE? ^ 



































The ROOM I* DARK ‘ ONLY THE HUM 

OF THE ENGINES 13 HEARD, FAR 
•CLOW.. AND THE MUFFLED ROAR OF 
THE SEA, OUTSIDE ' SUDDENLY . 


TOURUSH Tp THE PORTHOLE ANO 
SLAM IT 5HUT JUNE STRANGE 
FORCE SEEMS TO RESIST YOU 


P 300D' ' 

NOW-SHALL 
WE TURN 4 
OUT THE J 
LIGHTV^ 


A A AH’ 


"feu SPIN AROUND? THE TH/M ...THE HORRIBLE 

CREATURE OF LAST NIGHT IS RISING OUT OF THE 
TQP BERTH' THE CAPTAIN IS SHRlNKIN g BACK - 


r I KILLED YOU. 


--RIGHT THERE ~ 

..IN THAT BERTHS PUSHEO YOU 
OUT THAT PORTHOLE INTO 4 
THE SEA? YOU CAN’T BE .YOU J 
CAN'T.,. 


THAT’S...THAT'S /Tf LET'S 
^^5ET IT, CAPTAIN? 


[NO? NO' IT CAl/T 
■E YOU,,. YOU'RE 
i DEAD* I HUH-, 
DEffED YOU'i< 


Horrified, you watch? ths caftain 

SLUMPS TO THE FLOQR„.WHITE AS CHALK? 
THEN, SATISFICO, THE TfMMf TURNS A(*i 
HURLS ITSELF OUT OF THE PORTHOLE- 


r H E ^ HEH* AND THAT'S A 
THE 3TORY, DEAR READ-• 
Eft' THE CAFTAIN RE¬ 
CEIVED THE SHOCK OF i 
HlS LIFE, EH* WELL, HE \ 
SHOULO HAVE REALIZE®-? 
YOU CAN’T GET AWAY t 
WITH NlMOER NOT EVEN' 
AT SEA ,ON YOUR OWN 
SHIP? OH, sYthe WAY? 

IF YOU EVER HEAllT 
SAIL THE ’OCEAN OUEEN: 

7 ASK FOR 

M/V\f STATEROOM ' 

I THIRTEEN? 1 

Ui&m\ ™U-'EN.T 

VlfSSM VSENT TOUf J 


The captain is dead.. .liter¬ 
ally FRIGHTENED TO DEATH ? 
AND AS YOU TURN TO LOOK 
AFTER THE THING, YOU ARE 
ASTOUNDED TO SEE THAT . 


OOOD LOtiD*. 


THE PORTHOLE IS CLOSED 
fc AND 10LTED' Mj 


IF YOU LIKE MY TALES AND HAVE TIME TO HILL. .. D«C - ME A FEW LINES! 
THE CRYPT-XEEPER, AM, 70S,DEPT EO, EES LAFAYETTE ST., N.Y.C. IE, N.Y. 














































A he sun had already gone down behind 
the heavy jungle growth along both banks 
of the sluggish stream, when Canady- 
beached hi* flimsy bpat- *m£ etogsfered 
ashore. A hundred'' yard* back fjscgn.. •*!«! 
swampy water's edge •yrcts a village he had 
never seen before a primitive circle. bf 
weathered huts he hadn't known existed bn 
this unmapped off-shoot of the Orinoco River. 
But there was good, reason why it had. es¬ 
caped hU notice during all, the time be had 
been managing the Plantation, !n his fifteen 
years |h/ the tropics .fie bad never 
ventured f|ji Into fcvaro c« ' " -—l 

CcnipdY wqe i*cf to u 
longing foithe vfljbg* chief, 
the manners of l|re| people 
gave only passing ijofic* 
natives fr|o fiad escorted' 
boat | liardfi fadfccjed the cold 
ing (-.vg.es tlfBt watched him sett? 
floor jr»poifte |he CfeiU 

i 1 111 li .! 11 ' K 5 ^ ■ 

"TV** Jc* < | likf r*y being here, ' C<n»y 
though* to Sr.i#ts«lf a* he pretended to r|lr 
rangf f|is : belf. fw- fingers moving unobtru¬ 
sively td todke certain that his revolver wcw 
in its holster, )Mt <ih :«£«! '‘They're tm pgly- 
looking fjurifch.. and they hate my barging 
intb'tneir village ptc, touch as i °hato being 
here! Buf thetefs cbpw:* I’ve got tt> 
find a clue to Diuckrii/s whereabout*'- 

I 'lnj»nrt r f ,i 

In the language of tfie jungle people Cin- 




ady spoke sometimes searching for words 
to express himself, sometimes in a surge of 
-Hieuttd, trucker . . his plantation foreman . . . 
bad 'disappeatwd a week before on an In¬ 
spection trigs fy-ei 'vanished from sight as if 
•Waftawed tti^by tht. earth. He had come to 
find hinr vrSuM pafc, anyone who knew 
wb*re fitrucke/- wriib Held they seen a tall 
man with red hs*ir a Han who had a 
flatae^cblored. mbdsS 

Oin, of , the: guides rose jtato behind him, 
and.ito.thc ensuing sfiehc* Gaaady watched 
him etos* fM'bul ts fh* dhoh Watched the 
native's Jeff ipoHae it pa*|dd .momentarily 
>V«ii: a grass aicit<^di»o|^if ^veral inches 
i j fo^er resting place. 

Ttiery wot .<*» tinder the mat 

' 1 '* ; wondering 


-hi# |rit. ( 

H&r Teahzed he had .«•*& it,. f%iady began 
to nse. gropi'ng- : -for hj* gdn- , ijtnd his hand 
trembled as it touched the empty holster. 
They ' ’they hold -waff JHd his face 

when he had =*«* jhe*gJaJ«c?t! 


And even a. hi/ began *=> close in on 
tom. rom, cyi side*; ok ihe'ilturi; Cbnady was 
ans^Knis.pf the shruniooh hutuan head there 
an fftc'llpdi. j^doinaatb fhcj^fpis mat that 
had beep ihoved the bead ydth the red 
hdir loaffi^g'Bp fu(fifr*t»*. over |tK<| shrivelled 
wftli the' bushy flame-col- 









ANY STOCK tN 
THAT junk, oo 


BE 

BETTER THAN 
SITTING ARQUNO 
LISTENING TO 
SOMEBODY’S 















YhAT N!*HT, IN JIM ROBERT'S ROOMS, THE FOUR SOT 


TOGETHER WITH SHOUTS QF LAUGHTER 


WHERE'O YOU EVER 
DREAM UR ALL f 

This, marylynt I 

TOADS' TONGUES' \ 
A lapwing's EAR? 
THE ROOT OF>A 
DAY-OLD 9AT ( 


FlftST THfc HAIR OR 

A BABY HOUSE j 


TURN THE WING 
OF A BABY BAT? 


THE NAILS OF 
A OOG BORN 
DEAD... 


*7 LOOK/M 


I SOME 
) MONSTER, 
MAN? AN 
AWFUL THINS 
..HELH ME? 
MARYLYN... 

YOU ALL RIGHT?' 
MARYLYN .. 
ANSWER MEf\ 


I DOG'S 
\ TOOTH, 
WITCH'S 
RUTH 


STIR, STIR 
WHISPER 
WORDS TO 
TOUCH THE 
EAR . 


























Loud in the oark room, marylyn 

SCREAMS' HER HANOS8EAT UP AT 
SOMETHING VAST, UNSEEN' HER 
•REEN.TINTED RACE WRITHES 
EERILY IN STARK TERROR 


l-look' 

marylyn’s 

SHOE... 
ANO 
STOCK- 
INS __, 


0OT TO HAVE L/SNTT 
0OT TO KNOW WHA. 

_ WHAT HAPPENED j 


WHATEVER 
IT WAS. MUST 
HAVE RIPPEO 
HER . RIGHT 
OUT OF 

them' _ 


marylyn' 

OH MY POOR, 
OEAR 
MARYLYN 


TEBByyAMdHHf/ 


I oor't like this' 

MAYBE I'M A SISSYy 
OR SOMETHING. 

BUT THERE ARE A 
LOT OF THINGS 
LIKE THIS THAT 
SCIENCE HAS NEVER 
EXPLAINEO' WE'O 
BETTER 


OUR FAULT, OLO 
MAN* HERE, THIS 
LOOKS LIKE SOME¬ 
THING A SEANCE 
TO SPEAK TO THE 
V OEAO' 


OH, JIM 
DARLING, 
HUSH UP' 
WE HAVE 
TO SAVE 
MARYLYN 


LET’S GET . OUT 
OF HERE' CALL 
THE POLICE'GET 
HELP FROM 
SOMEBODY'S 


ourselves' 


THIS IS CKAEYf 
WHY 010 WE EVER 
STAKT THlSt 
LISTEN, I _ 


STOP SHAKING, 
OLD MAN' 
CONCENTRATE' 
CONCENTRATE 
ON MARYLYN \ 


RgEtTeEaRR— i. L eE£AASE COOOOmE rOooo 


IT'S MA.iYLYN 1 
SHE’S CALLING 

ro me ' 


OH, MY 

heaven' 

OHHHH 




























HE'S . GONE, TOO*ONLY_ 
H1S COAJ-SLEEVE RIPPED 
OFF' NOW I AM GOING 
FOR- THE'POUCE* THIS HAS 
GONE TOO FAR 


HEEELP USSSS Ld0 00k 
.NNn THEE E SoOOOK* 


all.. RIGHT' 
I'LL DO WHAT¬ 
EVER! CAN 


NO' NO'NOT THE WINNIE, YOU'RE 
PDLICE' I WOtfT kcRAZY* LET 
STAY NERE ALONE' GO OF ME * 

JIM, YOU*NDJ: . JPLEASE 
WE CAN DO IT [CALM DOWN* 

BY A DIFFERENT /j[U||^' 1 

SPELL J II * 


LISTEN TO 
ME* I WON'T 
LET YOU GO 
FOR THE POLICE* 
WE STARTED ALL 
THIS* WE CAN 
FINISH IT* BUT 
YOU MUST HELP 
ME* JIM_ 


DO YOU HEAR? THEY ARE 
CALLING TO US. FROM OVER 
YONDER . FROM SOMEWHERE 
. BEYOND THE GRAVE 


STEADY, NOW 1 
I'M GOING TO 
READ THE 
SPELL 


BY THE SECRETS OF THE NINE, 

■ Y THE SWOftO OF SAMECH AND 
THE SPHINXED CHARIOT* BY 
THE BAPTISM OF THE FOUR ELE¬ 
MENTS AND THE KEYS OF 
THE FIFTY GATES... 1 SUMMON 
YOU* APPEAR* BRING BACK 
THOSE YOU HAVE TAKEN * , 


JIM* GIVE ME A HAND* 

JIM 

HOLD T' 

HELP ME* SOMETHING 

ME 

I'M p 

. HAS HOLD OF ME 

SO 

SO f 

CAN'T SEEM .TO 

SCARED* / 

FIGHT IT CfFF _j 































I’LL SAVE YOU 


X COME' J COME AT 
YOUR CALL.ENCH A ST¬ 
RESS 1 X COME / 


I'LL SAVE YOU 


pANTlNG, SOOaiNO, HIS 

WORLD REELING AROUNO HIM, 
JIM ROBERTS STARES AT THE 
GIGANTIC THINS THAT THEIR 
SPELLS H*AVE SUMMONED UP 
...SHEER HORROR IN HIS 
EYES- f '." 


FIGHT.. BY MYSELF* TOO 
,_. WEAK ' 




CAN JUST ABOUT , REACH 
THE.. PHONE r 


GGGGNnNhyYyaa aAa 


































H'S NERVES EXACER9ATE0, JIM - 


Does NOT FEEL NIMSELF 

BEING LIFTEO ANO CARRIED 


COLLATES IN A-OEAD FAINT ' HE 
DOES NOT SEETHE MONSTROUS 
HORROR BEN0 OVER HIM.. 


RECLINING IN A COFFIN. . JUST AS THE 
GLOATING MONSTER IS SHUTTING TNE 
HEAVY LID DOWN ON HIM* 


NO A/Of OON'T 

DON'T... r 


2^3 I ALL RIGHT, PETE* THE 
j JOKE'S GONE FA# 

1 ENOUGHf HE LOOKEO 
. HALF OEAO WITH FEAR, 

IN THAf COFFIN LET'S OPEN 
. IT UR * Jj 


SURE, RIGHT 
AWAY' tOY, 
WAS HE EVER 

SCAPED.' 


THE COFFIN CLOSES 


HE'S HAMMERING ME IN .CAN 
HEAR THE HAMMER HITTING 
TNE NAILS SUFFOCATE IN 
L HERE .GETTING HAROER 


^TjlM SURE ’ 
{FEU FOR all 
THAT MUMBO- 
[jUMBO* WHEEEE 1 




;PUFFS = PUFFS ~\ PETE'JIM WILL\ BESIDES. WE 

I-*» CAN'T JET I SUFFOCATE /took A „ody 
IT UP* f I T'S STUCK' J IN THERE' ^OUT TO MAKE 

&& p ,-■'ROOM FOR HIM' 

^■1 PZMAf WE'VE GOT TO PUT IT 

ACK' COME ON ACM 
VjiH T0 TH£ CAR WE'LL ET 
H»\ AhSOME TOOLS ' 


YOU' iE NEXT, MISTER' AND YOU 
CAN REST ASSUrtEO. I GOING TO 
L BURY YOU DEEP * 





























H'S NERVES EXACER9ATE0, JIM - 


Does NOT FEEL NIMSELF 

BEING LIFTEO ANO CARRIED 


COLLATES IN A-OEAD FAINT ' HE 
DOES NOT SEETHE MONSTROUS 
HORROR BEN0 OVER HIM.. 


RECLINING IN A COFFIN. . JUST AS THE 
GLOATING MONSTER IS SHUTTING TNE 
HEAVY LID DOWN ON HIM* 


NO A/Of OON'T 

DON'T... r 


2^3 I ALL RIGHT, PETE* THE 
j JOKE'S GONE FA# 

1 ENOUGHf HE LOOKEO 
. HALF OEAO WITH FEAR, 

IN THAf COFFIN LET'S OPEN 
. IT UR * Jj 


SURE, RIGHT 
AWAY' tOY, 
WAS HE EVER 

SCAPED.' 


THE COFFIN CLOSES 


HE'S HAMMERING ME IN .CAN 
HEAR THE HAMMER HITTING 
TNE NAILS SUFFOCATE IN 
L HERE .GETTING HAROER 


^TjlM SURE ’ 
{FEU FOR all 
THAT MUMBO- 
[jUMBO* WHEEEE 1 




;PUFFS = PUFFS ~\ PETE'JIM WILL\ BESIDES. WE 

I-*» CAN'T JET I SUFFOCATE /took A „ody 
IT UP* f I T'S STUCK' J IN THERE' ^OUT TO MAKE 

&& p ,-■'ROOM FOR HIM' 

^■1 PZMAf WE'VE GOT TO PUT IT 

ACK' COME ON ACM 
VjiH T0 TH£ CAR WE'LL ET 
H»\ AhSOME TOOLS ' 


YOU' iE NEXT, MISTER' AND YOU 
CAN REST ASSUrtEO. I GOING TO 
L BURY YOU DEEP * 





























IT WORKEO OUT / 

PERFECTLY'ALL\ 
THOSE SCENIC 
EFFECTS SMOKE 
A NO THINGS 
BUT WE'VE GOT 
TO GET THAT 
COFFIN 0 REN f 


WE'VE GOT TO WORK FAST* 

somebooy's liable to . 

FINO THE OEAO BOOY WE 
TOOK OUTOF THAT COFFIN 1 
ANO CARRIEO AWAY.. 


} UGGGH OON’T 
REMIND ME ' MY 
HANDS FEEL 
FUNNY JUST AT 
kTHE THOUGHT 
\dFIT'_ Jg 


look' the COFFIN 


■ THIS IS Uo no' WE 
I HORRIBLE. 1 ) CAN STO.- 1 
JIM WILL [THAT' HUBBYf 
IE- BUBIEO WE HAVE TO 
^ ALIKE.' \ FIND IT.. 


YOU DON'T 
SUPPOSE 
ANYONE f 
WAS l * 
SUPvOSEO'- 
TO MUBY 
THAT 

COFFIN- j 


i N030DY HEHE, 
[EITHER' WINNIE, 
J DO YOU. SEE 
ANYONE DIGGIN 
A GRAVE 9 


WHAT 1 

WINNIE 
MEANS IS. 
/» JOKEf 
YOU KNOW 
- YOU'VE 
GOT TO 
OPEN THAT 
coffin' 


f tiO( NO, I DON’T ( 
BUT WE MUST FIND 
l JIM' WE HAVE TO 


I WOULDN'T OPEN THAT COFFIN 
FOR ALL THE GOLD IN FORT KNOX ' 

1 BURIED HIM PLENTY DEE. ' 

THAT MAN DIED FROM LEPROSYf 
ANYONE WHO TOUCHES THE g 

t CORPSE WILL GET IT' J 






























© ANOTHER < 03 ^ 
"NEW TREND " if 
SORE-FIRE WINNER 

ON SALE NOW 

AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 


FOR THE BEST IN THE NEW SCIENCE- 
FANTASY FIELD ..FOR A MAGAZINE JAM- 
PACKED WITH ASTOUNDING,AMAZING,AND 
EERIE ADVENTURES INTO THE FANTASTIC 
...FOR SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSESTORIES AT 
THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST READ... 


since she insisted on buying the dog, 
he had hated the big golden animal his wile 
brought into the house! As lar back as he 
could remember he had been afraid ol dogs, 
even the tiny wriggling pups he saw in the 
Pet Shop windows . but this monster she 
had brought home was huge, even for a 
Great Dane! 


The savage hate he felt toward the dog she 
called Hamlet grew with each passing day 
. . and the hate was matched by his awlul 

fearl Fear which multiplied until the mere 
sight of the animal was enough to start the 
cold chills running down his spine! And what 
was most frightening ol all was his realiza¬ 
tion that his hatred was returned by Hamlet! 
If he wasn't carelul well, the dog was tre¬ 
mendously powerful.,. 

. > 


It was all set his wile would be away 
from the house lor several hours! With me¬ 
ticulous care he examined the basement 
room he had hxed up the room with no 
means of escape! The metal tub in one cor¬ 
ner was all set for the bath he was going 
to give the dog in a few minutes . Hamlet's 
last bath! 


He examined the pipes leading to the tub. 
With tho lancets removed like this, the water 
which was even at this moment splashing in 
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could be turned off only from the ou/side/ 
And with the lock fixed this way, all he would 
have to do would be to slam the door and it 
would be impossible to get outl The plan 
couldn't fail! 

He smiled to himself... he would unchain 
Hamlef from the post right outside and bring 
him into the room. With the door shut on his 
way out, and the water running, he would 
never have to worry about that animal again! 

He whirled at the sound behind him, his 
eyes wide with terror! The door to the little 
room had slammed shut .., and the water.. 
there was no way to turn it off from in here! 

Even standing on tip-toes on the edge of 
the tub the water reached almost to his lips! 
There was scarcely six inches left between 
the ceiling and the surface of the water! By 
tilting his head far back he was able to keep 
the air trickling in through his nostrils . but 
the water was nsmg by the second! For the 
hundredth time he screamed, at the top of his 
lungs “H-HELP 1 HAMLET! HELP!" 

But the only sound he could hear in re¬ 
sponse was the onrush of water . the flood 
that was even now beginning to surge up to 
his ears into his mouth pounding 
against his tightly-shut eyes! 

He opened his mouth for a last scraam for 
help and there was the bruising impact 
of his head stnkmg the cement ceiling! 
There was no air left in the flooded room . . 
even the surging sound of the water had 
stopped! All he could hear was a thin bub¬ 
bling sound which seemed to start deep 
in his strangling throat .. 
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Drag over that battered COfFJN. kiddies, 
and stretch your palpitating CORPSES on 
the worm-eaten lid . (being very careful 
of course, not to jar its worm-eaten content*!) 
.. .as it's once again time for another of our 
GRAVE discussions! The lirst item on my 
musty old list ol things to DIG UP with you is 
the NEW TITLE of my now fami/iar magazine/ 
As you no doubf are aware, my magazine 
has always been tops in TERROR . . the first 
word in HORROR. . and unsurpassed in 
SUSPENSEI So when my frightened pub¬ 
lisher first agreed to publish my tales . 
which I keep here in the CRYPT we called 
the magazine THE CRYPT OF TERRORI Late¬ 
ly, however, the old coot's ulcer has been 
acting up, apd every time I'Ve handed him 
the latest issue, his seeing the word TERROR 
in tbe title has given him a bad case of hic¬ 
cup*! This, naturally, aggravated the old 
boy's tummy even more so for hi* sake, as 
well as for the sakes ol all my readers with 
weak tummie*, J rejuerfanf/y agreed to 
change the title ol my TERROR IFIC mag to 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT! But do not be 
alarmed, all you FIENDISH FANSI To para¬ 
phrase a phrase, a CORPSE by any other 
name is siiii a CORPSE! And let me assure 
you, THE CRYPT OF TERROR by any other 
name will still be . ah TERROR-BLE! 
Now let's dig into the MAIL MAUSOLEUM 
.. which is CHOKED tull of your epistolary 
gems and peruse a lew' (Gad. did I say 

THAT?) 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I hate to admit this. you old geezer, but 
your magazine is the very be it HORROR- 
TERROR book I have ever lead—barring 
none! I havo an almost complete collection 
of THE CRYPT OF TERROR. However, I do 
not hare issue* Mo 6, Kb 9, and No. 16. I 
wrote to your publisher for them, and he in¬ 
formed me that these particular issue* were 
sell-outs! So I am appealing to you. Pleas* 
print this latter in your "comer" I will offer 
to pay as high as ?6c apiece to anyone who 
can send me these issues in good condition * 1 
Ed Szep 

ys. 10 Ocean Parkway 

Brooklyn, N Y 


OX Ed, there s /our letter good iuckt 
For 75c apiece, I d send you my own per¬ 
sonal copies . hut I've never kept themI 
Can't stand to have them around . they 
scare the daylights oula me! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I vrant you to know that every time a 
CRYPT OF TERROR i* put on sale at my 
eandy-*tore, I will buy it and will HAUNT 
you. You don't «CcTe me! 

. . A. (NMI) Ghoat 

(No addret* given!) ^ 

So haunt me, Gbost! 1 dare you! Only you 
better not show up around the CRYPT/ / 
might *care tbe SHEET off you! Go dissolve 
your ectoplasm in a vat of sulphuric acid! 

Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

Your magazine leave* me coldl 

The Occupant of Slab 13 
City Morgue Refrigerator 
Dodge C ity, Kansas 

Why don't you give yourself a hot-foot 
with an acetylene-torch/ 


CRYPT-KEEPER'S LITERARY SELECTIONS 
A further listing of my favorite line mystery 
literature, which you can obtain at your 
local library! 

H P. Lovecraft. Lurker-at the Threshbold 
Karloff, Bon*. And tbe Darkness Falls 
Bram Stoker. The Mystery of the Sea 


And so, dear reader*, don't forget to tell all 
your friend* about the new title of my maga¬ 
zine I wouldn't want anyone to mi** thi* 
issue because he wai still looking for the 
CRYPT OF TERROR! And keep your letter* 
pouring in . tell me what type of *torie* 
you like best! Ju»t write to. THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER, Rm. 706, Dept 20, 225 Lafayette 
Street, N. Y. C. 12, N. Y. 



















6000 1060f don't look at it 
MIBSBENNCTT? Vt'tTOO HORfttSLEf 


Hi* Mr* occupied in hi* regular job, greoc *at up 

HALE THE NIGHT PORING OVER TEXT BOOKS? 1 KNEW 
THAT SUCH HARD WORK..,CONSTANT STUDY. . .WQULO 
HAVE IT* EFFECT? HE GREW PALE.,, HI* EYES CLOU DEC 


Perhaps it was the pact that our chilohooo was 

MISERABLE...OUR PARENTS BEING POVERTY-STRICKENf 
PERHAPS IT WAS THE FACT THAT I, JANET BENNET^ HAD 
R EM AINEO UNMARRIED, ANO HAD CONTINUED TO LIVE 
WITH MY BROTHER GREGORY, TMEREBY INCREASING HI5 
RESPONSIBILITIES? WHATEVER THE REASON,GRESG 
HAO-SHUT HIMSELF OFF FROM THE WORLD TO STUDY. .. 
TO BETTER HIMSELF.. .HIS LIFE.. . AHQ MINE. . ■ 


^ GREGG? YOU MUST STOP 

DRIVING YOURSELF? YOU 
[> WILL BECOME ILL,.. M 




























Dr wentworto examinedgregg thoroughly ..aro 

AFTER HE HAD FINISHED, HE TOOK ME ASIOE • 


But i could rot HELP but worry? Gregg's conwtor 

GREW PROGRESSIVELY WORSE? AT LAST I COULD RESIST 
NO LONGER? I 3EGGED GREGG TO LET ME CALL IR OUR 
FAMILY DOCTOR f 1 1 " --- 


THERE IS NOTHING REALLY WRONG WITH HIM, 
MISS BENNETT? HE IS WORKING TOOHARD? 
HE EATS HASTILY. READS TOO LONG.. ANO 
WORRIES." I WILL GIVE YOU A PRE-v 
J3CRIPTION WHICH OUGHT TO HELP 


'ALL RIGHT? ALLRIGHT' LET 
THE OLD COOT COME OVER 
ANDEXAMIREME IF ITWILL 
MAKE YOU ANY HAPPIER ' 


OH,YES,GREGG • 
YOU HAVE BEEN 
LOOKING RATHER 
S BAD LATELY? "* 


Fhe old man Took the slip of pare* in h' 


Dr WENTWORTH gave me the prescription, andleft 1 


WITHERED, TONEY HANDS ANO STUDIED IT FOR 
A MOMENT.. | .V 

FtHIS PRESCRIPTION CONTAINS 
A RARE DRUG? I HOPE t 
HAVE SOME OF IT? IF NOT- J 
, I’LL HAVE TO ORDER IT? 


GREGG INSISTED THAT THE PRESCRIPTION BE FILLEO By A 
CHEMIST IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD, AN OLD MAN WHOSE 
SHOP WAS OLD TOO OLD-FASHIONED AND DEVOID OF THE 
GLITTER OF THE MODERR ORUG STORE? AS I ENTERED 
the shop... I’Miiii 1 ; ' 


WELL THEN, WILL 
YOU DELIVER IT 
WHEN YOU HAVE 
MADE IT OP? m 


I..,l'D LIKE TO FILL THIS 
PRESCRIPTION !n 


X WAS CAREFUL TO SEE THAT 

GREGG TOOK HtS MEDICINE 
BEFORE EVERY MEAL, AND THEN- 
ORE evening ... 


That everirg, the medicine 

ARRIVEO, AND I SAW THAT GREGG 
TOOK IT BEFORE PINNER? , ^ 


'l THINK I'LL GO OUT TONIGHT, 
^JANET? TAKE IR A SHOW? 
DON'T WAIT UP FOR ME ...Jok 


THERE ? DOES IT 
r TASTE BAD’ 7'"’ 


r GREGG? YOU'RE 

NOT STUOYING Jj 


I I OON'T 
FEEL LIKE 
IT, TONIGHT, 
JANET? < 


■ RIGHT, 
GREGG? 





















































AT LAST GREGS KAO BROKEN AWAY £OR AN 
OF RELAXATION' I WATCHEO HIM AS HE 
SAUNTERED DOWN THE STREET' J DON’T KNOW WHAT 



THAT NIGHT GREGG WENT OUT AGAIN. AND AGAIN 
THE NEXT NIGHT / HE WAS A CHANGED MAN. . HE 
BECAME A LOVER OF PLEASURE... A HUNTER OF 
RESTAURANTS AND GAY PLACES' X WAS HAPPY AND 
YET.. ALTHOUGH I KNEW NOT WHY I WAS FRIGHT¬ 
ENED . i >. 

r " ' 1 ** WHY DO YOU LOOK AT 

ME SO STRANGELY, SIS ? WHAT, 


I 1 DON’T ' 
KNOW, GREGG 1 



:b-'EGG QUICKLY WRAPPEtS'THE” " l j 

Bill kl. 


THE DAYS WENT tY AND GHEGG CON-| 

TINUED TO TAKE HIS MEDICINE 
RENEWING THE PRESCRIPTION 
FROM THE OLD CHEMIST WH EN IT j 
RANCUTf ONE MOrtNING Hl’M 


\HpRRiitE LOOKING DIGIT IN HtS 


HANOK It.B.fim.Sf. y ft. ISMWWW* 


I X BURNED IT. 
LAST NIGHT... X 


I LET ME BANOACE 
[ IT FOR YOU, ' 

» GREGG 'MM 


GREGG? I... I.. / WHAT? YOU SAY 
SOMETHING , SIS ? 




HANDS. 


NO'NO? I'LL DO IT 
UP MYSELF? LEAVE 
ta? ME BE 


WHY -.GREGG 


! That night, after grscg went out, i called 

DR WENTWORTH , 1UT HE HAD GONE OUT OF TOWN? 

HE WOULD NOT BE ACK TILL MORNING' I SAT 
STARING OUT OF THE WIND OW .. AND ABOUT MID- 
j NIGHT I WAS AWAKENED BY THE KEY IN THE LOCK- 

{Tgregg? what's HAF 
T0 Y0U|,t HAND ? 

•ENEoJTi I CUT IT? WHY M 

in^^mou Hify> jg% 

1 1 iWJpataf 

WmM 

• w 














































I CANNOT DESCRIBE THE PEAR 
THAT CREPT INTO MY HEART AS 
GREGG $NAPPEO AT ME* THERE 
WA» AStRARGE LOOK IN H1SEYES* 
A LOOK 1 HAD NEVER SEEN CCFORE 


The rext morring, t followed 

SRESG'S IR6TRUCTIORS LEAVING 
HIS TRAY* THER I RUSHEOOVER 
TO SEE OR WERTWORTH ft’V ’ 


MYOEARf YOU SAY 
HE STILL TAKES _J 
.THE STUFF* 


t AM GOINS TO MY ROOM' BRINS 
MY 8REAKFAST TRAY UP IR THE 
MORNIRG ARD LEAVE IT AT THE 

ooor 




The ooctor 

DOCTOR 

SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW 
WHAT MY 8ROTHER HAS 
BEEN TAKING FOR THE 


fof* WERTWORTH SOT HIS COAT ANO WE HURRIED TO 

THE OLD-FASHION CHEMIST SHOP* THE OLO MAN 
OREETEOUS ARO THE DOCTOR PROCEEDEO TO 


DO NOT WANT ! 
TO BE DISTURBED* I Wl^-L REMAIN IN MY ROOM 'S 
MY NEALS WILL «E SENT UP AND LEFT OUTSIDE* 


SOME QUESTIONS 
OH, YES* MR 8ENNETT HAS 
IR REGULARLY TO FILL THAT PRE¬ 
SCRIPTION* CORTAIRS A RARE 
ORU8 WHICH I’LL HAVE TO 
ROW* I 















































Gnesb went sack to hib room aro the next 

MORNING, WHER I PLACED Nit BREAKFAST TRAY 

Before the door... j m i-m'-t - y ;v mi 


GRESSt YOUR ARMS' 
THEY'RE AILRAROAGEO' 



WHER IDIO NOTSEE GRE6* FOfc 

SEVERAL DAYS, I CALLED DR, 
WENTWORTH AGAIN. . ARO TOLO 
HIM OF SREGC’S WRINKLED, ROTTED 
FINGER HIS DAROAStO HARO ARO 
HIS BMOAGE^ARMS.., MUnW 


1 WERT OOWNSTAIRS, ARO CALLED 
THE DOCTOR .. 


I RUBHEO TO HIM, BUT HE R1CKEO 
UP HIB TRAY AHO SLAMMEO HIB 
ODOR LOtiMRB IT.. . 


rANYREWsT) I’VE SERT IT OFF, 
^DOCTOR? I''MIBS BERRETT' IT 
1 "-~- f WILLBEABOUTA 

'A S WEEK BEFORE WE 
KNOW' _ £ 


I HAVEN’T HEARD FROM THE LABOR¬ 
ATORY YET, MISS BERRETT, BUT I 
THINK I’D BETTER COME OV.ER... J 


DOCTOR' 


Dr WENTWORTH ARRIVED ARO WERT UPSTAIRS ' 

HEARD HIM KNOCK ARO 00 IRf AFTER A WHILE HE 
CAME DOWNSTAIRS' THERE WAS URUTTERABU- 

Horror in his eyes' he gulpeo.. steaq yihg 
HIMSELF BY GRASPINB THE BANISTER, ■ — 


BUT.. DOCTOR. 
DOCTO. f 


I HAVE SEER HIM' CHOKE I HAVE EXAMII 
HIM' ARO I AM IR MY SENSESf I NAVE DEALT 
•WITH DEATH ACL MY LIFE,.. BUT I.,. NEVER . 
nothihg. . L!K£ m/S... no„#o'fTmmmm 













































The next day, as i was crossing the street in 

FRONT OF THE HOUSE,I HAPrENED TO GAZE UP AT 
GREGG'S WINDOW 1 W-T'T ' U T 


The 3LIND WAS BEING DRAWN BACK,NOT BY A HAND, BUT 

A ROTTED STUMP . A BEAST'S PAW SHAPELESS 
HORRIBLE.'AND BEHIND IT, TWO EYES OF BURNING 
FLAME GLARED AT ME AMIDST SOMETHING AS FORMLESS, 
AS GHASTLY AS THE ROTTING PAW ■■Mf sjtoW l 


wha . OH: 0ASP; 


Something wet had fallen on mv 

HAND't LOOKED UPf THE CEILING 
WA$ ALACK AND DRIPPING..■ Q7~m 


X CALLED DR. WENT WORTH AS 900N 
AS I GOT INTO THE HOUSE . AND, 
ALTHOUGH AT FIRST -HE REFUSED, 
MY FRIGHTENED TEARS FINALLY 
.'ERSUADED HIM TO COME ' WE SAT 
DOWN IN THE aITTING rtOOM. 


tu WAS un ,UL C ANALUC 
IT f IT’S CHEMICAL COMPOSITION ^ 
WAS UNKNOWN TO HIM ALTHOUGH 
THE RESULTS OF TESTS SHOWED 
THAT IT WAS SIMILAR IN ACTION 
TO THE DIGESTIVE 
ENZYMES i N the , yfi. 

f HUMAN AJDY' YOUR f 

BROTHER IS BEINS IV'^'dl 
DIGESTED l/YE/Tz>J\j& 


THAT ..THATS 

g.yegg’s room 

> THERE' J| 


SO SOON. 

_ SO SOON.' ' 

STAY HE,IE1 


I AM AFRAID, ’ 
MISS BENNETT, 
THAT THIS WHOLE 
_ EPISODE IS MOST 
f UNNATUrtAL 1 ' THERE 
ARE FORCES INVOLVED 
HERE SUPERNATURAL 
FORCES .THAT WE 


PLEASE, DOCTOR* 
YOU MUST TELL 
ME WHAT IS ^||| 
' WRONG WITH Jj 
GREGG' 



There upon the floor was a dark putrid mass. 


Dr WENTWORTH GRABBED HIS WALKING CANE AND 

HASTENED UP THE STAIRS' IGNORING HIS ORDE.1S TO 
TO REMAIN IN THE SITTING ROOM, I FOLLOWED.'AS HE 
G.iOKE DOWN THE DOOR, THE,IE BURST FORTH A FEATFUL 
SCREAM NOT A HUMAN VOICE, BUT MORE LIKE THAT 
OF AN ANIM..L /■ 1 1 “ 

f TLir IT 1C Y nL, kl/i i 


SEETHING... NEITHER LIOUID NOR SOLID. BUBBLING . 

AND OUT OF THE MIDST OF IT SHOWN TWO BURNING 
POINTS. LIKE EYES'AS THE THING LUNGED FOR US, OR. 
WENTWORTH TEARS IN HIS EYES.. STRUCK AT IT 
WITH HIS CANE AGAIN AND AGAIN ..UNTIL IT LIVED 
NO MORE' -1- T. 








































\ THE SPANS. 


■jtfHW to thoughts of., 








































LUVVA MIKE' WILL YOU LOOK AT THIS' WHY IN 
THE WORLO OIO I ORAWTHtS FACE 7 I DION’T 
EVEN REALIZE I WAS OOING iTf ^ 

FUNNY THE EXPRESSION IS X "‘^■1 

ONE OF EXTREME... FEAftf 


SURE IS STRANGE' MUST HAVE 
BEEN OAYOREAMING' MY MINO 
WAS A MILLION MILES AWAYf 
BUT WHY, ON SUCH A l&YEVT 
OAY, WOULO I ORAW SUCH A 
A HO ft fit FIFO FACE ? 


Sometime 

later... 


OH, WELL . NO USE WORRYING ABOUT IT* GOSH, 
IT'S A SWELL OAY i TOO NICE A OAY TO WORK' . 
v THINK I'LL TAKE A WALK' 


... GOES A PERSON GOOD TO GET 
SOME GLEAN, FRESH AIR. .SUN¬ 
SHINE? I’VE WALKEO A 6000 -d 
FIVE MILES AN0 1 OON'T FEEL 
r A BIT TIREO? 


SOUNOS LIKE SOMEONE BANGING... 
OR HAMMERING ON SOMETHING'OH 
OVER THERE. . A HOUSE' 


YES.SIR' NOTHING^ 
LIKE THE GREAT 
OUTOOORS' NATURE 
SURE IS WONOERFUL.. 
YOU OON’T HAVE TO 
BE AN ARTIST TO < 
APPRECIATED ITf I 
SAY,. WHAT’S } 
l THAT NOISE? S 
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T 



HMMM ,LEX KQRDOVA 


-- $RAVE- J 

STONES? NICE CHEERFUL -TT» 
OCCUPATION' SOUNDS LIKE 
TH T NOISE IS COMING FROM ill i 
.ROUND IN BACK f 


YES, r WAS RIGHT' THERE HE IS 


WORKING ON A GRAVESTONE f THE^E 
MUST BE SAMPLES OF HIS WORK* j 
NICE DESIGN? 


HE'S MAKING SO MUCH NOISE, HE DOESN'T 
KNOW r'M HERE' WELL,THE MAN KNOWS HIS 
STUFF HE'S GOOD ? WHAT'S HE WORKING 
ONNOW? y ^ — g£ r srJk 


hmm let's see There lies W 

THEODORE J WARREN"? ?■»? ^ 

WHY,THAT'S MY NAME* "BORN 
APRIL 25, 1922.' HOLY SMOKEf 
I WANT A CLOSER LOOK AT fOI 
THAT GRAVESTONE 1 


'BORN APRIL 25, 1922 

DIED JUNE 9, 1950? " 


































\eOOO LORD' THIS IS FANTASTIC CALM DDWN. 

YD UR FACE ' YOU ARE THE MAN I l MISTER' 
DREW' WHAT'S GDINGON? AM TAKE IT 
BBET * DREAMING ? T~“) EASY ' wHAT ' s 
it THE MATTER ? 



TK T HEADSTONE ’/YOUR NAME? HMM THAT’S 

THAT'S MY NAME / QUITE A COINCIDENCE? BUT . 
AND MY DATE OFl DON'T WORRY, MISTER H 
BIRTH' WHAT /THIS IS JUST A SAMPLE I'M 
MADE YOU PUT / DOING? YOU KNOW. TO SHOW . 
MY NAME AND V. PEOPLE WHAT KIND OF jA 
BIRTH-DATE ON WORK I DO f 
THAT THING ? j V. 



MAYBE SO, BUT \ THERE ISN'T ANYTHING TO 
YOU HAVE MY 0ATE\GE.T EXCITED ABOUT 1 I 
OF DEATH AS JUNE ) JUST PUT TODAY'S DATE 
9, 1950 ' THAT'S / BECAUSE l'M GOING TO 
THAT'S TODAYf \ FINISH IT TODAY' LIKE 
AND THEN THERE’S ) AN ARTIST DATES HIS * 
TH*T PICTURE /CANV'.S WHEN HE FINISHES 
I DREW- jr .PAINTING' WHAT'S THAT 
L y OU SAID ABOUT .PICTURE? 


HERE ' LDDK AT THIS? \ WELL, I'LL BE DARNED' 

IS THIS A DRAWING DF J SURE IS ME. ALL RIGHT' 
YDU, DR ISN'T IT ? J YOU DIDN'T MAKE ME 
tor r^. ■ —-awT !LDDK ANY TDD HAPPY, , 

W/AXm IZmr *I C\ DID YDU ? Jk 



THERE'S MORETD 
THIS THAN JUST > 
COINCIOENCE' N 
I- 1 DDN’T KNOW 
WHAT IT MEANS, 
BUT IT'S . IT'S < 
LIKE AN OMEN 
DR SOMETHING' 


BOSH' I‘LL ADMIT ITS DDD, 
ALL RIGHT' BUT I DDN’T 
BELIEVE IN SUCH A THING 
AS FATE DR ANYTHING LIKE 
IT' SAY, COME ON IN THE 
HDUSE ' MY WIFE WDULD A 
LIKE TD SEE THIS ■gfi 
^PICTURE * 


THING JUST 
HAPPENED, 
DEAR' I _ 

L WAS A 


ELLEN. 




























YOU TWO 
KNOW > 
EACH ' 
OTHER? 


WHY YES, MR. 
KORDOVA' YOUR 
WIFE AND I 
WERE ..ER 
GOOD FRIENDS 
YEARS AGO' J 


YES. VERY GOOD 
FRIENDS' IT’S . 
GRAND TO SEE 1 
YOU AGAIN,TED' 

’ YOU MUST STAY A 
FOR OINNER'WE ^ 
CAN TALK ABOUT 
...OLD TIMES' ^ 



After )ahellen,that 

DINNER .iMEAlTWAS SUPERB' 

Y0U ARE truly A A 
' W I CULINARY GENIUS' T 
S ^ r OIDN'T KNOW YOU J 
f were such a 

good cook' iAmr 


, I'M HAPPY TO 


COOK FOR you, 
„TEO'YOU - 
ALWAYS WERE 1 
APPRECIATIVE 
OF MY. 

k TALENTS' J 



NONSENSE'ALEX 
WOULD LOVE TO 
HAVE YOU STAY' 
kWOULDN’T YOUy 
■» DEAR? 


WHY. ELLEN ..] 
DON'T THINK I 
OUGHT TO IN- 1 
TRUDE'I A 
MEAN.. 


\WHY, YES.. 

OFOOURSE' 
j DO STAY, MR 
L WARREN' a 



OH. KEEP QUIET' YOU ..YOU 

NINCOMPOOP'I DON'T KNOW 
WHY r EVEN BOTHER TO -<g 
ANSWER YOU, YOU’RE SO 1 
■i STUPID' j|H 


ELLEN,PLEASE' 
YOU'RE EMBAR¬ 
RASSING OUR Jji 
k GUEST' Jk 



NOW, ELLEN, LET'S 


r SAID, SHUT UP.' WHY ^ 

CAN’T YOU BE NICE LIKE 
TEO,HERE, FOR A CHANGE? 

, HONESTLY, r DON'T KNOW j 
WHAT EVER POSSESSEO ^ 
ME TO MARRY A FOOL ■ 
v LIKE YOU' 


NOT ARGUE'WE 
HAVE COMPANY, 
REMEMBER' ^ 





































HOW,SEE HERE') LOOK AT YOU' A MISERABLE 


t WRETCH' YOU'LL NEVER BE \ 
AHYTHIHG BUT WHAT YOU ARE' I 
A DUMB GRAVESTOHE GUTTER 'J] 
TEO'S A SUCCESSf HE HAS 'I 
MOHEY' HE'S YOUNG, HANDSOME, 
EXCtTlNC' YOU'RE NONE OF 
TNOSE THIHGSf m , 


I'VE HAD JUST 
ABOUT ALL I < 
CAN TAKE J 



I’VE NAD EHOUSH' I'M 


GO AHEAD, RUH,YOU 
SPIHELESS SWPLETOH' 
FOR ALL I CARE YOU „ 
GAH GO OUT ANO 
NEVER COME BAGK' 


GOING OUT TO MY WORK¬ 
SHOP' THERE ARE SdME 
THIHGS1 WAHTTO DO' V 



FORGET ABOUT ALEX ,) NO NO, 

TFW .IIICT TUIUV 'IHSWFW’l 


OH*H, THAT MAN' HE j AH. ^ 
AGGRAVATES ME TO / ELLEN .. 1 
DEATH' I CAN'T / PERHAPS 
STAND HIM ANY I'D BETTER 
MORE * ESPECIALLYXLEAVE . , 
SINCE I'VE MET YOU L 
AGAIN... TEDDY... y]/W\% I 


HD,TED.. DOH'T J YES.. ■ 
GO' ALEX WON'T A BUT M 
BE 0AGK FOR -AP*- 
HOURSf AND WE ION, THERE'S > 
WE HAVE TO HO USE 

TALK ABOUT.. A KIDDING MYSELF, 
OLD TIMES' < ELLEN I AM J 
REMEMBERV GLAD TO BEE A, 
» ^ YOU AGAIN' BUT 

l YOU'RE MARRIED.. 


TED' JUST THIHK I HAVEN'T 
OF YOU... AHD MEf j FORGOTTEN' 
ITS BEEH A LONG L THOSE ^ 
TIME BUTYOU ^ NIGHTS. 
HAVEN'T FORGOTTEH, I YOUR 
HAVE YOU, TED ° ^/KISSES. 
YOU COULOH'T m r .— 
FQRGET4TC/ AU ]' I I 






















































WHAT 

HAPPENED? 


ALEX KDRDOVA JUST KILLED 
, SOME GUY. ..CAUGHT HIM 
WITH MRS. KORDQVAf BEAT 
^HtM TO A PULP ! ^ 






















































~ *WHE'MAN,S,J 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TD TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rax Farris, Itfce you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champian all around 
He Man' 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He wa* 
a skinny bag of bones Today be ts tops m 
athletics, strength, business 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago Now you con 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents—just as 
Rox ferns did*___ 


let's Go, Pal! I'll prove l ean make YOU too 

^ALL-AROUND" NEMAN 

£A GT~o r if wonH cost you fc ceot- 

riltf f J *r julrtar 




“'O' '*> 0 * 1 * TRIAL! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY ,**, Mlyl * r„ .„, y , 0c „ , ou 
-WITHOUT STRAIN! «mmm«bi*-iiim 
I'll teach you the Progressive Porter Method through wMMn ONE week senV it hick 
which I rebuilt rayselt trom a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15 to th* holder o! more strength 
retorts thw an; other livina athlete or teacher 1 "Pra 
gressive Power' has proven its ability to burtd the strung 
«t handsomest men in the world And I stand ready to 
sh»w you pn a monay back basis-that no matter how 
tlabby or puny you are I can do the same tor you rifht m 
your own homa L«t me move I can add mcnes to your 
arms broaden your shoulders, give you a man sued chest 
powerful legs and a RJcktike back—in tact, power pack 
you! whole body so quickly it will amere you r Yes III |am 
yau with power and uelt-contidence to master any situation 
-to wm popularity - and to get ahead or the job 1 Through 
my proven secrets I brng to life niw power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the 


Photo Book of 
rllffci Fomoui Strong Mon! 

I tin amartot oouk rus jurdta thoujmdj at Wdkllnft te mui . 
culti power PpckeOwllti onatos el mtriele man at mlaht »na 
muscle win slailei perlups welter Ulan yeu and 
es el lewttt in stranflh the 
laliaw Urn they 
to miftil and muacn 
f*E£ jdl bonk >1 PHOTOS 


Inspired i 


F FAMOUS STaONS ME! 
Dopl £H-05 230 Piflh\ 


it Cultvi 




JOWfTT INSTITUTI OP PHYSICAL CULTUM 
210 Hath Ave., Oe F ! EtH)9 • Hew York 1, N. Y. 

















GIGANTIC NATIONWIDE SALE 


BUY DIRECT AND SAVE ON GUARANTEED JEWELRY 


BIRTH 


MONTH RING 

MEN! Your own 
e color Pseudo 
Birlhstor. set in this 
-learning Gold Color 
Hin , Mention month of 
birth when ordering Fully 
J guaranteed, Now yours for only 


ELDORADO 

DISTINCTIVE WATCH FOR MEN 
WAS 
$24.95 


”1 INITIAL 


BIG "5' 

MEN’S RING 


NOW 


PERSONAL RING> 


Save! 


it around the dial, Solid 

---—amed back. Unbreakable 

crystal Luminous hands Large sweep-second 
hand Ri .ed case, built to take the ' a..' 
Imported Swls*- movement gives dependable 
Service GU . .ANTEED 2 FULL YEARS— 
nev.'r - penny for repairs, parts or postage! 
Foimerly $2495 Special SALE F..ICE. only 
»*•** —not a penny more, 10 DAY F .EE TRIAL 
Your^money back u 111 ass delithtsd. HUSH COU- 


WEIRD 

SKULL 


Save! 


DAY FREE TRIAL ON ANY ARTICLE! 

EY BACK QUICK !F YOU ARE NOT THRU LED! 


Tot* 10 whale doys to 
eiamine, approiio and 
try any article ordered! 
Then, If nat pleased, re¬ 
turn it for a FULL RE¬ 
FUND. Choose the article 
desired NOW 1 Wnti in 
coupon and ruih at once 1 
Poy price plus poitoge 
to postmon an delive-y. 
Then toke 10 full days to 
dicidej You risk nothing! 
Deo! with this reliable 


WEB*— ' STOP 

CHRONOGRAPH 

that measures 



Imported 
Real Power! \ 

These -wonderful, Imported i 
binoculars ere POWERFUL. I 
They help you enjoy life I 
more See distant homes, r 
ships, seaside scenes, reces, I 
beseboll, sports etc So close | 
do they look you almost feel < 
like touching them Enjoy 10 
deys FREE If not- 

E ed yourmoney 

. Bergain price 




SOCKET WHOLESALE COMPANY. Dept 3 
400 Modnon Ave New Yoik 17 N Y 
ornllim 'i pir-aa ruth the article* Ltl*w I will rtr.imlt prlc* ihnwn with aall- I 
nun on jirlwl iiluo oiftaae I will 111* and injey Mom lor III Kayo Anyone 1 
arr nut ■■tIKIi' you will return my mrney (We rnpey yislan on nth train) 




































?Jrfir sjlJsrfinisK kifc^geiii'pnS, par? 


train* 



S*nsaliona£ 


FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSH 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 


S any.rhwo '»■ i*»F* 

**> •** «M*!ar 

;1 GFT dcQUilNJ*? ot * r ' •' 
Iso, OroinO. • 


H.uc 

or snapshot enlarged liKc the pit lures of Movie c tai *1 
act now vim tan make vonr wish mint true Jusl h 
Ret acquainted we will make you .1 handsome silk finish I 
enlnrgeincnl mounted 111 a rich cold tooled frame with glhv 
sme front and standing easel I sack for only 19 c each fur tin. 
Picture and Frame pills cost of mailing Hundreds nf dint) 
sands of people hate alreach taken advantage of this guterou ^ 
offer and In acquaint millions more like tourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work u row ntikt 
this trial offer to you 

nf it only fl*c each for a beautiful enlargement A' 
von will cherish for years to come Kernuse nr the 
sen sal tonal low price of this get-actpiainted offer we must set 
'nun of 2 in a customer So hurry—send one or two i>» 
vonr liesl photographs (either pnturc or negative) with die 
coupon lielotv today Be tare la inrfinfi Hie color of four 
cms 1 mil clothing for eomplele information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils SEND Nil 
MONEY 1 Just mail coupon to us today' Include all mfnr 
mat,on \011r original snapshot or negatue will l>c returned 


KUSH YOUK ORDER! Your enlargement will bt 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studies! 


SEND NO MONEY! Miil Coiipor Tfifv 


IMPORTANT!—DO PUT ENCLOSE ANT MONEY 
U Itoctlvi Ywr Nnntiful N«w Silk Finish 
ENLARIEMENT »»4 I very Q*ld-T eeied Fr.m. 


MONAS 1 JRmjr 

Ui-npy will ill Bm I j»n may l:rt { I he 


IIOl LI WOOD FILM STUDIOS Dp 11 J1M-» 
lt.*li-«l flij.l iMiu i | , ii ,-;»l>-hol; or witjnw » 

ADDRESS . _ _ _ H 

CITYw, 1 ..,.I J STATE.. - - * 




















wfcz>jo-ws 








bypt-keeper 

TALE 








The evening papers canhieo slab 
ING HEADLINES OF JAMES COOPEfFG 














































The HEAVY DOOR SWUN* OPEN/ INSIDE,SAT REPORTERS 
ASSUMED TO COVEN THE EXECUTION, _ 


rLOOK.JOE.'THE JWAITf HE'LL ~ 

JERK'S 3tuumf] OMCKflVEt 

^ALWAYS DO?. 


Outside the dank oney walls, in 
THE PRISON YARD, STOOD A SLACK 
hearse/ a face peered out from 
1EHIND DRAWN CURTAINS.■■ 


A SMALL MAH STEPPED TO A CONTROL PAHEL ANO 
PULLEO A SWITCH... rI " " 


















































The stiff form of james cooper was placed \ 
METAL TABLE IN A ROOM FILLED WITH COMPLICATED 
AI .'AHATUS.. , W 


The phofessor busieo himself with electrooe* 


After the two minutes had passed, the appar 
WAS TURHED OFF 1 ALL EYES WATCHED THE STILL 
FOHMf THE SECOHDS TICKED OFF...TEN. TWENTY. 


HANOI 










































WHA...WHAT. 

HAPPENED? 


CRIFESf His FLESH 
JS ALL BURHEDf 


' CERTAIHLY f HE 
HAS BEEN SUB¬ 
JECTED TO A 

VERY MM X 
AMPERAGE ) 
OH A USEfJ 




pHi]r7r^^OiniEAROIlin|NO^ 

N_ DIVE ME A WHtJDON'T) 

n^-v 


'take IT EASV.l 
JIMMY? YOU’VE] 
HAD A ROUGH J 
g TIME? jMm 


THANKS EOR THE FAVOR, JIMMYf DOt?fj\ 

HERE'S MY PAYOFF,f J" YOU. . .j - 


WLOOEYf YOuT 5U «e^ 

\hyard me rJ bobs? 

/—SURE? 

\HEREf ' 






























WAIT. JIMMY' 


DON'T HEED' 


/TT NOW... 
I'M BONN A 
GET THAT 
L JUNY' 


HAVE DONE THAT, 
JIMMYr HE MS Ml 
OONNA FIX UP 1 
Lyour BUNNS' M 


[MEANWHILE, AT THE COOPER QAH3‘a HIOE-OQT 


GDOO LORO' 


SeTcase found 
eared victim Of 

RETALIATION..._ 


JUROR IN CO 
murdered? f 
gangland 

'rrnA" , E “*i'” j* 

1 V C eVm RRiNT»> - 





































r WHO CASES* VlC 

GET THEM' EVERY 
t LAST ONE or 
nm THEN' 


YOU'RE 

LYING? 


TALK' IT'S COOKS* 

’ HE'S ALIVE? ygk 


IT IT'S EMPTY'Y*r IS ALIVE' W IT CAN’T RE 1 


f OKAY, BOYS' 



































The blow from the heavy iron 

FOKER GAUDHT COOPER ACROSS 
THE FACE, AND THE REMAINING 
FLESH FEU. AWAYT...THEN... 




























THIS IS THE TALE OF TWO PEOPLE WHO VISITED AN 
AMUSEMENT PARK. .AND WERE NOT AMUSED? I CALL IT.. 


LOOK, GEORGE? 

AN AMUSEMENT 
PARK* LET'S -A 
STOP FOR A WHILE? 




















SOUNDS LIKE 
* WATER - 
SPLASHING? 


OH LOOK, 
GEONGE 1 

HowquAurrf) 


"what's TX4T 

S_ NUTH • 


' A DANK GOAT RIDE f 


I'M GLAO AT LEAST Off Y 

I 1 DON’T KNOW.SEOROE 

HIDE 13 OPEN 1 LET S J 

IT'S ALWAYS so 


ly. IN THOSE THINGS 1 





































The boat with george ahp ruth 

MOVED SLOWLY TOWARD THE YAWN MB 
BLACK MOUTH OF THE TUHNEL... 


YOU’RE FRESH, A010 YOU FORGET 
GEORGE ARHOLO.E/WHG YOU JUST 

MARRIED TODAY, 

MRS.ARNOI.OT 
HOW GIMME * • ) 


OOOOHf it's^ THE BETTER f 
OARKf _ 


PLEASE, 

GEORGE'THE 
MAH WILL 
HEAR YOU.. 


OH, IT'S JUST ONE OF 
those WAX DISPLAYS 
THEY HAVE IN THESE 
RIDES f 


SAYf THIS isn't 
FURRY AHYMORE/ 
THESE DISPLAYS ARE. 
-7 REYOLTIMSf ^ 


THOSE WAX FIBURES, WHEN 
THEY'RE DONE BY AN EXPERT 
ALWAYS DO LOOK REAL' NOW 
WHERE WERE WE? > 






















UOH' TNEY CERTAINLY DO 


LOOK, GEORGE' 

ANOTHER ONE 


LOON NEAL ...THAT DECAPI¬ 
TATE 0 CORPSE AND THE 
> DRIED BLOODf J| 


I'M CLOSING MY 
EYES'I* NOT < 
001 NO TO LOON 
ANY MORE' . 


IT... IT’S A BODYf 




1 I CAN'T MOVE TNE 
DOATflT'S JAMMEO ON 
THIS CORPSE' WE'LL 
NAVE TO WADE TNE ^ 
REST OF THE WAY ■ 



























'&~i THE FRIGHTENED COUPLE 

SPLASHED THROUGH THE SLACK 


I THAT CORPSE WAS 

\REAL' MAYBE THE 
I DISPLAYS WERE ^ 
REAL TOO.' Ifl 


TUNNEL, 


TIREDf VS E GOT 
TO REST 
GEORGE' IS 


THANK GOODNESS 
I'M A50UT READY 


IT’S ANOTHER 
DISPLAY. . 


AS SOOW AS YOU CATCH 
YOUR BREATH,WE LL 
GET OUT OF HERE.RUTH 1 


Fear and terror clutched at their hearts as 

GEORGE ANO RUTH RUSHED FROM THE HORRIOLE 
SCENE FURTHER INTO THE [NKY GLOOM... 


HERE' HERE'S AN 
EMPTY DISPLAY' 
YOU CAN REST ^ 
m HERE' JM 
































































KEEP AWAY, 
YOU CRAZY 
IDIOT' | 


THENE'S NO USE CALLING' 
. NO ONE WILL HEAR YOU' 
THE PARK IS DESERTED. . 


CRAZY? YOU ll SEE 
m IF I’M CRAZY. 


T HIS OWN DIABOLICAL 

EL' ) hide finally 
y DESTROYED HIIAf jd 
CONE. NDTN' LET S 
^ BUST THAT PADLOCK AND 
DET AWAY FNOM NENE' 
REMEMBEN"’ WE’VE GOT A 
HONEYMOON TO FINISHf 


DON’T LOOK, 

nuth'zkwT 

LOOK' 



























It was the most unusual fraternity initiation ever seen on the CAMPUS. . . OR ON ANY OTHER 
"CAMPUS, FOR THAT MATTER? THE THREE PLEDGEES WERE TAKEN OUT TO THE OLD PALMER HOME ON 
THAT INFAMOUS NIGHT FIFTEEN YEARS AGO, ANO INSTEAD OF THE PL ACE BEING AMUSINGLY HAUNTED, 
IT TURNED INTO A— 


It WAS ON A NIGHT IN 1934 THAT THIS STRANGE TALE 
HAD ITS JEGINNING ? TODAY, FIFTEEN YEARS LATErl, 
THERE IS STILL NO EXPLANATION FOR WHAT HAP- 
j PEN ED AT THE . ALMEn PLACE f 


HE'S GONE "VBOUT ^ 
PREPARING THIS HOUSE 
FOR THE INITIATION AS IF 
IT WERE THE CLOSING . 
SECONDS OF THE lilG ^ 
GAME? _ 


' HE CLAIMS THAT 
EVEN IF IT WAS 
JUST AN OLD 
DUMP BEFORE... 

. IT fS HAUNTED , 
X. NOW f ^ 


GET .4 LOAD OF LES WILTON 
ilACK THEHE...SCARING THE WITS 
LOUT OF THOSE POOR FRESHMEN? 























































r JUST A BOYISH PRANK. THAT'S ALL' 

THINKS HE'LL TURN THE TABLES AM3 SCARE 
US A BIT ' PROBABLY SITTING UP THERE ^ 
IN THE ATTIC, WAITING TO JUMP OUT AND J 
YELL BOO AT ME WHEN I COME UP 


l ONE OF'EM MAY 
\ HAVE GOTTEN 
) HENDERSON THEN 
' 'CAUSE IT'S BEEN 
\ SEVERAL MINUTES 
I SINCE WE SAW HIM 
) AT THE SECOND 
FLOOR. .AND IT 
DOESN'T TAKE THAT 
LONG TO GET UP TO 
. THE ATTIC' v 


RELIEVE HIM 


I DON'T KNOW HOW HE DID IT 
BUT WILTON'S GOT THESE F.lESH 
MEN SHAKING IN THEIR BOOTS • 
NO GUY WOULD NORMALLY TREN 
BLE AT THE THOUGHT Cf A H AUNTEC 
HOUSE UNLESS HE THOUGHT 
V. THERE WAS DIRTY WORK AFOOT' 


SO WE'LL HAVE A LITTLE CHANGI 
OF -LANS TO MEET THE EMERGEN 
GYf INSTEAD OF LES WILTON GO¬ 
ING UP THE. <E WE'LL PICK THE 
, SECOND PLEDGEE f HEY Mg 
IT — - WATERS? „ nfff 


HtH HLH ' LUvJK .1 n» rAUC . WIL1 
YOU' IMAGINE THAT A GROWN 
MAN, SHAKING LIKE A TEEN-AGE 
VGAL GOING F »ST . GHAVEYARO' 
be- 

TO THINK 

th j / 

WOULDN'T 1 T M 

LIKE THIS VnsHFi fit & 

SET-UP, FSi f 1 I, 

MYSELF' r 


WATERS 1 


^M-ME? Y-YEAH 
BE RIGHT THERE 


I WHAT IN THE WORLD DID YOU DCP^ 

TO THAT HOUSE WILTON » THESE 
BOYS HAVE A LOOK OF ABSOLUTE 4 
Iw. DffeAD ON THEIR FACES^^^ 

' AW •"r , SNOTM8iS> 

JUST A COUP LA LOOSE 
I STEPS A FEW COBWEBS 
L SOME SQUEAKY DOORS 


^Tirs HAPPENED AGAIN 

WATERS NEVER REACHED 
y THAT ATTIC WINDOW ? - 
I DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS 
V OF THIS —£ 


m THEY PROS«.LY TURNED 
RIGHT AROUND FROM THE SECOND 
FIDO.. AN WE'LL FIND'EM HIDING 
NEAR THE F.iONT DOOR ' IF THESE 
GUYS HAVEN'T THE GUTS TO GO 
UP THERE THEN THEY t RE NOT S| 
V FIT TO BE GAMMA DELTAS ? ) 
























C'MON OVER HERE' 


W WE DIDN'T PLAN ANY JOKES 
LIKE T.-THATf ANDI DON T LIKE 
THE LOOKS OPTHIS IT'S N 
NOT LIKE WATERS AND HENDER¬ 
SON TO FOOL AROUND t B BUT > 

I'LL GO ' ^ - — 

!SPOKEN LIKE A 

| IREAL GAMMA — 
J DEI 7- TO BE • \ 


YOU ARLING __ 

YOU'RE NEXT, MAN GO UP TO THAT 
ATTIC AND TELL THOSE PALS OF 
YOURS TO STOP THEIR MONKEY- 
SHINES'THIS IS A FRATERNITY 
INITATION NOT A SCHOOLBOY J 
PRANK' 


THINK I. fcR THEY LL FIND YOU 
IC .CARE/IN A DITCH'I DIDN'T 
TOGO' /RIGUPTHIS PLACE 
^ JUSTTOHAVEA 
H ■ COUPLA PUNKS SPOIL 
^B ^B OUR FUN' IF THE 
^B THREE OF YOU ARE 
PLANNING TO GIVE 
Er _|JB| ME A SCARE YQULL 
REGRET IT' ^ 


HEH, HEH' LOOK AT 'lM SH iKING^ 
BET THE OTHER TWO'LL HAVE 
A BIG SURPRISE FOR ARLING 
THINKING IT'S THEIR LiELQVEO 
LES WILTON' - M 


RATS'NOTHINGS WRONG UP 
THERE ARLING'S AT THE FIRST 
FLOOR SAFE AND SOUND' FROM 
THE LOOK ON HIS FACE HE MUST 
HAVE STUM-LED OVER THAT 
SKELETON I BORROWED FROM , 
THE LAB, TOO f 


HE S AT TMETON HIS WAY TO THE 
SECOND •< ATTIC' HOLD YOUR 
FLOOR J BREATH, BOYS, 

HERE'S WHERE THE 
Ll» Hr HEAL FUN UEGINS 
IN THE NEXT SIXTY 

mu seconds a 


MAYBE THE M 
KID'S TIGHT, LES 

M ,YBE SOME¬ 
THING OLD GO , 
WRONG UP -m 
, THE.lEf M 


FIVE MINUTES, 
WILTON .AND 
NO SIGN OF 
ARLING' ALL 
THREE OF 'EM. 
DONE? 


THE STUPIO PUNKS TOO YELLOW TO 
TAKE THAT LAST FLIGHT OF STEPS' 
sJ'LL SHOW 'EM HEAL FEAR _ 


























MAYBE WE SHOULDN THAVE 
LET WILTON PLAN THIS WHOLE 
INITIATION BY HIMSELF f HE'S 
LIABLE TO GO OVERBOARO ON 
THIS HAZING BUSINESS THE 
BOYS IN THAT HOUSE MAY HAVE 
>HURT THEMSELVES' —pg* 


GIMME THAT LIGHT, JENKINS 


I'LL GO UP THERE MYSELF' FIRST 
TO PROVE TO ALL OF YOU THAT 
THERE S NO DANGER UPTHERE 
ANO SEGONO, TO KICK THOSE GUYS 
OUT OF THAT PLACE ANO OUT 
.OF THE GAMMA DELTA ' WgOt 


FOR ALL WE ^ 
KNOW HE MIGHT V 
HAVE STUCK SOME 
RATTLESNAKESIU 
THE OLD DUMP'/ 


I TOLD YOU I DIDN'T LIKE THIS WHOLE SET¬ 
UP 1 THE WINOOW IT'S BEEN SMASHED f 


NOTHING TO WORRY 
ABOUT HERE ON 
.THE SECONO FLOOR 
V. EITHER JOT- 


•^THOUGHT I'D 

INJECT A UTTLE 
EXCITEMENT INTO 
THIS INITIATION 
00 I LOOK ANY 
THE WORSE FOR 
L WEAR? M £ 


SOMETHING'S GOING ON IN 
THAT HOUSE THAT WE DON'T 
KNOW ABOUTf AND THE WAY. 
THOSE THREE FRESHMAN 
HATED WILTON THEY MAY 
a HAVE GIVEN HIM uAO A 
k. BEATING r 


I I HOPE IT'S 
ONLY THAT* LET'S 
. HURRYf ^ 


TICKED BY 
IN THAT 
LONELY 
AHEA KNOWN 
AS PALMER'S 
PLACE . 
SECONDS BE¬ 
CAME MINUTES 
. AND 
THE MINUTES 
STRETCHED 
INTER MINABLY 
































WE'LL COMB THIS PLACE 


,NOT A 
TRACE 
OF 

ANY- . 
ONE < 
IN THE 
I FRONT 
ROOM 


OR ANY OF 
THE OTHERS 
EITHER' 
THE OUST 
WAS NT EVEN 
OISTURBEO' 


NO ONE \ 
ON THE 
SECONO 1 
FLOOR 
EITHER' 
AND SINCE 
NO ONE 
COULO 4 
HAVE 
LEFT THE 
HOUSE 
THEY A 
MUST \ 
ALL BE 1 
UP } 
THERE' Ji 


T THIS IS PROBABLY 
WILTON S IDEA OF A 
JOKE HAZING THE 
WHOLE BUNCH OF US' 
W WELL HERE 
GOES 

T. THE DOOR ITOPENS 
EASILY' AS IF SOME¬ 
ONE ELSE OPENEO IT 
.BEFORE WE D OID'. 


UNTIL WE FINOALLFOUR 
OF'EM' MIKE FREO 
SEARCH EACH ROOM WITH 
A FINE-TOOTH COMB' 
WE'LL GET THIS THING 
STRAIGHTENEOOUT IF 
IT TAKES THE REST OF . 

V THE NIGHT' 


M ANO *Sfl 
^OUTSIDE, 1 
NO FOOT¬ 
PRINTS ' I 
WHICH MEANS 
THEY'RE ALL 
STILL IN I 
THE 

. HOUSE' A 


T THE 

ATTIC 


I IT'S WILTON' H HE'S AGEO FIFTY 
YEARS IN THE LAST FEW MINUTES 
vH HIS HAIR... IT’S TURN EO WHITE' 1 


G-GO 00 HEAVENS 


H HE LOOKS AS IF HES GONE 
LISTEN TO HIS MOANING 


NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS NEVER EVEN HE AND OF 
ITS EOUAL ' THAT WILTON KIO 
CANT GET A COHERENT WORD 
OUTOF HIM' HIS MINO IT'S 
CRACKEO HE'S COMPLETELY 
INSANEf AND THE OTHERS 
VANISHED f 


THERE SHE GOES CONSIGNEOTO 
FLAMES BY THE COUNTY COMMISSIONER' 
AND WITH IT THE LASTTRACE OF WHAT 
HAPPENEO TO ARLING, WATERS ANO 
HENOERSON' ~ 


FIFTEEN YEARS AGO IT HAPPENED ANO 
NO EXPLANATION HAS EVEN BEEN FOUNO 
AS TO THE OISAPPE ARANCE OF THE THREE 
FRESHMEN OR WHAT AWFUL HORRORS 
LES WILTON SAW IN THE MOMENTS 
BEFORE HIS MINO CRUMBLED' 





















































































































They calleo rr ar accident f 

LARRY'S ELAR HAO WORKEO FER- 
FECTLYf AT THE FUNERAL, HE COM- 
FORTEO THE BRIEF-STRICKEN NANCY 


The months passeo, and Law¬ 
rence CABOT CAME TO CALL 
MORE ANO MORE OFTEN AT THE 
HOME OF THE YOUNG WIOOW.NANCY 
BAXTER.. . 






































































"aVnO THAT 13 LAWRENCE 
.CABOT'S STORY SO FAR' ( 
t WA/Tf HEAR that HOLLOW 
.. 900*• THE COFE/N'LEVS. 
I SEE WHAT HE S UP TO.,. J 


r HAH' NOW TO OPEN YOUR 

CASKET ANO STRIP YOU OF i 
YOUR LAST POSSESSION, 
i JOHN BAXTER' (—-_/" 


N-M-M-M' FOUR MONTHS IN THE GROUNO. 

^HASN’T HARMEO IT ANY'IT’S STILL ■ 
^Jin oooo common'/femmgyfI 


Vou THINK HE'S MAO, DON'T YOU? WEli.YOU NAY IE ^i«HTf 
IN ANY CASE,THE NEXT MORNING LARRY DRESSED M JOHN'S 


[Larry casot removed the tuxedo from the 
CORPSE OF JOHN BAXTER ANO RE-COVERED THE 
ChME' THEN. ■ | " ' — — HR 


YES, JOHN'IT FITS FINE' I FIT INTO EVERYTHING 
L^OF ' fou *£* i f7UE f HA-HA* 


[The church was hot' and as carry stooo 

VESTRY, WAITING FDR THE CEREMONY TO BEGIN, 


WHEWf IT'S CERTAINLY HOT IN HERE THIS 
MORNINGr I_I, .FEEL...STRANGE..• — 


IT ..MUST BE MY. .IMAGINATION BUT I FEEL... 
AS THOUGH. TNIS SUIT. WERE CPU SHINS ME! 




































AAAH! 


The croup that had come to 

WITNESS THE WEWINS WAS 
SHOCKEOf SOMEONE NUSHEO PON- 
WANO TO EXAMINE THE PROSTRATE 
LARRY— 


hEKHEH* ME KNOW HOW, DON'T WE 
DEAN READER 9 when Larry GOT 
HOT UNDER THE COLLARMVS 900Y 
ABSORBED THE EMBALM INS 
FLUID WHICH HAO CONTAMINATED ' 
JOHN'S TUXEDO 'ANO NOW. LANRY ) 
REALLY HAS EVERYTHING THAT r 
JOHN HAS' NO NANCY ..NO JOB 
NO PREST/SE NO NOTH/NS.'MST * 
A NICE COOL COFFIN in a NICE , 
COOL CRAVE* _ —i|l. j 


STHAHGE' THIS RETORT 
SAYS THAT LANNY CUED/ 
OF PO/SON/NG _ PNOM 
EMBALMING FLUID J 


i EMBALM 
'INS FLUID • 
BUT HOW 
OIO LANNY 
EVEN COME 
IN CONTACT i 

'ITH THATfJk 
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#EH, HEH ? WELL? SO> WE MEET AGAIN, DEAR FRIENDS? WELCOME? 
WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE CRYPT OF TERRORf THIS TIME I 
HAVE A REALLY CHILLING TALE FROM MY COLLECTION OF SPINE- 
L TINGLERS TO RELATE TO YOU? NOW, LIE BACK IN YOUR CASKETS! 


-— - . ~ ~ , ..-, 1 , MW U, iwnwMftnaa 1 

TUCK YOURSELVES IN WITH YOUR SHROUDS'" COMFY’’ GOGO? THEN ■'J 
r’-LL. BEGIN? I CALL THIS STORY. . . J 


TMK THING 

"&CWWK 








DON'T WORRY, LAURA* 

BILL WILL HAVE TO 
TAKETTUXE A WAN' 
ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE 1 
AND WAR.Y'knOW 1 J 


f YES ' 8 UT^ 
BILL ISN'T 
THE TYPE TO 
.GIVE UP ^ 
I EASILY * \ 



NI *HT, DEAREST? 


I don't WANT TO I 
LEFT ALONE.' % ILL 
fete MIGHT. . . tea* 


you're JOXINg WITH 

ME, JAMES BAR. fY... 

out i’ve been 

|r SEhtousf 


r S0 HAVE I, LAU. . 

SO HAVE I? 'flYE f 


LAURA/ SUT, IF YOU EVER ARE 
IN DANGER, NO MATTER WHERE 
1 AM, SOMEHOW, I'LL GET TO ft 
YOU. . . AND SAVE tOU 


a btBN’T KNOW HOW IGHTSHE WAS WHEN SHE 
|SYOXEfHOS8WOr:esY:»eS?-*fLL'WAS ) i^?/''THe - 

* 

i ...and I'll, ha VE he i, TOO/ 
EVEN IF 1 HAVE TO KILL YOU,' 
JAMES **fi, Y* 


Soon, LAURA and JIM WERE MARRIED? THEY WERE VERY 
HAPPY THOSE F .T FEW WEEKS,., .Ut THEN, »USINESS 
C..LLEP.JIMOUTOF TQ.jRH FOR A FEWjUfS- - - 

L RE SACK THURSDAY^^^JH.JIM? I'M AfftA/0? 



































MAN.' STANDING IN fHE ROAD. 


Jim pressed hard on his snakes an* 

THE CAR SCREECHED TO A STOP 


J M's CAR SPED ALONG A \ 
DARK COUNTRY ROAD TO- 
WAftOS THE MAIN HIGHWAY' 
THE HEAD LIGHTS, KNIFING 
THROUGH THE VELVETY < 
• LACKHESS.SUDOENLY J 
FEU. UPON . , ^ 


T BILL.' 

it's ME.. 
BILL.' 


~CRAZY FOOL ( I COULD. 

_HAV£ KILLED YOU'WHO 
’ ARE YOU. .ANYWAY? 


The SOUND OF A STRUGGLE SHATTEREOTHE SILENCE 
..HANGING OVER THE DESERTED ROAD AND THE HEAVY 

woods flanking it? then there was a thud, and a 

PIERCING SHRir ' 


fHt SHADOWY FIGURE MOVED TOWARDS THE CAR...AND 
kf HE PASSED THE HEADLIGHT, A GLINT OF SHIRT STEEL 




.AND NOW, LAURA WILL EE 

MINE' ALL MINE.' 


HE... HE’S GOT A KNIFE? 
HE’S...GOING TO KILL ME! 


Again the thick silence OF Tut wooes was 
BROKEN? THIS TIME 8Y THE SOUND OF A SPADE STRIK¬ 


ES ILL FERTH PICKED UP THE ■OOYdFTHE MUHOERED JAMES 
*A. :;;Y AND DftAGGED IT INTO THE WOODS- ■ 


____ THE SOUND 

JNG THE SOFT EARTH BELOW TOWERING TREES. 


. . GOT TO GET RIO OF THE *O0Y SO 
NO ONE WILL EVER FIND IT' GOT TO 
BUK? IT DEE? IN THESE WOODS' 


SORRT^ TO GIVE YOU SUCH A CRUDE BURIAL, JIM OL' 

HOY, BUT IT'S THE BEST I CAN 00 UNDER THE 
jf CIRCUMSTANCES? 




























IA UTTL6 LATER, THE SLEEK FORM OF JAMES BARRY'S 

I AUTOMOBILE NURTLEOOVER * CUFF INTO A PEEP LAKE... 


50QM«A«ttW HOLE WAS OPENEO ANO THE STIFF 
tOOY OF JAMES BARRY WAS PROPPED INTO iT.,, 


THEY'LL NEVER BNO THE CAR? IT'LL 
.SINK INTO THE MUOAT THE BO TTOM^ 

the lake? i . 


NOW TO COVER IT UP, OiTCH THE 
CAR, AND OCT BACK HOME ? THEN . 
‘ ALL I 00 IS WAIT t IF I PLAY MY 
jCAROS RIGHT, SHE'LL BE MINE' 


ANOSO TH&J06 WAS OQN£? bill' 
PERTH HAO PLANNED EVERYTNING 
CAREFULLY? TNE WEEKS WENT BY, 
ANO THtN THE TIME CAME FOR 
NIM to GO ANC SEE LAURA. .. T 


SillcouloWAIT.' he had plenty 
OFT/ME f SHE'D COMEAROUNO? HE 
WAS SURE? AFTER ANOTHER MONTH 


YES, LAURA? BUT IT’S^X CAN'T 

OVER A MONTN NOW ? J BELIEVE 
he’s LEFT you? THAT, bill? 

NE’SPROEAELY • SOMETHINGS 

fou NO ANOTHERjNAPPENED to 
k WOMAN/ him? i KNOW R 

m. n 1 lf££/ lf ' 


IF ANYTHING NAO 
HAPPENED TO NIM.YOU 
WOULO HAVE KNOWN ■< 
BY NOW,LAURA? CAN'T 
YOU SEE? HE'S LEFT 

you. .. DERENTED Jf 

'SYOU' ^ 


' THEN i'll WAIT FOR ) 

him FOREVER/ I'LL \ 

NEVER STOP LOVING HIM. 
SILL? JIM W^ MY £//•£' 
^WITHOUT HIM.. . — 


HE'LL NEVER COME BACK \ 

—f NEVERf ,-— 


' WH AT DO YOU MEAN? j 
WHAT ARE YOU SAYING? 

































Ites/ I KILLED him/ he's dead/ 

I WANTED YOU, LAURA AND HE ^ 

Lstood in my way/ 2?~***m 


mow., i've got to tmxYDU, laura/ if 
X can't have you.no ONE ELSE will 
[either f i'll make SURE of that/ .> 


YOU...YOU'RE 

MAD ,.. < 
A RAVINS ] 
MADMAN/J 


Ty-rou N-m lsd \ 

/JIM? 1 HATE 4 
YOU...YOU... you 1 
MANIAC/NATE J 
YOU... HATE .. . I 


Bill ferth fouced laura into his car 

•and E.tOVE HER TO A DESERTEO <JA*IN.. 
[DEEP IN the WOODSJUEAR WHERE HE HAD 
JUL^EO JIM.. ■ fe 


l'M GOINS TO SET RHETO THE CASIN' THEY'LL^ 
NEVE. FIND WHAT'S LEFT OF YOU... NEVER 
IT'LL BE ASHES...ALL ASHES/ 


r THIS . OOM HAS NO W1ND0WS...SO 
WMEN I LOCK YOU IN,YOU WON’T BE 
^ASLE TOESCA E/ tfn.i. f*** 


And SOMEWHERE OUT THERE.UNDER 


It was an ear-splitting scream 

THAT SHOT THROUGH THE WOODS, 
REVERSERMiNSFROM TREE TO TREE 
... ROCK TO ROCK... . 


[FaCED WITH THE HORROR OF BEING 

JeuRNED ALIVE BY THIS MADMAN, 
[LAURA SCREAMED FOR HELP. 


THE SOFT EARTH THAT COVERED IT... 
SOMETHING STIRRED.. .THEN PUSHED 
ITS DECAYED AND ROTTED HAND US-] 
UR. .THROUGH THE BLACK DIRT INTO 
THE BLACK NIGHT. . . 






















-OWU,TkETiKTH GAVE WAY, AS 1H6 THING 


JT^STTsTTH- 


IT MOVED FORWARD AT A STUM- 


WiSRED UPWARD, CLAWING/ THE CLEAN FRESH AIR j 
! SEEPED DOWN IxTO ITS SHALLOW GRAVE... j 


CLUMSILY.,, STOOD Efii£CT 
IN THE MOONLIGHT/ «t 
LIFTED ITS .HEAD... ’ 
listening?: it «ao WE*raj 
•A SCREA*.. .A3CrtEA.M ’ 
StfXT HAD MADE IT SEEK 


GO AHEAD... SCREAM, YOU 
FOOL/ NO ONE WILE HEAP 
kteYOGf 


[But Out nt the deep shadows of the woods.the thing 

HEAAO THE SCREAM—AND STUMBLED FORWARD...TOWARDS IT, 


The cabin was on fire now 

CRINGED AGAINST THE DOOR 


LICKED ATHER.. .WHITE, 


OimiOE^IIX WATCHED AS THE FLAMES LEAPED HIGHER AND 
HIGHER/ THEN, FROM THE FRINGE OF THE TREES,HE SAW THE 
THIHG COMING...STUMBLING,. STAGGERING.. . - 


OH,..SAVE ME,JIM.' 
WHEREVER YOU ARE 
lYOL promised. .. . 

► poo OH' 


6000 LOftOf 

































The THING WENT INTO THE FIRE! IT DID NOT FEEL THE 
FLAMES UCKING AT ITS TATTERED CLOTHES ...ITS ROTTED 
FLESH' IT WASDEAO' IT COULD FEEL NOTHING ■ ■ - 


The thins did not see bilL' it was looking at the 

BURNING CABIN' BILL PUT HIS HAHOOVER HIS MOUTH ! 
ME WAS SICK'HE WHIMPERED... ■pHMl 


Bill was^screaming now! he began to run 

WILDLY INTO THE WOODS.., SSREaMINC.. .SCREAM! 


After a few moments it came out! its hair was binged' 

ITS DECAYED FLESH WAS CHARREOf WHERE THE FIRE HAD 
TOUCHED THE BONE, IT WAS BLACK AND SCORCHED.' IT CARRIED 
THS6IRI_MBCT— 


Slowly it shambled towaros the 

SCREAMING BILL AS HE CRASHED 
MAOLY THRO UGH THE THICK UNOER- 
1 111 — 1 


[Then the thing turned., .towards 

[the HYSTERICAL SHRIEKING THAT 
I CAME FROM THE NEARBY WQOOS... 


The tming put laura down on the 

COOL GRASS FAR FROM THE BURN1HG 
CASIN' SHE WAS UNCONSCIOUS' SHE 
n*B FAIHTED BEFORE THE THIHG HAD 
REACH ED HER ( SHE HAD NOT SEEN 

d9BPE f yjmtSm 






























The thing was comihs.now.' bill tried to stand 

BUT HE COULQH'Tf tHE PAIH f HE HAO BROKEH HIS LEG? 
HE TRIED TO DRAG HIMSELF FROM THE SHALLOW HIT... 
BUT THEN,.. —|P>W" 1 \ 1 


i'JDDENLT, BILL STUMBLED INTO A YAWNING BLACK HOLE- 


GOOD GOD* HtS BRAVE* 
JIM'S GRAVE. .. WHERE I 
gr? BURIED 


I Ano THEN the THING HE SAN, WITH ONE HOTTED 


[The thiNu was On top of him, pi n ring h im down ! he trs 

(TO STRUGGLE, BUT THE THING WAS STRONG/ IT HELD HIM 
[EASILY. ' 


|'A N D' DECAYED HA ND, T 0 
JURYING THEM... JH| 


LET ME 60* LET 
ME GO f YOU'RE 
DEAD* DEAD* 


W NO ’. .mr YOU CAN'T 
JURY ME .* T*M ALIVE .. 
t mm A LIVE/ m - 


It DIDN’T TAKE LONG TO FILL THE 
GRAVE ! THE DIRT WAS GETTING TO 
BILL'S EYES... HtS MOUtHf HIS 
SCREAMING WAS WILDER NOW... 
HYSTERICAL, MAD.TER RORlZED 
STREAMING... ■ , a 


And THEN.. AFTER A WHILE—THE 
SCiiE AM1NG STOP EO,.. 


And that'3 my story,dear reader! 

JIM CERTAINLY KEPT HIS RROM/SEI 
TO LAURA,DIDN'T NE? LUCKY FOR .* 
HER SHE FAINTED BEFORE HE , 
GOT THERE,THOUGH' SHE’LL ALWAYS * 
REMEMBER HIM IN A NICE WAY, NOWl 

aNO POOR BILL. * now JIM'S got , 

I - HIM FOR COMPANY « 

* r I ...DOWN THERE / 

Cl' m / WHERE IT’S COLD\ 

\ AND BLACK' WELL,] 

Xf ’’ THtY CAN ALWAYS/ 
lU-mk VA HOLD GRAVE \ 

■ conversations) 

' \ t osether( HEH, - 
A H EH f NOW, IF \ 

Ii ip you're not too 

broken up over i 

rms TALE. ..WHY 

LILmAi NOT REAOONfMORE' 
CHILLS AWAIT Y Wit 























SO YOU ALL LIKE VAMPIRE STORIES,EH? WELL.THIS 
ONE WILL CUROLE YOUR BLOODf I CALL IT.. .i^n 


As My story opens, a sleek black convert¬ 
ible STREAKS ALONG A DESERTED HIGHWAY 
LATE ONE DARK MOONLIT NIGHT... < — '■ 


.’LEASE,FREDDIE? DRIVE 
SLOWER? I’M NERVOUS/ 


f oon‘t worry; jeaS? 

SHE HANDLES LIKE 
A >A«Y CARRIAGE/ 


Suddenly,* oh out or the gloom.* mure 
FALLEN TREE LOOMS AC.iOSSTHE RATH OFJHf 

CBenti 1 ^ 


SREEtfrg.A UTCk. . 

' EDDIE'LOOK, 

. OUT/ 


WHAT THE...9 




















..'.The*' silerge? a twisted mass OFWREC* 

A8E LIES GROTESQUELY ON A LONELY COUNTRY: 
HIGHWAY... rr-7 ^-^ 


There is a crash of metal arc shatterihs class as 

TWO TORS OF STEEL HURTLE CRAZILY IRTO THE FALLER 
BARRIER... - 


ShOCKEO ARO STURNEOiTHE MAN 


Frantically, fredoie strugoles 


SlOWW.ONE OF THE OCCUPANTS 

OF THE SMASHED CAR STIRS. . . 
SHAKE? HIS HEAD... 


STAGGERS WEAKLY DOWN THE ROAD 
IR SEARCH OF AfO 


1A LIGHT.- f 
OVER THERE? MAY¬ 
BE .. RAVE A RHONE * 
CAN...CALL A DOCTOR' 


WHAIL.HAPRENEO?. 

J_I_. JEAN.' m 


A RHONE? I’LL CALL DOC SENSON' 
HE LIVES REAURTf 


^fiEO OWNS AN... ACE REPORTER FOR THE 'EVER IK* SUR* 

MAKES HIS WAY TOWARD THE DARK FORM OF THE RAN- 
1 SHACKLE HOUSE ARO KNOCKS? THERE It HO ANSWER.. 

































[The car screeches to a *top before the wildly waving 
[.FISUBE OF FWEO DUNCAN. 


I* A PEW MtMUTES, ANOTHER CAR FLASHES ALONG THE 
i —««WAT TOWARD THE SCENE OF THE ACCIDENT.■■ f—' 


ACCIDENT,. DOWN THE 
ROAD* JEAN'S UNCONCKXA*f 

. HURRY.' ^ 


what HAPPENED, 
* FREDDIE? 


•«*e he cowes f ooc...oocf 
fra HE .. FREOOIE f —^ - 


p*EO OUNCAN SETS INTO THE DOCTOR’S CAR AND THEY 
AASMTQJHE SCENE Of THE WNECK.. 


DID YOU CALL AN 
AMBULANCE?1 


r INCREDIBLE? TNISOIRL'S 
ALMOST DEAD...FROM LOSS 
Vv OF RLflOff' 


HASTY SLOOP-TYPE TEST RRQVES 


SHE HAS LOST AN ALMOST FATAL 


f YES? IT'S VERY 
STRANSE * SHE ONLY 
HAS A FEW Ml NOR CUTS 
ABOUT THE HEAD AND 
SHOULDERS, AND YET . 


AMOUNT OF BLOOOf she 
'will need a TRANSFUSION ) 

-- - 

-v r3^j^wiLL.fDO?_ 


NO.FREDDIE* YOU'RE T WHAT CAN 
NOT HER BLOOD -S WE OOI IS 
TYPE/ NEITHER IK THERE TIME 

mam 1 ■' f ar ^v v T0SET *** 

A TO TOWN? 





























no r j.V i gon'tV perhaps Z can 

KNOW WHAT BE OF SERVICE? 
-TO OOF 


f I WAS JUST - * 

PASSING BY! 
PERHAPS MY 
BLOCO WILL 
DO? 


WHAT?) WHO Are"' 

if-] r-< YOU? f 


*YOU HAVE THE SAME 

BLOOD TYPE * ROLL UP 
^"YOUR SLEEVE 1 s/ 


OF 

COURSE' 


The KtNytEs tJck af’As the life-giving liquid 

FLOWS SLOWLY INTO THE DYING GIRL'S VEINS..,, tk 


IT IS DONE'YOU V HOW CAN I EVER REPAY' 

HAVE SAVED H» V YOU, MR... Mi,... 

„ ure,sin; < —-£? 


IhOs JEAN JACKSONI 
LIVES IN TOWN! 
WORKS ON THE < 
PAPER WITH ME 
THE’EVENING SUN’' 


MY NAME DOES NOT MATTE .M 
ONLY CARE TO KNOW THIS GIRL’S 1 
IDENTITY.,,FOR SENTIMENTAL > 
!■ (EASONS! ft, 


”WfXLL ST AN'.Eh SMILES AND WWS f Til* TURNS' 

AN D DISAPPEARS INTO 

r~$ob that heshouldTB^thank heavens'or 

HAVE COME (1 ON US A ELSE JEAN WOULD 
j^WHEN HE DID! HAVE SEEN A GONE,,' 































- •*■** AND FREE DUNCAN TAKE JE AN BACK INTO 
* »*3 HAVE HE* ADMITTE 0 To THE HOSPITAL f 

•n« «rr morning.. . 1 • 

■' -FROfc! THE HOSPITAL? 

WHERE 010 SHE 60? 


I... I OOKlT KNOW/ g'mon.doc/ WE'VE GOTO 


LOOK FOR NER/ SRE'S IN 
NO CONDITION TO BE 
R0AMIN3 AROUND/ 


FWfcOOcE/ I CAME OVER 
AS BOOM ASX COULD/ 
JCAfCS OISAPPEARED/ 1 


1 There »$ no sigr of jean at her apartment, and none oi 

| HER FRIENDS OR REUTIVEB HAVE SEEK HER/ SHE HASSONE. 

1 r w,tHED ,nto ™ n *>»“* 


That night, as a sagged ho»o tramp* 1 * lonely 

HIGHWAY OUTSIDE OF TOWN... Jjj iW 


STRANGE/ I SEEM TO^ 
HEAR » FLAPPING NOISE. 
LIKE A SAT'S WINGS... t) 


AND... IN THE BLACKNESS or THE NWW\, 
A TWISTED FIGURE, HIS FACE DISTORTED 
IN PAIN,LIES OR A LONELY ROAO. . 
P£4A,.nC BLOOD DRAINED FROM HIS 

contorted boot... 








































<E frEXT PAY, THE TOWN Is'sHeCKCOe-YTMEDISCOygnY' of' THE BODY. 


SEARCHED CVERYWHEi 
AVAIL? MEANWHILE, 


NONSENSE ! THEReTbON'TBETQOSURE, 

IS NO SUCK TlWttf ySAt-H* HE MEMBER , 
$ £fTr-r .yg OLD AUPUS...N0W 

ME died? 


VAMPIREf 


7 VAMPIRES' t, 
irs MADNESSfj 


FOUR DEATHS IN FOUR J 
WANTS# A MR SON ain’t < 
SAFE AT NIOHT ANYMORE? 


. THEN TOU- ’ 
vTKINK WE 

BY THE * 

VAMPIRE 
WHILE * WAS 
CALLING , 


jWAIT WAIT 


YOU VE 130 T TO GET 
THAT VAMPIRE BEFORE/ A MINUTE* 
IT FIHOS HER? 


And then .©he doc denser camet© 

*a*€*IE ... » 1 ■ ■ ’ 11 


I REMEMBERED THAT WHEN I EXAMINED 
ME*, AMONG THE SMALL LACERATIONS AND 
ABRASIONS ON HER NECK WERE TWO SMALL 
MOL ESP THAT MIGHT ACCOUNT FOR HER 
TREMENDOUS U»9 OF BLQOaf _ . 


I... TVe SEEN THINKING AtOUT 
JEAN, FREOJMe/ SHE’S IN GREAT 
OANAER, WHEREVER SHE IB A r 


f PRECISELY' BUT THE EMERGENCY^ 

TRANSFUSION ROBBED THE 7^7 
VAM9IRE OP 4 VICTIM' HOW- /*ua T 
EVE*- l*WIU try A64/MT} C4N 


THAT LONELY STRETCH QF ROAD 
WHERE JEAN AND I HAD THE AG6I- 
OENT' ALL OF THE VAMPIRE’S 
VICTIMS WERE ATTACKED IN THAT 
SAME LOCALITY' IF WE WERE*TO 


Tf*. 

I ti 





























i*E 5 TO DRIVE A WOODEN 


BROUGHT, FREDDIE RUSHED TOWARD 
THE SCREAMING DOCTOR rps£ 


m THROUGH ITS HEART, SO 


'~“'S S THE PLACE WHERE THE 
tcr -tr OCCURRED'Ui, STAY/. 


vMAAAHiZ'’*' 


GOOD LORO 0 THE 
. -VAMPIRE, IT'S - 
' KILLED DOC W 


•0 om Down 
*»« ROAD' 


The van.-lie fEU.ro the ground -DEAD^Rfeitflii’i 

•nj RNEj? IT QVE WI TH His FOO T 

fir IT CAN'T %it NQ'M/JEANejK? ~//1 
f JEAN DEAREST' YOU' YOU the _j^F ; // 1 
L VAN EIRE' «JT HOW. A W ?mJBSf ' / / £ 
ELEMENT. *y' jjj| 


fc^SKWS UP TO THE FEASTMg (eaSTjFREOOIE «AMIWBJ 
"rn STAKE IN TO ITS HEAVING CHEST 

*JHiUMAN OEVtu'^^^J^ZZC' 


U 0 THE MAN 


GIVING HER M¥“LO&D MADEHE,, a VAMfi/RE, 

i AND SHE CAME TO ME' RUT NOW 
YOU H HI RILLED HER..JINS SO,,, X 
f ' 1 *UST. R/LL YOU.. MO-. - 


YES ' ./MADEHER A VAMPIRE 0 ' 

AT FIRST SHE WAS TO 0E MY 
VICTIM HUT THEN. HER BEAUTY 
I FELL IN LOVE WITH HER'I 
WANTED HER' THAT'S WHY 1 . 

f VQLUNTEEREO THE U 
Lf TRAN SENS JON . i M 




















u-uu-cca e: 




THE WAY OUT! 


FANS/ 


HERE'S ANOTHER MAGAZINE SPECIF!* 
GALLY DESIGNED TO TERRORIZE ,YOU... 
TO MAKE THE BLOOD FREEZE IN YOUR 
VEINS? FOR SPINE- TINGLING TALES 
AT THEIR ILLUSTRATED EESI..READ: 


hey had seen him here aboard- 
ship; unless he could escape now, the 
to which he dung so precariously 
was doomed within the next lew 
hours! They would hunt him-down 
relentlessly . . . regardless Of how 
crowded the ship was they would dis¬ 
pose of him so that no trace was left. 
After all, death was their business! 
And they were skilled practitioners 


No matter where he hid they would 
hunt him down without remorse. To 
go to the ship's officers would be 
merely to expose his identity, and 
choosing between the methods of his 
pursuers and the authorities was 
something a fugitive could not do! 
Ther.e was only one way out:-if he 
was to make good his escape he must 
leave the boat Even out here in mid¬ 
ocean his chances for survival were 
better in the tossing seas than on the 
same deck which harbored certain 
death! After all, the ship Was on one 
of the busiest trade routes ... . other 
craft were bound to pass by! And, 
overboard, they would probably con¬ 
sider him drowned . . write him off 
their books as dead It was his only 
chance! 


© ANOTHER 

"NEW TREND" I 

SURE-FIRE WINNER?' 

ON SALE NOW 

AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 


Somehow he evaded them until 
after darkness had fallen around the 
churning ship. Silently he crept to¬ 
wards the stern rail, and reasonably 
sure that he had not been seen, he 
dove far over the ship's side. The im¬ 
pact of the water against hi* face and 



















shinned him ... it was like feei¬ 
ng the blow of a sledge-hammer! 
Down down down he plunged, into 
tbe jet black turbulence of the water 
a- the ship’s rear. A great weight 
pressed in around him, as if the water 
Sself was an enemy, in league with 
those who were intent on destroying 
hanl He tried to move his arms, to 
thrash his lege, to fight his way back 
1© the surface. In another thirty sec¬ 
onds he knew his breath would give 
anii He had to get back to the surface 
had to.- * 

And then, somehow, he felt himself 
rising swiftly being propelle^ up¬ 
wards by a force he could not ex¬ 
plain. In less time than it took him to 
piunge into the depths he shot clear 
of the water and gulping free air 
max more, he discovered the source 
d his salvation. The water lor yards 
«otmd him boiled white and angry. 
He looked up in fear and saw the 
ships era hovering high and omi- I 
■aous above him His plans had gone 
cranly awry. Instead of being left far 
behind in its wake, he was being 
irawn ever closer to the ship 1 

Even as he fought desperately to 
«eep his head above water he saw 
see ship veering closer In the tem¬ 
pestuous milky-white of the ship’s 
wake he saw the momentary glint of 
the propellofs. Like immense razors 
they were cutting through the sea 
nothing could withstand their mur- 
tiervns sharpness* He was doomed 
he had esedped the enemy on 
board ship only to fall prey to the 
fcashing propellers even now suck- 
xsg him forward! They Were coming 
closer . those blades! He could hear 
^eir furious whirr . could even 
•cent the smell of his own horrible 
death . . . 
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quivering bodies upon 
POINTED discussions' First, fet's BURY tr .'^r-uln. 
of the voting on fast issue’s stories' My small stafl 4 
V.iMPIRES, after several tong flights? ,of tahulatin, 
and drinking l keep -Inn wtl‘ supp L ' J 
BLOOD, you knew! , has just handed me the. drip¬ 
ping results!. Fel'dstans ELECTRIFYING tale, A 
SHOCKING WYtfc tO DIE, garnered first place 
In this issue^hepKents to you a ghastly little piece 

entitled 7Be Thing from the grave.' s<* 

ond place was taken by Graham -Ingels' chiller, 
DEATH SUITED HIM> Naturally, GHASTLY 
GRAHAM is well represented this time with his 
BLOOO TYPE "V" a'rea! cutdl.r’ THE 
HOUSE OF HORROR, masterpi need by Kurt?msn 

by W^widfhrs* TERROR RIDE PURlAL^ihe 
. te*t, wa, m b£* place (Hmmm . BURIAL U 
Wnm' What i GRAVE result') 

By thu time, fiendish fans, I trust you hav* realized 
that this i«oe of TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
marks a rtulrstone ,tv publahing history! You've heard 

time . you have the THREE'GHOU.LUNATIC5 
" ‘I for none! Gad, how we 

r, the VAULT-KEEPER 
g. by dus unholy alhaner- 


i r» ^ 


-0 that we 

can both appear in her mag and even things upl So 
look for the THREE GHOULUNATICS in three 
magatu.es TALES FROM THE CRYPT (OF 
TERROR), THE VAUCT -OF HORROR, and 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR' 

Oh, .one root* thing before we terminate this revolt 
ing shrunken tete-a-tete 1 I have received requests for 
information in heft 1 to subscribe' to my magazine " 
'Smarter? Donch* like 10 rummage through inferior 
comics looking for mine? Doncha like W scrounge 
and scrounge and not find a because aft the copies 
have been sold out? Doncha like to be deprived of 
Sleepless nights’ Well, I don't blame you' So beteS 
the scoop straight from the MUMMY’S moutlYSend 
75c and your name and address wtuten clearly m 
Wood <« wkj you simply cannot .obtain that tasty 

■The Crypt Keeper, 

RYCHNY,- * 


YTee, 


mcked both of us tnW 


keep those letter, of a P 



tr to a 1 
act that site 
OF FEAR, 






_ gr n ft"*“ tsxjx An>' 
wrs wfua*. ftS "gaaw? 


Jvn& 













^ HEE.HEE ' WELCOME, DEAR READERS'COME IN'COME IN'I AM 

?££?•'. ,N EACH ISSUE 0F T HIS,THE 0*Y?T-KE£*£/to 
MAGAZINE,! BREW A SPINE-TINGLING TERROR-TALE H£RE IN'" 
MY CAULDRON' as the contents steam a no bubble, gaze 

INTO THE VAPORS AMD SOON TOl/LL SEE THE FIRST SCENE 
OF A TALE I CALL, 


limn 


A LOME FIGURE C ">RRVING A LEATHER ARIEF CASE 
stanos in the oeserteo mow .v of a run-down 
AMUSEMENT FARK-. y ■* - -—— 


f HM-M-M-Mf THIS PLACE W 

CEftTAINLV IS K FLOP'NOT’ 
IA CUSTOMER ABOUND ' PUB 


' Dov>n it The other endofthe empty midw.v.inI 

A SHACK M .RKEO''OFFICe" Two MEN ARE TALKING,f 


WE WON'T IE A ',LE TO KEE 
JEN ANOTHER WEEK,KANE' 
BUSINESS IS GOTTEN' \ 


A THERE MUST »EA 

J W.1V TO GET FOLKS 
OUT HERE.CKOSSEN* 
WE'RE NOT LICKED 

rr YET ' K m 






















WE HEED SOMETHING NEW') USURER 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT' JATTRAC- 
SOMETHING THAT HO VOKTION, EH, 
OTHER AMUSEMENT J KAHE? J 
PARK AROUHO HERE ] 
gf NAS.' 1 


Suddenly, there is a knock on 

THE DOORjAN&THE MAN CARRYIHG 
THE BRIEF CASE ENTERSTHE SHACK. 


I YES? WE’RE THE 

IUH FORTUNATE 
L ONESf 


' GENTLEMEN.' “ 

YOUR PROBLEMS' 
ARE 50LVE0? 


YEAH,BUD? 
WHAT CAN 
WE 00 FOR 
r YOU? 


ARE YOU THE 
OWHERS OF THIS 
AMUSEMENT PARK? 


ALLOW *»E TO INTROOUCE MYSELF/ 

X AM ROBERT BIX BY, CONSTRUCTION I 
ENtlNEERf I NAVE,HERE IN THIS 
swe* CASE,PLANS FOR A NEW ^ 
TYPE N/SN-SPEED ROLIER- 1 
Mi COASTER.' 


BUT 'HZ NAVE 
A ROLLER¬ 
COASTER' , 


THAT OLD THING/ IT'S OUTDATED ft \ KANEfTW 

HAVE DESIGNED A .TOLLER-COASTER FAR ) IS/T/vW 
SUPERIOR TO ONE* FOUND IN ANY < WHAT WE 
AMUSEMENT RANK IN THE WORIDF l NEED.' 
IT It FASTER., has SHARREi: DROPS' >-> rjggd 
ONE, FOR EXAM RLE, IS ALMOST v* pm M fl 
3TRM6HT DOWN FOR TWO- WyZ/Bw 
HUNDRED FEET. .. 


YE ~ OSSFN' 


FoMY? WHAT'S FOR THESE P-j 

YOy R .-ROv'QSITION? I WAHT TO BE , 

r|^B mam taken ih as a 

| THIRD EARTH* 

kJBJTiHI iN THE ENTIRE 

AMUSEMENT 


---I CAN SEE 

IT NOW? ’THE FASTEST 
ROLLER- COASTE. : IN THE 
WORLO/.'.. ‘WE CARE YOU 
M TO RIDE!???, . 


\ MISTER I 

J we'll 

1UY IT/ 
LET'S SEE 
THE -ANS? 


f AH.GENTLE- 

men/theres 

l JUST ONE 
STIPULATION? 


STRINGS ■ 
ATTATCKED ' 
































i* tvso PARTNER? WN Y ^ 

HIGHWAY ROBBERY' 


r DKAY'DKAY' IT'S A 

DEAL? WE'LL DRAW 
UP THE NECESSARY 
‘—(PAPERS!' \ 


’ GDODf AS SODN AS WE'RE ALL" 

SIGNED UP, I'LL §HDW YOU THE 
PLANS... AND A WDRKING MODEL 
THAT l’VE'CONSTRUCTED' 


■<g »EXT NIGHT, AT .{QBERT dIXuY'S HOME. 


.A-urn" .1 


BlX*V LE.iDS K--SE A NO CROSSE - INTO 

ROOM... i. 1 ' . 

, —there it is, 

I GENTLEMEN ! A SCALE- 
|W MODEL f 


THAT THE PAPERS ARE ALL 
-MJfcL ^ ND IN ORDER JIXBY,, 
MOT AMUT SHEWING US THIS • 
POLLER-COASTER 1 / JjL 


ALL RIGHT.GENTLE- 
MEN/ THIS WAY f 


LOOKS KIND* OUEER 

_ to ME' irrer,. 


S 9UILT DN THE PRINCIPLE DFft' 1 

:*SlED'RD RAILS/THIS CURVED 
.■••*Y IS SCIENTIFICALLY BANKED 
' EACH TURN AND DROP f THIS 
QN-CES FRICTIDN AND ALLOWS 
-t GREATER SPEED/ i. ‘ . .. — 


THE FIRST ORDPIS PRACTICALLY 
STRA/GffT DOWNS A SLIGHT 
TWIST IN THE CURVEOTRACK 
KEEPS THE CAR FROM ACTUALLY 
BECOMING A FREE-FALLING BODY'' 
THE SPEED GATHERED HERE WILL 
BE BETWEEN too AND /0$ 

-y MILES PER HOURS ,-' 


THERE THEN FDLLDWS A SERIES OF 

TURNS, BANKS, RISES,AND MORE 
DROPS CALCULATED TD MAINTAIN 
THIS SPEED THROUGHOUT THERIDE' 

THE CAR IS STOPPED BY A y - 

TWD HUNDRED FODT -'AMAZING' 

INCL1NE..WHICH IT ABSOLUTELY 

CLIMBS LINDER ITS AMAZING ' 

DWN POWER/ IT IS ■■■ 

THEN REA Dr TO mfH 

.BEGIN AGAIN ' !j > fl'BS 








































A NO 60, WORK OH THE "NEW SURER ROLLER-COASTER* 

13 BEGUN.' SOON.lSIAHT UNGERS OF STEEL POINT SKY¬ 
WARD. , . f • " \ .. ' - 

BtXBY? YOOR'SRAW- [ 

CHILD' BETTER BE ALL N 
YOU SAY IT IS... OR ELSE? 


IMME01 ATELY/J'EIGHTH WON- 

- )/ -“p DER'f SAY, • 

/ THAT'S QREATf 

THAT'S WHAT WE'LL 
CALL IT? THE 
1 EIONTN WONDER 
OF TNE WORLO'/ 


HOW SOON CAN CON¬ 
STRUCTION ON THIS... 
THIS ’EIGHTH WONDER' 
BEGIN? 


VERY) OONT 
'VE j"' WORRY, 
GENTLE- 
MEN?M*m- 
EMATICA L 
FIGURES CANN01 
LIE? IT WILL 
ft WORK? *r< 


Little by t»*TLiU$ the daT* and 

WEEKS so 6Y,THE HUGE CO LOSS US, , 

«iif c ... F -- ———— 


'U | MATHEMATt- ' 
. J CALLY it 
-‘'USNOULO WORK j 
ffERFEC TLYf&n 
IF THERE WAS AW 
ERROR IR THE 
CONSTRUCTION.. 
WELL...we MUST 
TEST IT TO riMO 
mm CMT,’ - 


'WELL, GENTLEMEN? 


IT IS ALMOST 
COMPLETE? 


IJ PATIENCE, 
JGENTLE- 
ImEN. 1 ’FIRST 
]there ARE 
'some TESTS 
TO BE 
MABE * J 


The car is released, .and it rolls Down an 

INCLINE,GATHERING SPEED? THEN IT REACHES THE 
FIRST DROP? AT 106 MILES PER HOUR, IT PLUMMETS 
EARTHWARO? THEN- .- \ 


IND SO, THE NEXT PAY, THE SANDBAG TEST IS MAOE. 


WHAT'S THE SANOBAG 
TEST FOR.BIXBY? 71 ' 


J THE SANOBAGS REPRESENT 
* OUR FUTURE RIDERS? TJIIS 
TEST WILL SHOW US IF A 
HUM AH BEING WILL REMAIN 
IN THE CAR .. AS IT TAKES THE 
TURNS ANO BANKS. . OR WILL 

B E THROWN FROM IT.. r—' 


WHEW? LOOK 
AT THAT CAR 

- SOf nr-T* 


PEBBLE Wll 
COME FHOI 
AU OVER 
TO RIDE HE 


EVERYTHING SEEMS TO 
BE GOING ACCORDING 
TO CALCULATIONS... 










































«UT THERE'S A WAY, 

KANE? A WAY OF 
GETTING IT BACKf 
A WAY OF GETTING! 
f KID OF HIM? W 


^ETCT »S A SUCCESS' THE SAF 

MCE KEHAW M THE CAR ..WHICH 
FROM THE FIRST RIDE 
I*>3CATHE)« THAT RKBHT- ■ 


JURR5 TO KANE. j j 

010 YOU HEAR HIM’ I 

BOB AMUSEMENT 
PARK? HE'S A FURTHER'] 
3UT IT WAS OUR r-> 
MONEY, KARE 'YOURS 
AND MINE' 


YEAH? 

WE WERE 
\ FOOLS 
no GIVE 
HIM A 
TH/RD 
PARTNER¬ 
SHIP, 


WHAT'S YOU* 
Ft AN, GROSSER? 


MOSSES,HERE,NOTICED ) YES'COME OVER 
SOMETHING FUNNY AS < THEREfl'LLSHOW 
THE CAR MADE THE HE J YOU AS THE CAR : 
CRC,\YtATCRC*Y. r J PASSES U$? KANE, 
"»y W ■ f MERE.CAN START THE 

* CAR AFTER WE GET . 


THE ALMOST PERPENOICULAR INCLINE, GROSSER 
PUSHES RKBY... RIGHT INTO ITS PATH.. M tf ^ 


AFTER THIS . THERE'S 
ONE MORE TEST TO 
iM/F,CROSSEN?I.. 














































He IS KILLED INSTANTLY 1 


Yes? the crowds come from all over askane had 

PREDICTED' THEY FILL THE NEWLY RENOVATED AMUSE' 
MCTT PARK...EACH PERSON CLAMORING TO 0E THE 
FIRST TO SIDE THE “EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLDS 


-- --A TON OF STEEL FLYING AT 

IDS MILES PER HOUR PACKS A MIGHTY WALLOP? 
THEY CALL IT AN UNFORTUNATE ACCIDENT? KANE AND 
CROSSEN HAVE IT HUSHED UP* THE PUBLICITY MIGHT 
HARM BUSINESS. ‘ ‘ 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN' 1 THIN* IT fS A 1 

ONLY FITTING AND PROPER THAT. BEFORE *“ 
WE OPEN THIS WONDEROUS ROLLER-COASTER 
TO YOU, THE PUBLIC. MY PARTNER And I, r 
WHO BUILT AND PLANNED IT, BE THE r-^ 
FIRST TO R/DE IT? r- ' 


YEAH? AND LOOK AT THE 
CROWDS FLOCKING IN 
o*r ALREADY' y ~; 


WELL' TODAY'S THE 
l EIG DAY, KANE' 


The crowd is still? a hush has 

FALLEN OVER IT ! THE ONLY SOUND 
HEARD IS THE WHIRRING OF THE 
ROLLER-COASTER CAR O VER ITS 


HFrlf TWO EaDER MEN GET INTO THE 


The car is released and it begins 

TO MOVE DOWN THE INCUNE.GATHER- 
ING SPEED... 


I’M GOING TO 
CLOSE MY EYES? 
f M .. AFRAID? 


IMAGINE, CROSSEN' j A SHAME,- 
POOR EflXBY NEVER [ KANE' A' 
EVEN GOT TO RIDE. \ SHAME' 
HIS.OWN BRAINCHILD? 


HERECOMES 
THE FIRST 
DROP, KANE? 


CURVED TRACK?THEN, 


HERE THEY GOME 1 


HEE.HEE' THAT'S RIGHT'THEY WES 

DEAD'THEIR HECKS SNAPPED UKE 
DRIED TWIGS' HEE.HEE'YEP,IT WAS 
THE FASTEST...THE GREATEST 
ROLLER COASTER /H THE WORU 
HEE.HEE' SO FAST... 
so constructed... 

THAT HO HUMAN 
BEING COULD 3 
SURVIVE THE 
STRAIN DF A RIDE 

ON IT ' BtXSY HAD II 

THOUGHT ABOUT 

THAT? IT WAS THE 

CHE TEST HE STILL 9 Ml 

HAD TO MAKE? Vsy'rCfu.\J 

TOO BAD HE l /jr4rVj)* 

DIDN'T GET THE 

CHANCEfSEF YOU jjj^v W*""* JB 
NEXT ISSUE' j 

'5YE, NOW? X Jl 


[The car moved up the two-hundred foot incline and came to a 

STOP' THE TWO MEN IN THE CAR DIDN'T MOVE' THEY JUST SAT THERE, 
LEERING THEIR HEADS AT A GROTESQUE ANGLE .THEIREYES BULGING 


THEY'RE DEAD 
BOTH OF THEM * 


THEIR HECKS 

BROKER. T 







































HEH' HEH r DON'T LOOK SO SURPRISED' YEo, I 
AM THE VAULT-KEEPER, ' I'VE BEEN INVITED BY 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER TO TELL ONE OF MY BETTER I 
STORIES TO YOU'AND IN RETURN iVE ASKED 
HIM TO RELATE ONE OF HIS CHILLERS IN MY 
MAGAZINE, THE VAULT OF HORROR /SO COME 
IN AND RELAX? WE QMLHOlPHANDSfWlW* 
HEHf I H iVE .. WHOLE CASKETFUL OF THEM/ 
HEH? HEH' HEW* SETTLE E..CK NOW, AND LET 


It is the evening of December 3i,i950 .new 
YEAR’S EVE.. AT THE HOME OF ROBERT AND BESS 
ARNOLD.WE FIND THEM ENGROSSED IN HECTIC 
PREP iR YTIONS FOR ■ PARTY _ _ 










UP IN THE AT T/Cf ( WELt-,1 HOPE 

THERE'S LOTS OF /YOU FIND 
OLD CLOTHES UP / SOMETHINGf 
THERE? CLOTHES 1 AND .HURRY, 
WORN BY m DEAR...FT'S 
ANCESTORS GETTING LATE' 

GENERATIONS ,_ 

AGO? I'LL RUN ■■ \J 
UP AND HAVE /■ * 

A LOOK? p^Sjjh. 


. HAVEN'T BEEN UP HERE 
SINCE I WAS A KID'CONFOUND 
IT? I’M CERTAIN THOSE OLO 
CLOTHES WERE IN ONE OF 
THESE TRUNKS? MAYBE 
THAT ONE OVER THERE JjflnJI 
IN THE CORNER' JKfJ 


AH There's what i was 

LOOKING FOR' HOPE THEY 
FIT? DON'T WANT TO ...SAY, 
WHAT'S THIS’ AN OLD ^ 
tm BOOKf 


'THE CURSE OF THE ARNOLD CLAN*’ 

HMPF? NEVER SAW THIS BEFORE? A 
BOOK TELLljAa ALL vBOUT MY <■ 
ANCESTOR^* WRITTEN JN 1903. 
LMOST FIFTY YEARS AGOfWQNDOl 
WHAT IT SAYS... ^ 


*n*o~the first of the Arnold.*, Jeremifth 
lies in his dedth-bad with his tuiQ so ns, 
Jason, and Georqe, at his side..." 


MY SONS. . I SHALL SOON BE OF ANOTHER 
WORLD- I LEAVE A WILL STATINS THAT MY 
WEALTH IS TO JE DIVIDED BETWEEN THfE 
BOTH ON JANUARY 1ST, 1751 ? USE THE ^ 
MONEY WISELY? MM 


•Bat one son, Jason Arnold, breaded andj 


sulked as New Year‘s Day moved. d««r. 
ever closer..* _ .. , v; , ^ 


JASONf 'TIS NEW YEAR'S) PATIENCE,GEORGE' 

EVE/ WHY DO YE BRING f I HAVE SOMETHING ' 
ME OUT HERE IN THIS A. To SHOW THEE? A 
^WILDS’ 


ISH. .LL NOT SH vRE F .THER’S 
WEALTH WITH GEORGE' I AM 
, OLDER TH <N HE, 


- I SHOULD 
HAVE IT ALL /1 WILL NOT 
BE DONE OUT OF IT? 


























THERE,GEORGEf 


JASON' BE YE DAFT 1 


'TIS NO MERE HOLE IN THE EARTH, GEORGEf 


THERE,BEFORE THEE, 
IS WHAT I HAVE ^ 
BROUGHT THEE 
■ TO SEE' _^dj 


, ) ON SUCH A FREEZING A 
' EVE, YE BRING ME HERE 
TO GAZE AT A MERE HOLE 
IN THE EARTH’ —* 


'T/S THY GRAVE IT BE'' 


JASON7 I CU.1SE THEE, JASON ' l CURSE THEE 

AND THY DESCENDANTS' EVERY EfFTT YE*,(S 
ON NEW YEAR'S EVE; THE ELDEST OF TNT 
DESCENDANTS SHALL ME MURIE-- ALIVEff 
THIS BE MY CURSE , BROTHER JASON' jfB 


'■ Jason tossed his brother’s limp form into 
the qapinq hole arid heaped the cold, 
moist dirt upon him. Suddenly,.," 


WHA ? ’TIS GEOR6E' 
CALLING TO ME FROM 
SB HIS GRAVE' JSM& 


JASON 


pi a fearful state, Jason finished his uioHc 
end returned home. -He received the 
[entire inheritance ..but he lived in fear.-"/ 


laid to rest in. a mausoleum. 


r GOING CRAZY' CAN'T 

•OflGET GEORGE'S CURSEf ] 
k I BE ALIVE IN FIFTY YEARS, A K 
I WILL BE THE ELDEST ARNOLD' 
WflTHAP IF I GIVE HIM A DECENT 
•URIAL, THE CURSE WILL J 
K NOT OCCUR' 


HERE, MY BROTHER' I BURY THEE WITH THY 
TRUSTY MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN IN THE 
HOPE THAT NOW AT LAST 
YOU WILL SET MY MIND JB BHH 
w AT REST' ttiim —£j 

































HEH,HEH,HEHf OUITE A > 

TREASURY OF INFORMATION, 
EH? WHAT WOULO YOU 00 
IF YOU WERE REA01NG THAT 
BOOK, ANO IT WAS ABOUT 
YOUR FAMILY? HEHf OF \ 
COURSE.. yOU'D READ ONE J 
AN0 THAT'S JUST WHAT < 
ROBERT ARN6L0 DtDfy 


wealth, trqinq to find happiness, and on Hem \fear's 
Eve, fifty years later, while cowering hi Ids* cellar, hts 
Hou.se collapsed.,.and Jason was buried alive/" 


'The firet curse of the Arno’d dan had come to pass! 


u Jason Arnold had died in isoo, and -for' 

the next fifty years all utas well ..until 


"No, there were no buildings or people 
by* which Albert Arnold could be harmed, 
Nothinaexcejf 1 - " 


WHA- ? QUICK SANDY I*M 
TRAPPED IN A BOG OF QUICK¬ 
SAND* HELP'MLR' I’LL BE , 
V** JURIED ALIVE' J|p?r'i 


THE ARNOLD CURSE SHAN'T WORK ON ME' I'VE 
L1VE0 IN/THIS WILOERNESS FOR YEARS ALL < 
ALONE?,I*tL NOT BE BURIED UNDER A FALLING, 
HOUSE OR ANY SUCH THING* /•—■»-■> « 

WJ.,: . . . ..._ r-.i-ft J-& 


“And for the second time the 
curse of the Arnold clan had 
1 taken it's toll.'" 


"It uicw the same in isoo. On 
New Year's Eve, William Arnold, 
while working the right shift 
m a coal mine, was trapped 
in a shcft cave-in."' 


hMPF 1 THAT'S ALL THERE IS? 1 
LET’S SEE...LA$f TIME WAS' 

IN 1900. THEN THE NEXT TIME 
WILL BE NEW YEAR'S EVE, ^ 
1950 6060 GOSH.' THAT'S ■ 
TQNIfiHt' ANO I'M THE J 
OLDEST LIVING JRNOLOf^ A 

































HEH? WELL,ROBERT AND BESS 
WENT TO THE PARTY.THEY tt .D 
A GAY TIME LAUGHING,DRINKING 
DANCING r AND THEN THE HOST j 
MADE AN ANNOUNCEMENT.^/ 


I FOUND A HONEY OF .COLO¬ 

NIAL COSTUME, DEAR?_ A 

i7NUTESrrRp9ERTWE'RE 


HA f WHY, trs RIDICULOUS' N 

THOSE DEATHS WERE ONLY 
LOT OF FRE .K ACC IDE NTS'HA' 
WHAT NONSENSE 1, NOTHING'S M 
GOING TO HAPPEN TO MEfJm 


HAf HAf THAT’S RIGHT, FOLKS, A 
SCAVENGER HUNTf EVERYONE 
WILL DRAW ATICKET, AND THE > 
FIRST PERSON TO BRING BACK > 
WHATEVER^ WRITTEN ON THEIR 
TICKET GETS A PRIZEf C'MUH'j 


MY ANCESTOR,GEORGE ARNOLD, WAS BURIED 


GOSH'I HAVE TO FIND AN 

^ OLD MUSKET AND A ^ 
POWDER-HORN'' WHERE' > 
THE DEVIL WILL I... r - r 
|fik HEY-Y-'Y... J 


OH,GOODNESS * I 
HAVE TO BRING < 
BACK A 

MOOSE-HEAD f. 


WITH A MUSKET AND POWDER- HORN' HM-M-M 
AND THE CEMETERY ISN’T --- - 

FAR FROM HERE.EITHEF^JBfc^ 







































There's the mausoleum 


t LL HAVE TO SNEAK IN. THE 


. CEMETERY IS 
JUST AHEAD/ 
I'LL HAVE THAT 
MUSKET AND « 
POWDER-HORN 1 
BEFORE THE 
OTHERS EVEN A 
START/ 


OVER THERE/ 80Y/ THIS 
PLACE IS WE/M/ HOPE 
THIS DOESN’T TAKE ^4 
M LONG/ 


CARETAKER WOULD NEVER 
LET ME IN THIS TIME OF 
NIGHT, ESPECIALLY IN THIS 
I GET-UP/ 


... MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN 
SHOULD BE INSIDE/ U^H/ THIS.. 
THIS SLAB IS... SURE 
H£AVTf 


I‘M IN -LUCK/ THIS DOW IS SO 
OLD, THE LOCK HASNHJST ABOUT 
RUSTED AWAY? I fcOULD HAVE 
OPOIED1T VWTHAUHAIRPIN? fa 


THE LAST RESTING 
PLACE OF GEORGE 
iRNOLDf a 


seoRSe 

W5KCXO 


BLAZES/ THE CARETAKER'S COMING TO,MAKE 

HIS ROUNDS/ I CAN’T LET HIM FIND ME HERE/. 
. WHAT'LL I DO? 


WHEW / BOY / THAT WAS 
A JOB/ UGH/ WHAT A 
SMELL/ HERE'S THE A 
■ r MUSKET AND,. 

■ WHAT'S THAT f JBT 































he's coming closer' if he 

SEES THIS OPEN DOOR, HE'LL 
INVESTIGATE? I'LL HIDE IN" 
ONE OF THE COFFINS? AFTER 
HE PASSES, I'LL LEAVE { 


OLD GEORGE WON'T MIND IF 
I USE HIS RESTING PLACE FOR 
A WHILE? NOW TO... CLOSE ^ 
-THIS...TOP? | 


^ HEY?WHAT HAPPENED f 
THE LID? CHEAT SCOTT? IT ^ 
LOCKED WHEN ISHUf IT? I'M 
LOCKED IN f I CAN'T JET OUT.' 

tan HELP' 


Bur the caretaker,his ears Muffled ■ 

AGAINST THE COLD, DOESN'T HEAR frt£ CRIES EOfc 
HELP THAT ARE BEING DROWNED OUT BY THE 
WINTRY GALE, AND HE PLODS TlREDLY ON... 


CAKETAKEK! CAKETAKEK 'iSOff- PLE SEP 
HELP HE SET ME OUT.' I'LL ME MU, /ED jj 
ALIVE.' PLEASE.' 1 



HA'HA'HAf WELL, ROBERT eALLYGOT A 
HIMSELF INTO PAVE SITUATION, DIDN'T HE? 
POOR"ROBERT. -TOO BAD HE H D TO GO OUT \ 
WITH JHE OLD YE..R? AT LEAST, HE WON'T HAVE \ 
A NEW YEAR'S HANDOVER? NO, , 
J/mmwm ROBERT WAS| ,, ’‘ ~ “ 


Robert's screams l sStid for a long time, 

BUT FINALLY,INEXOR. .etY, THEY CEASES? AND 
THEN ACROSS THE CEMETERY CAME THE CHIMES OFi 
5* CHURCH 8ELL - ■ • TO LU -G THE HOUR OF MIDNIGHT; 
■ ‘ AMD The CURSE OF ! 


FT WAS NEW YEAR'S EVE---- 

THEARNO LD CL A N ONCE AGAIN H .D COME TRUE f 


__™..'T DEAD DAUNK, 

H E WAS JUST DEAD f HEH ? > 
WELL, VISIT WITH) ME IN MY > 
f M .GAZINE, THE VAULT OP 
HO AN OK f OROP IN. . .HEH? 
ANY OLD CHIMEf J 


























SPECIAL... _ ____ 

INTRODUCTORY OFFER 



MAY i ROSfrWE f SURE- ^ 
A CIGARETTE, JOHN? ( THEY'RE HERE 
'—3»n r^PISOMEPLACE 


ALL-IN-ONE 
CIGARETTE 
TIGHTER and 
FULL-PACK CASE 
Personalized with 
Your Name 


1 WHY— ' 
they're ail 
> BENT!. 


WHAT A BEitOTIFUl 
CASE AMO LIGHTER' 


HAVE 1 A k 

CISARETK 
AND | 
A UGHf) 


Ail f.n.On* Xigai.T). lighfei anti full-Pack Cose qivis 
a Hghl— SOW al «* scm. ta.l Smer> rtreamlma 
wond.rfgl convenient* H csmpacl 6 b -only lrr-y 
No mere lobaceo crumhj. No morn bent on -dumr apa 
freibneu De.p w.ll fighl.r ho!d« on cmaumfllylurgt 
fer Hfelim. S«rvlc. of heoulful mcttl.d p’asrrc. On 
hinged lid Open wltiemce of your final" Your mj> 
in 23 Karol gold letter* An Id.al gift for men or wot 


HEY' WHERE GAM 1 GET 
A COMBINATION CASE 
AND LIGHTER. LIKE THAT?. 


JUST SEND 
A COUPON 
TO HSS 
SALES'IN 
CHICAGO 1 , 


3 cue 

ANO MAIL 
COUPON 
NOW 


5 SALES CO 


toRe ac/ers of this m agazine,.. 


NEW! 

IMPROVED! 


On riTNfjl fe.oslr (1 ** B lui COO roilon 

not defigfhfdd j.lum for refund of B ufcfiaie 

H 4 S S.lert . .ryi >osios*T 
EXT (A POR PROMPT ACTION tf , 
-III »n,rav» .ny r, ,ro. In 23-Karot gold -ithoi 
now I.I your ell or i ■ «ift for rnnenn. ck. 









































HEWS 




BOB WEST’S AMAZINGLY EASY 

PICTURE METHOD 



I play riwhl ulonM with your favai 

SEND NO MONEY 

,EsS“«SS3 

'chord, ihc VERY FIRST day? B. pl™n« l.cnulilul 


SAVE MONEY ON A GUITAR 

own $19.95 wnlu* Aut grc ih 
■ litar now Jnty $14.95. S^nd $1 ‘ »p o*il, 
y b line* < n delivery. Write Cob West, 
JtaAaZl, 1M5 Milw vke* Avt., Chit jg 47, Ilf. 




































from' your; favorite 4na« 

PHOTOGRAPH OR NECATI 


VaTorite pic- 


Have you ever wished you could have yotir 
ture hr snapshot enlarged like the pictures 
If you act nesw, jroU.otn make your wv.h gt . 
get acquainted, we Will make you a handsoml? . 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled Haiti - ■.vi^khR 
sine front and standing easel hick for only, 19c sash wBSR 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. H-t-j di iifls of thou¬ 
sands of people have already taken advantage Jp-his generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like ysurSclf witji the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work. ,, e now 
tins trial offer to you 

Think of it. only. 19c each for a beautiful e .geinenJBjB 
frame you will cherish for years to come tir-iiuse of ths 
sensattofial low price of tins gct-acquainted off-, wo mu at set 
a limit of 2 to a customer So hurry—send one or two of 
your best photographs {either picture or negativeJ with flj| 
coupon below today Be sure to include the color of 
eves and clothing for complete information on having JlH 
enlargement beautifully colored lq life-like oils SENEO^| 
MONEY' Just mail coupon to us today. Inch idt all infor¬ 
mation Your original snapshot or negative w'll he returned. 


T"T, » j-S- !• 

MOt.t-t 1VOO& FILM STfDJ 

1227 !.>.>,*i Awe. SOiiciiiii 2f.. 


roroh—)‘l 
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LOCKED I'M LOCKED IN ^ 
THIS MAUSOLEUM WITH WITH 
lw THIS THINSf 


FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 


KEEPER 

























Pictured above are the covers of the first twelve issues of the new series of full color EC CLASSICS. 
Like this issue you are reading, each issue of the EC CLASSICS contains two covers and eight com¬ 
plete EC stories chosen from a particular EC title. 

Don’t miss a single issue' Ask your favorite Comic Book Shop to stock these EC CLASSICS, or 
order directly from the publisher. 

Single back issues are $6 00 each, 2-4 copies S5 00 each, 5 or more S4.00 each. All prices include 
postage. 


EC CLASSICS 11 (TALES FROM THE CRYPT) Published bv Russ Cochran. Publisher. Ltd . it 202 Aid Avenue (P O Box 4A9) West Plains 
MO 65775 Russ Cochran Editor and Publisher CopvnRht © 1951. bv I C Comics. Inc renewed by William M Caines Entire contents 
copvnuht §> 194S bv William M Gaines Printed m L S A 

ISBN 0-939947-11-2 
























Welcome, dean fiends' come in' come into the CRYPT OF TERROR! I 

I AM YGUN HOST, THE CRYPT-KEEPER' I SEE IT IS TIME TO TELL YOU 
ANOTHER DF MY SPINE-TINGLING HONNON STONIES FROM MY VAST COL- 
LECTION HERE IN THE CRYPTf HMMM' LET ME SEE ? AHf / KNOW'TH/S y 
ONE IS SURE TO FREEZE THE BLOOD IN YOUR VEINS . GUARANTEED TO 
MAKE LITTLE SHIVENS RUN UP AND DOWN YOUR CRAWLING SPINE' TH/S J 
LITTLE ADVENTURE INTO TERRO H...TN/S CHILLING OROEAL...IS ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN TO YOU' YOU ARE THE MAIN CHARACTER' REAOYP GET A 
GOOD GR/P ON YOUHSELFf THEN TUNN THE PAGE AND BEGIN THE TALE 

REFLECTION] 
mjyr DEATH* 











Ahead of ydu, the white line that divides the 


YdU’RE at the WHEEL? YOU AND CARL HAVE BEEN 
DRIVING SINCE DAYBREAK ' IN TWD MDRE HDURS.YOU’LL 
BE HOME' YOU’RE TIRED,NOW? THE STRAIN OF DRMNC 
THROUGHOUT THE DAY AND INTO THE NIGHT IS BEGIN¬ 
NING TO HAVE ITS EFFECT .' YOUR EYELIDS ARE HEAVY.. 
THEY KEEP CLOSING... ^_ 


ROAD STRETCHES INTO THE DARKNESS BEYOND YDUR 
HEADLIGHT BEAM'BESIDE YOU. CARL SITS PUFF1NG> 

nn a nnnnmr ^-—- 


HEATER’S DN THE 
FRITZ. TOD f IT’S GOOO 
I WE WORE WARM ^ 

^ CLOTH ES 


DKAY.AL'PULL 

• DVER AND -1 
WE’LL SWITCH' 


YDU’D BETTER TAKE OVER? 
CARLf I’M GETTIN6 TIRED.' 
l’D MATE TO FALL ASLEEP 
fcfa AT THE WHEELf 


You STOP THE CAR AND CARL 
GETS OUT' YOU SLIDE ACROSS THE 
I SEAT AND CARL SLIP'S BEHINO THE 
| WHEEL. 


YOU DRAW YOUR COAT UP TIGHT 
kROUND YOU ...PULL YOUR HAT 
DOWN-. REACH INTO YOUR POCKET 
FOR YOUR GLOVES . 


YOU STAftE OUT THROUGH THE WIND¬ 

SHIELD'THE ROAD COMES OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS AT YOU AND SLIDES 
BENEATH THE CAW —UNENOING .. 
FASTER .. FASTER ? CARL BEGINS 
TO WHISTLE AN OFF-KEY TUNE? 

THE MOTOR PURRS . THE K'OAO 
COMES ON ON. 


'why don’t' 
r YOU TAKE A SNOOZE, 
ALT I'LL WAKE YOU — 
UP WHEN WE GET J 
^ TO TOWN? — 


rMAYBE. 
MAYSE 
r WILL, 

' CARL? 




YDUR HEAD BEGINS TO NDD"CARL'S WHISTLING CON- 

TINUES .. FLAT UNMELDDIC ? SUDDENLY HE GASPS'YOU 
LOOK UP? A PAIR OF HEADLIGHTS...BRIGHT.. BLINDING- 
HURTLES AT YOU FRDM THE DARKNESS .'CARL SHOUTS? 
YDU TRY TO SCREAM BUT IT CHOKES UP IN YDUR 


THRDAT... A RATTLING COUGH 










































The blackness is empty.. 


You OPEN YOU* EYES'TINY PIN- 


YOU RAISE YOUR HEAO AND LOOK 

ABOUT.' YOU ARE LYING AT THE EDGE 
OF A ROAO? YOU REMEMBER NOW'THE 
HEAOLIGHTS ..THE CRASH.-THERE 
MUST HAVE BEEN A COLLISION .'BUT 
THE WRECK THERE'S ND SIGN OF IT , 


ETERNAL ' YOU FLDAT IN IT.. 
TURNING... TWISTING FALL¬ 
ING,..THEN RISING AGAIN • 
THE PAIN IS GDNE...EVERY¬ 
THING IS GONE...DNLY THE 
DARKNESS-DN ON.DARK 
BLACK EMPTY 


POINTS OF LIGHT BLINK BRIGHT ANO 
DIM BEFDRE YOU? A LEAF FLUTTERS 
THEN GLIOES AT YOU # YOU ARE ON 
YDUR BACK GAZING UP AT THE NIGHT 
SKY 


YDU GET TO YOUR FEET! 


A CAR IS CDMING'YDU STUMBLE OUT ONTO THE 

CDNCRETEf YOU RAISE YOUR GLOVED HAND AS THE 
CAR BEARS OOWN UPDN YDU? ITS WAILING BRAKES 
BRINS IT TO A STDP W ~ 1 

CRAZY FOOL? DO YOU 1 

! j 

Br KU..LE m/M 


YOUR CLOTHES ARE TORN 
AND DIRTY? THERE IS A SMELL -A SICKENING SMELL' 
YDU LOOK UP AND DOWN THE ROAO? NO SMASHEO 
GLASS? ND TWISTED METAL? NDTHING ' JUST A RD AO... 
CLEAN WHITE REACHING INTD THE NIGHT 


YOU STEP CLOSE TD HIM' YOU BEGIN TO ASK HIM 

IF HE'LL ORIVE YOU INTO TDWN ...THAT THERE'S 
BEEN A WRECK? SUDDENLY YOU SEE THE WILOLODK 
IN HIS EYES? A LOOK DF STARK TERROR 'HE STARES 
AT YOU ANO SHRIEKS... ■ ■ 


The car meshes gears ano roars away?ydu can 

HEAR HIM SCREAMING'YOU CANNDT UNDERSTAND • 
THEN YOU LAUGH TO YD UR S ELF ? DF COURSE ? YOU MUST 
HAVE BEEN CUT IN THE ACCIDENT'MAYBE THE SIGHT 
DF BLOOO SCARED HIM ? YOU START DDWN THE ROAD 
TOWARD TOWN TOWARD HOME_ 



i 


/' ^ f 


















































YOU MDVE 1NTD THE FIRELIGHTf HE 

LOOKS INTO THE CAN... STIRS IT A 
•IT... THEN TUNH5 TOWARD YOU f 
SUDDENLY THE BLODD DR AIMS FROM 
HIS UN3NAVEM FACE? HE C/T/N6E&.. 


The TRAMP CLAWS HIS WAY UP TO THE EMBANKMENT 
AnD RUNS, SHtMEKtNS, DOWN THE ROAD? YOU WATCN 
HIM AS HE VAHISHES INTO THE MIGHT. ■ ■_ 


Vbu CDHTIHUE ON TOWARD TOWM? YOU'VE COT TO SET 
HELP? THEN YOU STDP? YOU LODK DOWN? A PIECE OF A 
NEWSPAPER IS UNOER YOUR FOOTf YOU READ THE DATE. . 


Then you see it? the fire ? some- 

DNE UNDER THE RDAD* BRIDGE... 
COOKING? YOU MOVE TOWARD HIM? 
PERHAPS HE HEARD THE CRASH. . . 
SAW THE ACCIDENT. 

It IS A HD3D. . . A TRAMP HUDDLED 
MEAR THE FIRE? HE STIRS SOME¬ 
THING W A CAN HUNG OVER THE 
FLAMES? NE LOOKS UP AS YDU 
APPROACN... 

sgra 

^WELCOME, PARDHER ? IF YOU'R^ 
HUNGRY; SET YDURSELF DOWN ? J 
THE STEW’S JUST ABDUT DONE? M 



It CAH’T BE? FEBRUARY 2STH.I93I i IMPOSSIBLE?THAI 
ALMDST TWO MONTHS FROM NDW? TODAY.. .TODAY IS 
JANUARY 1ST? YOU AND CARL HAD BEEN RETURNING 
FRDM A HEW YEARS EVE PARTY? YOU HAD BEEN 
ALL OAY...NEW YEARS DAY? NOW IT'S NEW YEARS 
NIGHTf OR IS IT? ANOTHER CAR IS COMING? YOU PUT 
THE PAPER IH YDUR POCKET AHD STEP OUT ONTO THE 
ROAD. . . 


Sne'S FRIGHTENED? WHAT WDM AN WOULDN’T BE? A 
LONELY ROAD AT NIGHT? YOU.. . A STRANGE MAN.. . 
STEPPING OUT IN FRONT DF HER CAR . FDRCING HER TO 
STOP DR HIT YOU / OF COURSE SHE'S FRI6HTEHED... 





















































[The windows are boarded upfvou 

CANNOT UNDERSTAND? THERE IS A 
SIGN TACKED TO THE HOUSE? YOU 
WOVE CLOSER. , .TO READ IT. . . 


GOOD LOUD. 


- jm 


YOU ARE ABOUT VO TELL HER NOT VO SE AFRAID. . . | 

THAT YOU MEAN NO HARM? BUT THERE IS NO TIME? 

SHE LOOKS AT YOU.. .HER EYES ROLL.. . SHE GUR¬ 
GLES A FAINT GROAN AHO FAIHTS... 


Y>U SET IHYO HEN CAR? YOU ORIVE IT IHYO THE OUT¬ 

SKIRTS OF TOWN ANO LEAVE IT.. .THE WOMAN UNCONSCIOUS 
THE WHEEL? YOU MAKE YOUR WAY HOME ...HOME/ 
WHEH YOU REACH IT. . 


BEHIMO 


OU WALK TOWARD HIM? YOU WANT 
TO ASK HIM THE OATE ? HE COMES 


FORECLOSEO* OH JANUARY IS.»Slf 
SUT TOOAY IS...ON IS ITT THE 
NEWSfiAPEN YOU FOUNO? REMEMSER? | CLO SER? THEN HE SEES YOU. 
HAVE YOU BEEN UNCONSCIOUS FOR 
ALMOST TWO MONTHS/ YOU TURN 
AWAY FROM THE HOUSE? A LONE 
FIGURE APPROACHES ON THE 
- DESERTED DARK STREET. . . 


He BEGIHS YO RUN FROM YOU ? YOU RUM AFTER HIM?YOU 
ONLY WANT YO ASK HIM A QUESTION/ WHY OOES 
EVERYOHE STARE AT YOU WIDE-EYED. . FAINT. . . 
SCREAM .. .RUN FROM YOU? WHY? CARL’S HOUSE ? 
YOU’RE IN FRONT OF CARL'S HOU3E NOW? CARL.. .WHO 
WAS WITH YOU. . . WHEMTHE ACCIOENT HAPPEHEO? YOU 


Heavy footsteps approach? the ooor < 

STARES OUT AT YOU? YOU WAIT FOR HIM TO S 
TO RUN... WAIT FOR THAT LOOK OF HORROR. . 
HOTHING HAPPENS.. . 




































































































I MY NIGHTMARE/ I DREAMED I 

I WAS DEAD* EVERYTHIN WAS SO 
I REAL.' THANK GOO IT WAS ONLYj 

La DREAM f 



[YOU TRY TO MOVE.'YOU'RE PAnALY2ED'THE DREAM.' 


IT’S SO MUCH LIKE THE OREAM .' YOU THY TO SCREAM 
[BUT HOTRIHG COMES OUT? CARL GASPS. . . THEM 


LOOK OUT...A L... WERE 
x GOINS TO HIT... 



There isasouealof brakes. .. ard the impact 
of tearing metal and shatterihg glass 





























[YOU FEEL YOURSELF THROWN 

FONWAND...A BLINOING LIGHT... A 
SHOOTING PAIN.' THEN THE OANK- 
NESS CLOSES IN... AND YOU'RE 
FLOATING IN A SEA OF VELVET 
B LAC 


You OPEN YOUN EYES'YOU CAN 
SEE THE STANS... ABOVE YOU.. 
TWINKLING' A LEAF FLOATS FROM 
THE THEE OVERHEAD TO EARTH.' 
YOU ARE LYI NB AT THE SIOE OF 
THE NDAD... 


YOU UFT YOUN HE AO AND GAZE 

OOWN TOWANO YOUN FEET'THE 
ONEAN ... SO MUCH LIKE THE ORE AM 



STRUGGLE TO YOUR FEET' THE ROAD IS BANE' 
THENE IS NO SIGN OF THE WNECK'. FNOM FAN OFF 
THE SOUNO OF A MDTOR TELLS YOU OF AN APPROACH 


The smell...the sickening smell of notteo 

FLESH BUNNS YOUR NOSTRILS' SO MUCH LIKE THE 
DREAM-.ONLY NOW YOU KNOW WHAT THE STENCH 
IT 


The oneam is REAL' you KNOW what’s 

HAPPEN' HE SEES YOUN FACE'YOU STEEL 
FOR HIS REACTION f IT COMES' A NA UN TING TERRI¬ 
FIED SCREAM 





































ME ASA i N ' THE OLD WITCH... ui stress of THE HAUNT 

EN WAITIR6 FOR YOU' SEE f THE FIRE UNDER MT CAULDRON 
IS LEAPING HIGHER ARD HIGHER' MY EVIL GREW IS STEAMING AND BUBBLING f 
SO GOME IN... COME IR AND GAZE INTO THE SWIRURG.BOILIRG CORTERT3 
OF MY CAULDROR' GAZE DEEP... ARD SOOR YOU'LL GEE A GRIPPING TERRIFYING 
TALE UNFDLDf A TALE l CALL... I fl 5 T 


RESPECTS! 


The rusty hinges sduealed a horrified f«d- 

TEST AS HE PUSHED THE CEMETERY BATE DPEN? 
OVERHEAD,A COLD MOOR CAST GREEN SHADOWS 
O R THE MDURDS BEFORE THE GREY HE ADSTONES... 
'■''l.iTTM COM IRQ, ANNA.." I*M COMING'' 











































Up the brass canpeted patn.past the snaves df those 

LORE DEAD,THE MAR.. ARTHDRY CDLTDN...STUMSLED' IN NIS 
HARDS HE CLUTCNEO A PAPER SAS ' EVERY SO OFTER . HE 
STOPPED ARD LOOKED A8QUT... IE ARCHIN8... SEARCHING ^ 


HELP ME, ARRAf I DON'T KNOW MY 

WAY? 6UIDE ME, ARRA' SUIOE ME TO 

youn 6HAVE' _ - 


SuDOENLY HE SAW IT STAND I N« COLD AND STILL IN THE WHITE 

MOORLISNT...TW MAUSOLEUM' IT ROSE ABOVE THE GRAVE 
STONES LIKE A SKYSCRAPER RISES ABOVE THE SPRAWL IRS 
TEREMERTS DF A GREAT CITY... MAJESTIC.. IMPDSIRG... 


An A A HAD CDME FNDM A NICH FAMILY? ARTKORY 

EDGED CLOSER? THER NE SAW IT'THE LETTERS 
CUT OEEP ARD DARK IR THE QLEAMIRG M AR8LE 
DVEN THE OPORWAX.. 

" ! e?5sTtf?TW? r MUST*?. IT? flW ■ | 

THIS MUST BE fflMk TvV 


CONTE MPTUOUS^ 

r THAT MAUSDLEUI 


Anthony breathed a silert prayer 

AS HE APPROACHED THE MUSE METAL 
DOOR ' SUPPD8E IT SHOULD SE LOCKED! 
HE CLOSED HIS EYES AROLEANEO 
AS AIR ST 

r THARK _ 300 IT’S OPEN' f* 


The casket stooo inthecerter 

oftne FLDDN. . SI LENT...STILL ? 
ARTHDNY SASPEO,THEN THREW 
HIMSELF PNDSTRATE UPON IT AND 
WEPT. DUIETLY PITIFULLY... A J\( 













































Those stolen houns of happiness?that oayat 

THE AMUSEMENT PANIC WHEN HE WOH AHNA THAT 
FUNRY LITTLE THING.. . / I I 1 IP '" 1 

„ l- m -'J-«JHEHE YOU ANE. 

FON YOUANNA? jDEAD-EYE? 
JUST PON rOOf) HEME'S YOUH 


OH,TONY. TONYf 
YOU OIO IT? YOU 
w DID rr f ,[t 


DON’T YOU THINK YOU'D 
BETTER SET IN BACK, ANNA? 
WE'NE GETTING CLOSE TO 
THE HOUSE? __ 


Anthony gazeo down at the casket with the 

FURRY MOUND LYING ON THE LIO? HE STANEO INTO THE 
9LACK WOOD OF THE STUOOED BOX? FNOM FAR AWAY 
THE MUSIC DRIFTED TO HIM. . . HAPPY MUSIC. . . 
LAUGHTER ? A M EMMY-CO - NO UNO.. . GOING NOUNO ANC 

PiUUNLJ MU nUUNU, . • f 


f TONY? LET'S NIOE Ji 

iT - JA", , 

4 r. 

wiM 

C' MON? 

- LT»] 



Then the music faoeo away ano the sound of the 

CAN MOTON NEPLACED IT...THE HUM OF THE TWELVE 
CYL1N0ERS.,, 


OH.TONY DARLING? 
WHY 00ES IT HAVE 
TO ENO? WHY? 


Ano then the moton stoppeo? anna cot out of 

THE FRONT SEAT OF THE IMPRESSIVE LIMOUSINE,ANC 
TONY OPENED THE REAR ODOR FON HEN? THEN HE PUT 
ON THE BNABS-BUTTONEO CHAUFFEUR'S COAT, ANO THE 
PATENT- LEATHEN PEAKED CAP 


Anthony shook his heao?then 

HE TRIED THE LID? IT WAS SEALED 


WAY 

YOU CAN'T FEEL 










































































































WHAT* \ 


IF YOU MUST 

KNOW, WE'RE 

MARRIED' i 


THERE IN THAT DRAFTY MANSION*H E ACCUSED 
UNCLE f STOP IT? \ 
STOP rrf X CAN'T 
STAND YOUR 
EVIL INSINUATIONS' 


MARRIED TO 
THAT.-THAT... 


^ UUCUntB J DON'T LIE TO ME’. IT S 
BEEN RAINING FOR HOURS' I SAW YOU COME . 
ACROSS THE LAWN.' YOU'VE BEEN TO THE 1 
GARAGE.* TO HIM*X KNOW? I’VE SEEN THE I 
WAY HE LOOKS AT YOU f OONT THINK I'M 1 
SLINO* OON'T THINK I OON'TJ^IOW YOU'VE J 
_ SEEN CARRYING ON 


NEXT OAY'PMLUMOHIA* AWTHOMY 


I OON’T CARE WHAT 
YOU SAY* I LOVE HIM! 
THAT'S ALL THAT 
MATTERSf JM 


I the MARR/ASE ANNUL¬ 
LED f I WON'T LET YOU 
THROW YOUR LIFE AWAY_ 


BUT I'M HER HUSBAND^ 

f' MR. COOPER* 


GO AWAY* YOU'RE NOT 
WANTEO HERE' 


WONT BE FOR 


. PLEASE ' T 

long' I’ve started 7 let me 

ANNULMENT PRO SEE HER* 

CEEOINGS’ SHE’S * l LOVE Htn* j 
- UNDERAGE-./-^ DON'T YOU 

^ ( UNDERSTANDS 


He TURNEO TONY AWAY' THE DOC 
TOR CAME.. ANOTONY SYOPPEO 
HIM AS HE WAS LEAVING... 

HOW IS SHE r»HE 7 S FAILING. 

DOCTOR ■» N TONY'DOESN’T 
V* - g i SEEM TO WANT 
T TO LIVE •. 


While insioe...( no.no'you're ' 

TONY GASP FI " I£ME0 WITH 

? Jrif ) VM' FINISHED f 













































From somewhere a 


"ONY TURNED TO 60 flTWAS 


And so she died? up to the end her uncle had 

REFUSEO TO LET TONY SEE HER! THE FUNERAL HAO 
BEEN HELD THAT AFTERNODN* TDNY HAO NOT BEEN 
ALLOWED TO ATTEND t BUT, NOW HE WAS HERE 


OVER ...FINISHED: NOW, HE 
WAS D0IN6 AWAYf THE OLD 
MAN. .WAS OEAD' ANNA S 
OEAT 4 , HAO BEEN REVENGED 
GOoS-RYE^ ANNA ? SOM EDA? 
f LL COME BACK * SOMEDAY... 


STREAM OF WATER RAN 
DOWN THE STONE WALL 
OF THE MAUSOLEUM 
DOWN THE WALL ONTO 
THE COLO FLOOR AND 
UNOER THE CASKET.^ 
THE RAIN...COMING IN 


YES ANNA*I'M HERE' 
ANO EVERYTHING IS 
ALL RIGHT NOW? I VE 
JUST KILLEO HIM* 
I'VE JUST KILLED 
YOUR UNCLE 


He TUGGED AT THE HUGE MAUSOLE UM DOOR* IT 
010 NOT MOVE* IT WAS .. 

I LOCKED ' GOOD 

7 ’ • | LORD/ how'll I ■. 

I ^ SET^d//-OF here:' . 


Tony pulled ano wrenched at the oooRf itwas no 

USE ? SOMEONE WOULO HAVE TO COME ANO OPEN IT FROM 

THE OTHER SIOE S - 3 — --- jt a 

—^ Zl — m HELP ME? HELP ME,SOMEBODY? 


A CLAP OF THUNDER WAS THE ONLY REPLY *TONY HAMMERED 
AT THE METAL DOOR UNTIL HIS FISTS WERE RAWING BLOOO 
OOZED FROM THEM, “ '* ^ 


The RAIN FELL INCESSANTLY* IT FORMED LITTLE 
RIVERS THAT RAN OFF BETWEEN THE HEADSTONES? 
INSIDE THE MAUSOLEUM, A STEADY SOBBING 
ECHOED THE FALLING OF THE RAINOROPS... 


I_.t’LL STARVE TO OEATH-T^ 
PLEASE —GOD...SOME ONE...SOB.-SOB. 






























The NIGHT PASSED AND THE DAY DAWNED.' AND 
THE DAY PASSED...AND NO ONE CANE TO THAT 
PANT OF THE CEMETERY' SO ND DNE HEAND 

THE CALLING FROM THE ^ 


A WEEK WENT BY ..AND EYERY DAY THE KNOCKING... THE 
HAMMERING CONTINUED? BUT NO ONE HEARD...EKCEPT A FRIGHT¬ 
ENED TRAMP ONE EVENING AT TWILIGHT WHO NAN OFF, TERRI¬ 
FIED? THE WEEK STRETCHED TO TWO WEEKS.-THE POUND I NS 
WAS BECOMING FAINTER NOW ? BUT TONY WAS STILL ALIVEf 
THEN, ALMDST A MONTH LATER... THE BEATING AND THE 
CALLING STOPPED.,, g . ■ ——— 


THE KNOCKING. 
MAUSOLEUM... 


The DAY FOLLOWING TONY'S OEATM, AFTER HAVING 


COFFIN'S 
SEEN FRIED 
OPEN ...^ 


BEEN LOCKED IN THE MAUSOLEUM FDR ALMDST A 
MONTH,THEY FOUND HIM? THE ENGRAVER WAS DELIVER¬ 
ING THE PLADUE FOR ANNA’S COFFIN.. .AND WHE N_ 

THEY SWUNG OPEN THE MASSIVE METAL DP DR- 


IT'S THAT CHAUFFEUR 
, OF THEIRS? THE ONE V 
THEY’VE BEEN T 81 
. LOOKING FOR? A 


Teooo LORD / 

LOOK f A DEAD 

M MAN? *—^ 


>IEE,HEE? AND THAT’S MY STONY, 1 
DEAN READERS'TDNY, ANNA,THE 
CRUEL OLD UNCLE... THEY 1 !®: ALL I 

DEAD NON/ EACH DNE KM.LEO 
THE OTHER... YOU MI 8 HT BAY'ANY- 
WAY, IT WAS A MEATY LITTLE , 
TALE, WASN’T IT? 1 HOPE YOU 

^ __ DION’T. ,EN... 

CHOKE UP.. AT THE 
SAD ENDING'WELL. 
f7 OF YOUR STOMACH’S 
STOPPED DOING FLIP- 
I'LL TURN 
700 ° vER to the 

WUjT 'Tf CRYPT* KEEPER f 

W ' H HE HAS ANOTHER , 

Try^fi f4 tale for you to s* 

flf'X.M CHEN on' %rz,wyn' 

ini' 100 LATER °n 

' wL. n’ll Wl ™ another pot 1 

! Mnfc OF PUTRESCENCE? i 


They toon tony away' they put 

THE WHITE PICKED-CLEAN BONES 
SACK INTD THE COFFIN ANO 
SEALED IT UP AGAIN' THEN 
THEY CLP SEP THE MAUSOLEUM- 


AND EAT INB- 
ON tOO.NO/ 


THE GUY MUST T 

HAVE BEEN J 
TRAPPED IN A 
HERE ' HE STAYED 
ALIVE SY 
CATCHING WATER 
IN THIS URN... 








































ONE IS EITHER A BELIEVER OR AN UNBELIEVER' 
THERE IS NO HAPPY MEDIUM ..AS ALAN BITSBY 
DISCOVERS THE NIGHT HE ATTENDS HIS FIRST. 



"LET’S HOT TALK 

BUSINESS TONIGHT, 
WALTON' SEE ME IN 
THE NORN/NS / I’LL 
SEE WHAT I CAN > 
L DO FOR YOU? /C 


MR, BITSBY' I...I FIND 
THAT I AM ...FORCED 
TO ASK YOU FOR A 
RAISE ...IN SALARY* 
THERE HAVE BEEN < 

EXTRA EXPENSES. 

LATELY„ANO.. A 


I...I HAVE TO AP0L06/ZE 
FOR MY WIFE i A .§ .f SHE’S 
NEVER THIS LATEf ^ 














THIS WHAT YOU MEAN T SHE... SHE 
BY EXTRA EXPENSES, WANTS TO 
WALTON? SENDING YOUR j GO, MR. 
WIFE TO SEANCESf / BITSSYf AND 
IF IT MAKES 
NAPPY.. 


f QUITE ALL 
RIGHT, WALTON.' 

. QUITE.. . a 


DEAR MR. ANO MRS. 
BITSBY.' I'M SO 
SORRY I'M LATE.. . 
BUT THE SEANCE 
TOO K SO LONS J 
“v TODAY/ r-y/S 


OH,THANK YOU,MR. 
BITSBY' THANK * 
YOU/ 


HAPPY/BAN f IDIOTIC 
NONSENSE/ THOSE 
MEDIUMS ARE FAKESf 
TH/EVES ANO PANES/ 
THEY PRY ON LONESOME 
OLD PEOPLE.. . TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF THEIR / 
LOSSES f WHOM DOES \ 
HE VROOUCE' FOR YOU, I 
MRS. WALTON.. . YOUR / 
HOTNER* y 


NO... MY POOR N 
DEPARTEO BROTHER, 
MAX U M , r ANO TOO AY 
I HEARD HIS VOICE. 


TELL US WHAT 
HAPPENEO, , 
AGNESI / 




































'We sat ARDUHO THE TABLEf odctor podos turneoout the 

LIOHTS? THEN../ 

^howTall joih hahds f 

THE SEAHCE IS ABOUT TO SEC-IN ?J 


C UDDEHLY HE WAS IN THE ROOM f HO OHE SAD 
HIM COME IH? HIS DEER, DARK,PIERCING EYES 
LOOKEO FROM ONE OF US TO THE OTHER. . . 
AH ? I'M SO GLAD YOU'VE I HOPE SO, V 
COME AGAIH, MRS. FARNUM? 1 DOCTOR?^ 
PERHAPS TODAY, YOUR 

BROTHER MAXUM WILL % 

SPEAK TO US I .a*-* J 


'Mr. hatch was oh my left' mrs. doberon my right? the 

[OOCTOR WAS DIRECTLY ACROSS FROM ME AHD I COULO SEE HIS 

f FACE IH THE PLOW OP THE CANDLE...' 

hetTcohcehtrate' i am abcutV ^W i 


EVERYOHE...QOI.. . .. 

. TO GO INTO MY TRANCE / 


1 WATCHED HIS FACE? HE STAREO 1HTO THE CAHDLE, 
MUTTERIHG UNIHTELL1GIBLE WOROS? PERSPIRATION 
SPOKE OUT OH HIS FOREHEAO? HE WRITHEO AS IF HE 
WERE IH PAIH f THEH...' 


“It was MR. hatch's wife? her voice was sap.. 


SARAN/ ~ 
IS THAT YOU? 


i I.. I MEED YOU. ™ 

“YES, HARVEY? IT IS I? ^%SARAH? HEEO YOU $0* 

, WHY DO YOU KEEP ~~1 11T > T[~fr j■ mgA 

> FDR ME, HARVEY® _ 


NARVEYf 


The meoium twisted in what seemeo like agohys.; 

WE WATCHED MR. HATCH'S FA CE? HE STA RED WIDE-EYEO 
INTO THE DARKHESS. 


HO, SARAH? 
NO/ CONE 
BACK / -i 


['She WAS PONE? THE OOCTOR WAS STILL IN HIS STUPOR 
) THEH IT CAME? THAT SNA R P C L EAR R APPi NC .. . / 

T\j IS YOUR BROTHER, f NAXUNf IS THAT TOO? 4 
|v MRS. FARHUM? ^SZA SPEAK TO ME, MAXUM? II 
-^ - PLEASE ? 


t YOU MUST FOR RET ME, 
[HARVEY? MY LIFE IS « 
1 FINISHED/ YOURS J 
IS NOT/ YOU MUST A 
'ACCEPT UK WITH- J 
OVTNE/ I... TM J— 
I COINS, HD W? mM A 







































'I LISTENED F Z STRAINED NY EARS! 
BUT I HEARD NOTHING.' THEN... A 

VOICE ...FAR AWAY ./ " _^ 

_ . JV -A. DH,«FJ, W 

Z ONES 'CAN MAXUM? I » 

£ YOU HEAN^^L CAN HEAR # 
W_ ME° jyAt, YOU f i ^L 


I CAN'T STAY 
LONS, AGNES? ' 
IT...irs SO 
NARO/UMtBZ, 
MAYBE NEXT.. 
TIME... 


MAXUM •WAiTf 
THERE'S SO / 
. MUCH I A 
\ WANT TO » 

[ ASK you.. W 


! he‘S CONE. 

MRS. FANNUM' 
DOCTOR PODOS 
COULDN'T A 
• HOLD HIM f M 


AT LEAST . AT 
LEAST I HEARO 
HIS VOICE g 
TODAY™ 


MOTNER'. 


/Mrs. ooqer's face lit up* it was her son, paul' > ) 

[THE ONE THAT PIED IN THE WAR. ■’ f > w ^ y 

T'r^vrirrun™ U ? f ^ ^* ST Tl “ E -«* other r4 

A Lm Irene , r AUL . UAppymnw I WUY J 


I WANT TO SEE YOU, PAUL' 
THE DOCTOR SAIO HE'O TRYf 
PLEASE, DOCTOR.'LET ME 
: SEE N/M f 


NO, MOTHER' 
NO / DON'Tf 


'Slowly a mist rose in the darkness'it began 
TO TAKE S HAPE' IT WAS A MAN ...IN UNIFORM'A 
SOLDIER. i\ . 

^ PAUL' I’M 
a EG INNING TO SEE 


.* I SCREAMEO' I COULDN'T HELP IT' I SAW HIM 
‘CLEARLY' HIS FACE WAS NALE-SHOT AWAY' IT WAS 
. MtFUL».A ItEDL 


DON’T LOOM 
MOTHER' ’ 

• DON'T/* 


I TOLD YOU NOT TO TRY TO 
SEE ME. MOTHER' I... ^ 
|j^ TOLD...YOU... 


PAUL? MY PAUL.' 
Y0U , RE...A'W7-.' 





























^ FAKE/ HOTHIN G 

SUT A FAKE, THAT* 
v WHAT NE IS t jr^ 


KDUSH/ IT GIVES ME 
THE 0REEP3/ 
OOESH'T IT YOU, y 
ALAN? 


YOU’LL SET HO RAISE 
FROM HE, FARHUM, IF , 
YOU IHSIST UPDH yf 
LETTIHQ YOUR 
WIFE SPEND GOOD 1/ 
MONEY OH THAT 
_ TRASH f S 


J SUT SHE 

/ HEARD HIS 
VOICE, MR. 
SITSSY * 

’ MAXUM‘3 
VOICE. . . 


SIMPLE/ MARTHA,MY WIFE, WILL STAY HEREf WE THREE 
WILL BO TO YOUR 'MEDIUM*/ llL ASK TO SPEAK TO MY J 
’DEAR DEPARTED WIFe,MARTHA'/ WHEN HE PRODUCES 


IF I RROVE H E’S A 
FAKE, FARHUM,WILL 
YOU FORBID YOUR 
WIFE'S SEEING HIM . 
AQAIH? 


HER SPIRIT, you'll KNOW HE'S A FAKER/ 


heh.heh/ a clevem plot,eh, 

DEAR READER/ MRS. FARNUM CALLS 
DOCTOR POOOS AHD MAKES THE 
APPDIHTMEHT/ THE THREE OF 
THEM, SITSSY AND THE FAN HUMS, 
LEAVE FOR THE MEDIUM'S HOUSE, 


WHILE MNS. SITSSY STAYS BEHIHDf 




AH/SO THESE ARE THeJyES / 
PEOPLE YOU brdusht; J MY 
MRS. FARMUM? ./-W-fHUSSANCL. 


































The medium WRITHES now' he 

SEEMS TO BE IN TERRIFIC PAIN ' 
HIS FACE IS BATHE0 IN SWEATf 
THE VEINS ON HIS FOREHEAD 
STANOOUT, 


SCCMt TO K HAVINC 
* OlT OF TROUBLE 
EH •BLTOM 


CAN’T. SEEM TO-A 
BE ABLE—TQ... ROUSE-. SPIRIT— ) 


[ ALAR,DEAR. 

YOU. CALLED 


IT 1 * A 4000 I TO. 
ACT .EH, I IT. 

•ALTON* JK 


I...I DON'T ’■ 
UNOERSTANOf 


They leave? they go home to walton farnum's 

HOUSE. CONVINCED? BITS BY IS TRIUMPHANT f AS 
WALTON OPENS THE DOOR, BITSBY CHIOES HIM... 


They rush into the house' martma bitsbylies 

OROTESOUELY ON THE FU»OR... ^ 


YES,r*M 

AFRAIO 


DEADf MARTHA '$ ?THEN... THEN 
DEAD/ NE WASN'T 

\ * FARE/J 


OH. WHAT HAVE 
WEtfOVffWHAT 
HAVE ...SOB... 
i WE-.OONE... S 


The libhts are lowered, ano the seance becins? they all join 

HAN03 i THE DOCTOR GOES INTO HIS HYPNOTIC TRANCE .'HE TWISTS ANO 
SWATS... I 


Suddenly, alan bitsby jumps 

UP,REO-FACED IN ANGER 


TELL YOU? A 

FARE/A nT 


HAW.HAWf 5!£T* THEY'RE 
ALL FARESALL OF 
•EM f CONVINCED 
HOW. WALTON? 





































INDIES 


tillM 


HEH.HEH' IT'S SO NICE TO SEE YOUR EAGER 

FACES LEERINO AT ME AGAIN, IN EXPECTATION.' 
WELL,YOU WON'T BE 01SAPPOINTED,I ASSURE 
YOUf FROM MY PRIVATE COLLECTION OF 
HAIR-RAISERS. I'VE SELECTEO THIS STORY 
FOR YO U R... H E H ...ENJOYNEHTf 1 CALL IT... 


voommTH' 



HEHf EVER READ 
TRAVEL FOLDERS'* 
YOU KNOW..THOSE 
PAMPHLETS THAT 
TELL ABOUT ALL 
THE GLORIOUS 
WONDERS AND 
BEAUTIES OF THE 
WEST INDIES' 

PALM TREES... 
MOONLIGHT ON THE 
OCEAN.. ETC. ...ETC.' 
HEHf HEHf HEHf 
...STRANGE,ISNT IT. 
THAT THEY NEVER 
MENTION OTHER 
INTERESTING SIGHTS, 
SIGHTS 
ARE HOT TO SEE? 
SIGHTS LIKE.., A 
VOODOO RITUAL ? 



HAlTlf... ISLAND OF BEAUTY ...SERENITY' 
HAITIf... ISLAND OF LEGENDS.. MYSTERY* 


PETES 


SAKE 




JAY f THEREf 
LOOK ' WE'RE 
JUST IN TIME 





















JILL, LET’S GET OUT, 


r fI KNOW* 
11 KNOW/ 
> KEEP 
QUIET, 
WILL YOU? 


, A NATIVE WAS SHOT 
TO DEATH IN TOWN 
TODAY.'THEY'RE W 
' WORKING OVER Eg 
. HIM NOW ! Ail 


OF here' if those 

NATIVES CATCH US 
WATCHING THEIR 
RITUAL THEY'LL ...I 



AS THEY WATCH THE DANCERS 
FRENZY, THE HIGH PRIESTESS 
PLACES A DOLL BESIDE THE 
STILL FORM OF THE CORPSE, 



The voodoo drums beat louder .nd the 

HIGH PRIESTESS BENDS OVER THE BODY? THE 
NATIVES CLOSE IN uROUND HER, BLOCKING 
HER FROM VIEW...- 


I DON'T KNOW/1 CAN'T SEE HER? 


WHAT'S 
y SHE 
DOING? 



Minutes later,the chanting,screaming 

NATIVES WITHDRAW.. .LEAVIN6 THE PRIESTESS 
ST ANDING OVER THEBOOY AND THE DOLL?NOW 
THERE IS AN EXPECTANT SILENCE... 



And THEN, THE DEAD NATIVE ST/NSf H\S 
EYES OPEN, GLASSY AND EMPTY .. AND HE 
RtSESf THE DOLL STANDS URR/SHT. .AND 
THEN DAKTS AWAYLNTO THE JUNtLEf 


SILL/THE DOLL} 

THE DEAD MAH/ 
AL/VE/f HE THE... 


































IT'S TOO LATE; 
THEY'VE SEEN 

m us' mmf 


JAYf THANK HEAVEN YOU'RE 
OKAY? I-.I WAS WORRIED S/CK 
OVER YOU? BUT YOU'RE ALL 
RIGHT„Y0U ESCAPED' _/ 


VOODOO 

DOLL- 

ZOMBIE. 


MADLY BACK TO 
THE HOTEL AND 
ANXtOUSLY PACES; 
THE FLOOR IN \ 
TERROR*AS DAWN 
BRE \KS, AND JAY 
FAILS TO APPEAR, 
HE BEGINS FRAN¬ 
TICALLY TO PACK 
HIS VALISE f SUD¬ 
DENLY, THE DOOR. 
OPENS, y— 


BILL f THEY'VE CA UGNT HE' 

HELP' BILL.' COME 
BACKf DON'T 
LEAVE ME / 



The two friends leave for new york on 

THE NEXT BOAT. TWO DAYS OF COMPLETE 
REST HAVE APPARENTLY SETTLED JAY'S 
NERVES ANO THE FRIGHTFUL ORDEAL IN 
HAITI IS ALMOST FORGOTTEN BY THEM BOTH? 
BUT ONE NIGHT WHEN BILL ENTERS HIS 


STATEROOM... | ~ ——T. W r 7 ~ m 

^J^THATON hy * 

UN/C*? Jm VOODOO ) 
DOLLYy 

^ f M i 









































n— .- 



THE NATIVES SENT A DOLL 


JAY? A VOODOO 

DOLL /... ON MY 
> tJUNKf IT...IT f 
. MOVED* 


SILL* N 

WHAT’S THE 
MATTER?'/ 


CQM£ 

//£*£, 

(W/CACf 


AFTER MEf/rS START INS 
TO MOVE? SOT TO SET RID 
OF IT.'. THE PORTHOLE? a 


YES?YES? I THREW IT 


VOODOO DOLL * 

eiLL, ARE YOU 
. T CERTAIN? a 


YOU MUST HAVE BEEN 
SEEING THINGS, BILL' 
> YOUR EYES ARE ▼- 
f PLAYING TRICKS' J 


YOU...YOU THINK 
SO? MAYBE..MAYBE 
■ YOU'RE RIGHT?IT 
CERTAINLY IS 
FANTASTIC j 
. ENOUGH... J 


OUT THE PORTHOLE?THE 
NATIVES SENT IT AFTER -d 
ME? \T.../THAD A L0N6 I 
NEEDLE IN ITS HANDS? A 



f BILL IS COMPLETELY \ 
UNNERVED...BUT BY THE ) 
TIME THEY REACH NEW / 
V YORK, HE IS CERTAIN / 
THE WICKEO VOODOO ^ 
DOLL HAS BEEN OESTROYEO? 
HEH.HEH? ONE NIGHT y 
THERE IS A KNOCK C 
f ON THE DOOR OF \ 

1 THE APARTMENT HE J 
jk SHARES WITH JAY ...J 


WHY...THAT'S OOO? 

NO ONE HERE... < 
JUST A PACKAGE? 


























Curious, bill hastily rips the package open? 

AND THEN HIS HANDS TREMBLE... HIS MOUTH DROPS 




WOHEf SOMEWHERE IN TNIS NOON.' NtDINS- 
WAITING TO POUNCE ON NET WAITING TO m 
STAB ME WtTN TNAT. . . TNAT NEEME / 

HELP' NEl FT ---- -f! A 


...THERE'S THE BOX.. 
THE PACKAGE.. . BUT 
WNENE'S THE OOl IT 


r /r$ 
GONE!, 






























































































/ YES? THE NEEDLE 

was po/sohed ? 

SOON YOUR WHOLE 
BODY W! LL HURT?^ 
r THEN YOU'LL K \ 
DEAD. S/AM J 
. DEADf / 


GETTING 

NUME... 

HURTS? 


WHA... 

WHAT'S 

THIS? 


ILLfTHAT'S 


YES, Oil 
HOW THEY GAVE 
it ure? THEY * 
BAYS THE DOLL 
. A HEART f A 


HEART/ 


HECK? 


YES. I'M DEAD ’ THE NATIVES RULED ME THAT NIGHT! THEY 
KILLEO ME ANO BROUGHT ME BACK TO LIFE ...LIKE THEY OIO | 
TO THAT OEAO NATIVE * THEY SENT ME TO YOU WITH THAT B 
VOODOO OOLL TO PUNISH YOUf THE 00LL HAS OONE ITS 
JOB'.. ANO WHEN 01 El WILL CEASE TO EXIST ALSO! A 
Bitr' 


IMA ZOMBIE 


Bill's r*ge suddenly ceases! 

A SCKEAM STRANGLES IN HIS 
THROAT AS HE STARES DOWN AT 
WHAT HIS HAND HOLDS. . . 


HEH'HEH! HEH? SUCH JOY'NOW WASN T THAT 

HE ART- REHDINS * OF COURSE, JAY COULD 
HAVE TOLD BILL WHAT HAO HAPPENED, BUT 
I GUESS HE JUST OtDH'T HAVE THE HEART? 
WELL, BILL GOT THE RO/HT, HEH'HEH...IN THE 
CUTT/HB CLIMAX TO THIS THROBB/MG TALE' 
I HOPE I'LL BE SEEING YOU IN MY OHM 
MAGAZINE, THE VAULT OF HORROR? UNTIL 
THEN, FIENDS... BE Of STOUT HEART.. . 
HEH, HEH. HEH' 


YOU'RE DEAD?AMD I'LL BE 

DEAD fSASPT IH A MOMEHT? 
fCASP) THIS OOLL?IT-IT < 
KILLED ME? THIS WIOKED. ) 
VICIOUS VOODOO DOLL? J 


I LL DESTROY IT?.. RIP IT 

TO SHREDS ? RIP IT? fCASPJ 

. TEAR IT'-? 
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©TALES 

1 fit m mm , 

NO.24 FROM THE 







HEH.HEH' I SEE YOU GOT UP ENOUGH NERVE TO BUT TALES FRON THE CRYPT AGAIN'WELL,I WON'T OISAPPONT 
YOU'YOU'LL GET YOUR FAIR SHAtE OF SHAKES AND SHI VERS.BELIEVE ME ' REAOY TO SEGINPGOOO' NOW LIE BA OK 
ON THE MARBLE SLAB, PULL THE SHEET UP OVER YOUR HEAD. A NO I'LL TELL YOU THE FIRST STORY i IT^ 
HARRY CORO ON'S STORY TOLD IN H/S OWN WOROSf he calls it 



1 FIRST FOUNO OUT THAT I WAS GOING OEAF WHEN 

HAO GONE TO 


I VISITEO OUR FAMILY OOGTOR 
HIM BEGAU3E OF A PAINFUL EARACHE 


I'M SORRY, HARRY? I KNOW 
WHAT THIS WILL 00 TO 
YOUR GAREER'THE SYMP¬ 
TOMS ARE UNMISTAKABLE' 
IN A MONTH OR SO YOU 
WILL BE STONE DEAF ' 


ARE YOU SURE, DOC¬ 
TOR t GAn't you 00 
A NYTHING ? OPERATE t 











i see/ well 

..THANK YOU 
FOR EVE.IYTMM3 
l DOCTOR/ 


I THERE BUST SE ^ 

\90M£TN/NS THEY 
I CAN DO/SO SEC 
I MRECtAUSTSf A 
I BAKE SURE/ A 


NO* NOTH1N0 


AnO THEN IT CAME/ THE THICK, HEAVY SILENCE/ I 
WAS STONE DEAF/ X WALKED IN A WOHLD OF STILL¬ 
NESS' THE TRAFFIC .THE CROWDS, THE ORCHESTRAS 
IN NWNT CLUBS . . ALL SILENTf I HAD TO LEARN TO 
LIF-REAO TO UNDER TAND WHAT JOAN SAID TO ME .. 


X SAID OUR HONEY’S FRACTKAUY 
NONE/ UNDERSTAND? WE RE . 
ALMOST t*OX£.-DRONE ... 
CLEANED OUT/ 


ThINSS SOT WORSE? I TRIED TO FIND WORK. BUT XCOULDNu 

DO ANYTHING / ACTINS WAS ALL I KNEW/ THEN I THOUGHT I 
OF AN OLD FRIEND. JOHN 8 AYNE» JOHN AND! NAD FLAYED 
SUMMER STOCK TOGETHER/ THEN JOHN HAD 6 DN EPUH&? 1 

I WE NT TO S EE HIM._ Jj- -^7~dTd DIO YOU SAY MY^| 

'WELL,WELL. HARRY SORDON /) NAME, JOHN? I. I’M 1 
IT’S GOOD TO SEE YOU/ jf DEAF/ I CAN’T NEAR M 









































John's eyes gleamed yellow m 

THE DIM LIGHT OF HIS .iOQM'THEY 
WERE THE EYE.. OF A CAT 


I HAD DIFF10ULTY READING JOHN'S 

MANAGED TO UNDERSTAND 


TO HIDE MY EYES ' fSOOD LORD 

THESE EYES f ^ 


LIPS, NUT 
ENOUGH OF WHAT HE SAI D TO GET 
THE WHOLE STORY 
|L7 OUT AROUT HIM THROUGH 

ANOTHER EX-ILIND MAN'HE’S 
H A DEMOS THE OPERATED ON 
■ ME 'DRAFTED THESE CAT% 

EYES' AND NOW.. I CAN , 


I DO YOU THINK HE CAN HELP A/fiTwHY OON'T YOU GO 

JOHN RESTORE MY HEARING A SEE HIM? I'LL GIVE 
THE SAME WAV’ \ YOU HIS A 

i X ADDRESS. -*•'*], 


The shop was in a dark and winding sack street 

IN THE (HAIRIEST HART OF THE CITY ’ THERE WERE 
STUFFED ANIMALS IN THE DUSTY WINDOW,. 


’JOHN I AID HE NA M J * V 
DOCTOR... RUT THIS.' THU ™ 
LOOKS LIKE A TAXIDERMISTS 
* SHOE* _ 



I WENT IN' A LITTLE RELL TINKLED BEHIND AOURTUNED 

DOOrl AT THE REAR OF THE IHOP'THE W)0.< OF STALE¬ 
NESS AND DEO AY HUNG HEAVILY ON THE AIR'HE CAME 
FrtOM .EHINO THE C URTAIN' HE WAS TALL AND DARK 
SINISTER LOOKING. 


The rear of the shop looked like an alchemist's 

NIGHTMA.iE'THERE WERE SOTTLEJ AND JARS OF 
VA 01 COLORED LIQUID AND POWDER! F RUT IN THE 
CENTE OF THE ROOM WAS A MODERN-LOOKING OPE,SAT¬ 
ING TAILE WITH UP-TO-DATE EQUIPMENT' HE EXAMINED 
ME BRIEFLY. 


▼ I SEE 9Y THE WAY 1 

[ YOU WATCH MY LIPS 
1 THAT YOU ARE OEAFf 
r COME INTO THE RACK I 
I WILL EXAMINE YOU' j 


W YOUR AUDITORY NEPVfcS A.tt 
PARALYZED' X WILL HAVE TO REPLACE 
your WHOLE HEAR MO SYSTEM A 
.WITH SOMETHING DIFFERENT,.. A 


































rVesf THE BAT'S AUDITORY SYSTEM \iUMQUEf\ 

IT * EXTRA -JENSOftY/ IF THE 0.-ERA T1ON IS * 
SUCCESS,TOU WILL IE * ALE TO HEARBETTER 
THAN YOU DID BEFORE YOU LOST YOU* HEARING... 


:/ I PROPOSE T.IANSFER- 
f „!NG THE AUDITORY 
SYSTEM OF A BAT INTO 
YOUR BODY... a 



I I AGREED TO THE CVE.tATION' AFTER I 

ALL WHAT PIT) I HAVE TO LOSE ** \ 


When I cane i 


His voice slammed into my irain(| 

IT WAS HARSH ANP LOUD . 


OUT OF THE ANES¬ 
THETIC, X LOOKED ASOUT f HE WAS 
STANDING OVER ME? HE STARTED 
TO SPEAK. ■ 


-- - MY HE ACf 

HOW DO YOU FEEL’1 DON'T TALKf 


CERTAINLY 

MORE SO* 


Can YOU IMAGINE THE .SENSATION* HAVE YOU EVER 

TURNED A RADIO UP FULL BLAST f THAT’S WHAT 
EVERYTHIN# SOUNDED LIKE TO ME AS I MADE MY 
WAY HOME i WHEN I OPENED THE DOOR I HEAKD JOAN'S 
VOICE? SHE WAS UPSTAI.WOR TNE i'HONE 



I COULDN’T BEL/EYE IT? JOAN. AND ANOTHER 
HAN'T DECIDED HOT TO TELL JOAN ASOUT MY SOOC 
FORTUNE... ASOUT MY HEARING REINS RESTORED? Z 
WANTED TO WAIT TO FIND OUT MORE/ THAT NIGHT, 

I COULDN'T SLEEP* I SOT DRESSED AND WENT FOR 













































A HEAVY 0.I0W31NE35 


I SLIPPED TO THE FLOOR.' X WAC 
IK A CLOSET' X MAC I iLLEN 
ASLEEP HANGING UPSIDE DOWN 
FROM THE CLOTHES POLE . 


I RETURNED, JO. .N WAS CONE' SHE 
HAD GOTTEN A JO - SINCE I LOST 
MY HEARING AND MUST H AVE LEFT 
EARLY THAT MORNING. ._ 


WHAT.. WHAT S HAT. 'EH- 
IN TO MEf v 


I...FEEL. SOSLEEf 
NOW.' 


I WAS FRI iHTENED? X SHAVED CAREFULLY, CLEARINQ 

MY FACE OF THE GROWTH.' THEN I STEPPED INTO THE 
SH OWER' AS I RAISED MY ARM TO SOAP UNDER IT 

*HATTHE...? A MEM- ^ 
SHANE/k MEMBR -.NE GROWING 
‘CROSS my armpit. — ^ 


/ VAIN 'HAIR GROWING 
ON MY FO.tEHEAD . .MY 
HOSE/ FINE fHET A 

haih s . 


I DRESSED OUICKLY AND 


HlS BOOM WAS DIMLY LIT.' HIS FELINE EYES GLOWED WIT. 

AN EERIE YELLOW LIGHT! HE LAY IN A CORNER. WHITE, 

.’ICKED-CLEN BONES ABOUT HIM' HIS FACE WAS COVERED 
WITH A SILK-BLACK FUR. 


--- RUSHED TO MY FRIEND 

JOHN'S HOUSE -JOHN,WHO HAD FIRST RECOM¬ 
MENDED THE STRANGE SHOP WITH ITS STILL 
STRANGER (‘RQr.ilETORf IT WAS GETTING DARK 
OUTSIDE! X BURST IN HIS DOOR WITHOUT KNOCK- 

Lm- ■ r ■ mam mm 


T WHAT'S HAPPENED ? " 
TELL ME! TELL HE/ 


' GET AWAY FROM ME, BEFORE 
ITS TOO LATE / X . X'M AN 

^ ANIMAL/ , _i 


JOHN/ 


QUICKLY/ 


















































IT S TOO ~ 

LATE, JOHNf 
IT S TOO 
. LATE' , 


^NAPPED OH H LIGHT 


^LOOK AT ME' 100*7 


SOMETHING TO ME'THESE AREN'T CAT'S EYEa | 
HE'3 GIVEN ME 1 THEY'RE THE EYES OF A J 
SANTNEBf Mtti.. I-CAN'T HEU* MYSELF? J 
X...I HAVE AN INCESSANT URGE TO-H/LL.' f 


... . I'M 

EVEN 3EGINNING TO LOOK 
LIKE A KANTHE/tf DON'T 
60 TO HIM, HANKY? DON'T ... 


And that night, as i walked through the slackness,! 

BEGAN TO UTTER SHORT SHRILL SHRIEKS'ANO l LISTENED FOR 
THE SHRIEKS TO ECHO BACK' I WAS USIN3 THE BAT'S RADAR¬ 
LIKE DEVICE FOR TRAVELING THROUGH THE DARKNESS ' WHEN 
DAWN CAME, I MADE MY WAY HOME.„|| „ , ^ 


I John sn iled? his eyes urned' i got 

| OUT' I 1EGAN TO W ALK. ' ' 


r *THAT EXPLAINS ^ 

MY FALLING ASLEEP 1 
HANGING UPSIDE DOWN I 
IN THE CLOSET.. THE GREY « 
HAIRS ON MY FACE ...THE 
MEMBRANE GROWING ACROSS 
\MY ARMPITS' I„. I'M J 
YTURNING INTO A BAT 1 


WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN ALL 
NIGHT?CAN YOU UNDERSTAND 
ME? WHY DID YOU STAY OUT 
, ALL NIGHT? _ 


GOOD'THEN I'LL QUIT 
MINE...TODAY? ^ 


»ED? AGAIN, I DON'T REMEMBER FALLING ASLEEP 
BUT WHEN I AWOKE. I WAS HANGIN8 U.'SIDE DOWN 
IN THE CLOSET? IHEARO VOICES ..JOAN'S VOICE.,. 


IS IT STILL 
.IN EFFECT’ 


HE CARRIED ' 
A LARGE INSURANCE POLICY. 
$ 16,000' HE TOOK IT OUT 
WHILE HE WAS ACTING ANO / 
MAKING GOOD MONEY' / 






































I IURHED DOWN THE STAIR* AND 

OUT THE DOOR REFORE THEY 
COULD STOt- ME.,. 


I COULDN’T relieve my ears? 

THEY WERE PLANNING TO HUK' 
DEE ME / X GOT DOWN FROM THE 
CLOTHIG ROLE AND ‘SLOWLY 
O.-EHED THE DOOR . 


YES' THE REMIUM fWE’LL 1E^ 

IS DUE NEXT MONTH// iY/XW/AFTER 


IT WAS HARM* HE 
MUST HAVE HEARD 
U»f HE'LL <0 TO 

imAOUCEf 


As I RAN. I LOOKED DOWN'CLAWS 3ERAN0 FROM MY ^ 


Joan's lover came after me? the sidewalks 

WERE DARK AND DESERTED/ X. .JWN...UTTERINA 
LITTLE SHRILL HUH- HITCHED SHRIEKS? THEY WARNED 
ME OF FENCES, DEAD-END A LLEYS,AND RLIHD 
-1 SETS . . iif-g 1 un , 


I CTO.“FED RUNNING? THERE WAS NO NEED TO RUN ANY 
LONGER? I KNEW WHAT l HAO TO DO? JOAN’S LOVER 
OAME UR TO ME, LEERING f THEN.HI3 EYES WIDENED IN 


I RASSED MY CLAWED HAND OVER MY WOE?IT WAR 

HAIRY... AND OVER MY LOWER LIR HUNG- __ 

FANSS.'JVE 8ROWN~\ when t get you.harry 
FANGS' I'LL FILL you ' ,— 







































VAMPIRE BAT / 


He LAY SCRAWLED G 10TESQUELY 
ON THE COMLESTONES . WHITE AS 
CHALK? TWO PUNCTURES TRICKLED 
CLARET ON HIS NECK? HE WAS DEAD' 
I HAD DRAINED HIS SLOOP. - ■ 


I KILLED 
HIM, JOAN? 


DIO YOU JET HIM, 

ch k... HARRY.' 

WHAT.. WHAT'S , 

HAPPENED A 

TO YOU? 


I...I’M NOT . 
JUST AN 
ORDINARY 
•AT... ^ 


NO, HARRY', 

NO' jL 


Her THROAT WAS WHITE AND SOFT. NOT UKE 

WHEN I HAO FINISHED . 


I KILLED HIM,AS YOU HAO PLANNED 
TO KILL ME' AND NOW I MUST . 
KILL YOU...TOO... _ 


NOW, I'VE GOT TO 90 AWAY. 
AND HIDE. . 


HEH, HEH 1 WELL, THAT'S HARRY'S STORY, 


I FOUNO A PLACE A NICE QUIET PLACE TO HIOE ? IT'S IN THIS 
COFFIN, IN THIS MAUSOLEUM' WHAT DID I DO WITH THE BODY 
THAT OCCUPIEO IT BEFORE X CAME ? OH. I BROUGHT IT TO , 
JOHN... MY ERIE HO.' he UaoE SHORT WORK OF IT' i 


KIDDIES? PERSONALLY, I THINK HE WAS A 
LITTLE BATTY, OON'T YOU? OK BY THE 
^ WAY? IF YOU HAVEN'T 

ALREADY RECEIVEO 
MY 5 BY 1 PIC- 

TURE NOT A 

•' Nwt»< orawihg but an 

Ai tiA ?W ACTUAL PHOTO- 
' Jf # li MlEA i l im GRAPHIC REPRO- 
f'i fi ( llr x d’jction as i 

v /P^^ gl /‘ l| l^rAPPEAR IN THE FLESH .< 
ill A <S v 'Vv|/| l W REAO MY COLUMN, 

I N.jFEsMM * me CRYPT-KEEPER S 
,M ' CjygM lill CORNER 'IN THIS 

W ISSUE? ANO NOW I’LL 
TuRN vou qver T ° 
THAT SAG, THE OLO 

Mmm I V w i tch f 






















































Then, one day, Arnold manning,the su,.eon. 

RECEIVED A RHONE CALL FROM LAURIE^ HE WENT TO 
3EE HER... I x . i DON'T HOW TO \ OHf I *!EE? WELL- 
I HOPE YOU'LL 
■OTH BE VERY 
HAPPY TOGETHER* 




































r l ..I HD ALL ") HO'ym COULD 


BUT LETTER OION’T GET HIS 
CHANGE* THE HOSPITAL BOARD 
YOTtO HIM DOWN.ANO DOCTOR 
ARNOLO MANNING PERTORMEOTHC 
OPERATION*HE OIO HIS KST.0UT 


. / COULO HAVE SAVEO HER* ^ 
'z COULD HAVE SAVED HE* 
f IF YOU HAD GIVEN ME THE 
t DHAHGE ' YOU KILLED 
' HER, MANNING* YOU AND ^ 
YOUR SURGERY' 


'HAVE LISTENED TO ‘ 

ME'miTHO'yovnz 
A St/A IEOH .'OPER¬ 
ATE'CUT f THAT'S 
ALL YOU KHOWf 


OH LORD*HO., 

HO' _ 


PERHAt'xi DOGTOR ^ 

JEROME' -ERHAPS- 

■UT I 00U3T IT* 


WELL, I'LL SHOW TOO, DOCTOR 
MANNING* SOMEDAY, I'LL 
CONVINCE YOU THAT X WA* 
r R/SHT' 


BECAME A WORLD FAMOUS SUTGECN, WHILE DOCTOR 
LESTER JEROME REMAINED AN OPSCURE .^SYCHOSOMA- 
TIC PHYSICIAN — “““““ 


- _JEROME? I 

WOULDN'T iO TO HIM ON A SET' \ 
HE DON’T JIVE YOU P/LLS OR J 
HOTH/H" JUST HYRHOT/EEU < 
you. PSYCHOANALYZES™... i 


\ THE GUY OUGHT 
TO BE PSYCHO¬ 
ANALYZED HIMSELI 1 
HE'S HUTS' 


I One DAY. WHILE DOCTOR ARNOLD MANNING WAS PER¬ 

FORMING A ROUTINE OPERA TION .. / T r ._ r 
DOCTOR MANNING.* WHA^^BBSEE* EVERYTHING . 
IS IT? IS OLURREO'T-TAKE 

Of V OVER ..DOCTOR.. 


I PUPILS OILATEO. 




































teE.HEE' THAT'D BE SOME TfitCK, ENDEAR READER? 

YEP' AR NOLD _CERTAINLY_WA 5 I N A H0PELE3S PREDICA ¬ 
MENT f nnn-mp manning' 

UUAT AftO 


WHAT ABOUT DOCTOR 
JEROME’ HE CLAIMS 
THAT A TUMOR GROWTH 
CAN BE CONTROLLED BY 


Hee.hee'd'ya SET HIM,DEAR READER*HE'D RATHER 

DIE? PRETTY STUBBORN WASN’T HE* WELL, HE 
CHANGED HIB MIND' DOCTOR M ANNING THpUGHT IT 





































































They-pulled arnOlD from beneath the cab'the front] 


Doctor Arnold manning left doctorjeromes 


WHEELS HAD p*SSC0 overhim? H£ was IN a COMA 
'''somebody GET JMI IS HE -Mf IF HE AIN 1 
AN AMBULANCE? IT DEAD’ J HE.. WILL 


OFFICE AND WALKED THOUGHTFULLY TOWARD HIS 
HOMEY AS H E CROSSED A BUSY INTERSECTION 
**LOOK" S ^7 THAT CAR'~hr\ ~OH, MY 
OUT' /'W/!—ftl I’ V SOD.. •/ I 


The wail of the amauiancssiM 

SCREAMED THROUGH THE CITY IS 
ARNOLD MANNING WAS mJ SHCT TO 
THE HOSPITAL- ^ 


[HeThe ■S0EAD' j 

HIS HE*HTHAS < 

STOPPED BEATINC' 


GOOD LORD' 
HE'S AEEN 
RUN OVER' 


f LOOK,DOCTOR' T BUT HIS HEART ’ 

(his HAND JUST f HAS STOPPED' 
TWITCHED / / HOW CAN A MAN , 
BE A LIVE ..MOAN.. 
'y' mjtiSBL M0VE - *hen his 

HEART HAS STOP FED? 


BUT THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE' 
T THIS MAN IS - 
DEAD.' JE 


r THERE IT 
IS AGAIN' 
A DISTINCT 
► MOAN' 































When doctor manning did mct 

return to doctor Jerome's oppiot 

IN TWO OAY*,LESTEN INOUIRED 
AT THE HOSPITAL AND LEARNED 
r THE ACCIDENT,, 



A MONTH WENT NY f THEN TWO MONTHS'DOCTOR ARNOLD 
MANNING HE MAI NED IN THE SAME CONDITION ! THEN,ONE 
DAT, THE HQVPtTAL SUMMONED DOCTOR LESTER JEROME. 

YEsflfiDAY,DOCTOR MANNING REGAINED COMSoloUS- ' 

NES3' WE X-RAYED AND POUND THAT HIB CEPESRAL 
TUMOR HAS ALMOST ENTIRELYDISAPPEARED' I 
HEART STILL DOES NOT SEATf , 

HE ASKED FOR YOU' HE IS 
IN TERRIFIC* 



..LESTER' ’ ..... 

THE FAINJfY-HEART'f MONTHS? I’VE KEPT YOU FROM 
DO... SOMETHING’THEY. \ dccAYINj THROUGH HYPNOSIS f 
TELL ME. .THAT ...SY l YOUR TUMOR 13 *ONE, TOO' 
ALL ...MEDICAL STAND- \ you aEE- . / COULD HAVE 

ARDS-I AM..DEAD'_ SAVED L4UA/E...I.. 

WHAT-THE... 


Doctor lester jerome had uttered the wore 'laurie',..the word 

THAT WOULD RELEASE ARNOLD MANN IN« FROM HIS HYPNOTIC TRANCE'AS 
THE WITHERED DOCTORS WATCHED,HORRIFIED, ARNOLD FELL SACK LIMFLY 
ON THE DEO? HIS SKIN SHRIVELED, AND TURNED FROM RINK TO SLUE TO 
A SICKENING CROWN' HIE EYES SUNK DEER INTO HIS HEAD' THEN THEY 
nEGAME HOLLOW "SLAOK SOCKETS' THE FLESH... ROTTED AND STINKtML, 
FELL FROM HI* .TONES' SOON,THE MO WAS OOVEflCO WITH NOTHIN® 
■UT A SEETHING.OOZIN* MASS OF PUTRID AND DECAYED FLESH... 



HEE.HEE' JO ARNOLD FINALLY CAUSHT J 
DA WITH HIMSELF' WHAT WAS LEFT 
OF HIMSELF, ANYWAY' WELLHOW 
LONS CAN A DEAD MAN FIGHT OFF 
DECAY, EH? ITS SOUND TO WEAR 
YOU DOWN SOONER OR LATER ! OF 
COURSE WITH A .WOLD IT HAD TO MAKE f 
Ut- 1 FOR LOST TIME .'TOO SAD ARNOLD / 
DIDN’T LISTEN TO LESTER, ANYWAY f ' 
MAY )E HE WOULDN'T HAVE MADE SUCH 1 

- A MADS OF 

^ HIMSELF WE, > 

' TWf I'Lr 1 
% TURN YOU OVER) 
TO THAT 
PURVEYOR OF \ 
FAIRY TALES- / 
THE VAULT- I 
JEEHt.f 
OH,AY THE WAY' IF YOU WANT A PHOTO 
OF ME IN THE FLESH, READ THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER'S CORNER' 
































He patted the gun-holster at his side; 
it reassured him and he pressed on 
through the matted undergrowth of 
the jungle. It couldn't be much further, 
he reflected according to tHe map 
the site was a mile east ol <the River 
of Doom. 

Imagine those idiots,back in Port 
Au Prince, he chuckled,as he hacked 
his way forward Isn't it just like these 
Haitians . . lolling for every VooDoo 
story they hear 1 They're positive that 
a fortune in jewels is hidden in this 
crumbling dump, yet no one has the 
guts to trek through the jungle after 
it, just because there's supposed to 
be a deadly curse on the house where 
the stuff is hidden' He patted the 
heavy revolver at his side once again. 
His gun would take care of any curse 
careless enough to try to keep him 
lrom getting his hands on that trea¬ 
sure! Let the Haitians beware of the 
curse they dreaded the gun at 
his hip made him safe lrom this out¬ 
landish VooDoo superstition! 

The clearing opened with unex¬ 
pected suddenness in front ol him, 
and under the dripping centuries-old 
trees he saw the dilapidated house 
they had described to him It was 
ghostly, with that vapor seeming to 
rise from its sides, he thought, moving 
cautiously toward the sagging lront 
door and into the dank building He 
froze in his tracks immediately. Some¬ 
one was seated m a chair in the 
center of the lloor, staring off into the 
murkiness of the room. Quietly, tak¬ 
ing great pains not to make a sound, 


he drew the revolver from its holster, 
took aim and fired, at point-blank 
range 

Three shots rang out, and he smiled 
grimly as he moved toward the 
crumbling cabinets along one of the 
walls. He wasn't considered a dead- 
shot for nothing 1 He hadn't expected 
to find anybody sitting here and 
guarding that fortune in jewels . . 
but he had taken care of whoever it 
was, anyway! The curse be damned! 

The cabinets were full of sparkling 
jewels . . . there was a king's ransom 
tucked away in this hovel, his lor. the 
taking! Suddenly the floor creaked 
-behind him and he whirled, his hand 
gripping the revolver. The chair m 
which he had left his victim . . it was 
empty! And by the glittering light ol 
the gems he could see that there was 
no pool of blood where there should 
have been one 1 His head moved 
slightly as ho slipped the safety catch 
on his revolver and he saw approach¬ 
ing . . . slowly, ominously, as if there 
was all eternity to accomplish its task 

. . a being with the bloodless look 
of something long dead! Twice he 
fired the gun, almost convulsively ... 
and still the creature kept advancing, 
never wavering, never altering its 
funereal pace! 

In the next instant the truth burst 
in upon him in a wave of panic. This 
curse he had heard whispered about 
at Port Au Prince ... it was one of the 
Walking Dead/ THAT was why no 
one would accompany him on his 
trek they knew that bullets were 
pathetically useless against one of 
the dreaded creatures 1 

And now the curse was reaching 
out and touching him, and a chill 
such as he had never before lelt was 
moving down his body. It was all 
over, he knew, in his last moment of 
consciousness! He had been claimed, 
body and soul, by a ZOMBIE! 













HELLO, AGAIN, YOU 


I GUESS YOU'VE SEEN EXPECTANTLY 
WAITING FOR THIS LATEST TALE FROM 
MY PRIVATE COLLECTION OF HORROR 
STORIES'WELL, HEH.HEH I WON'T 
DISAPPOINT YOU? THIS TIME I’LL 
TELL YOU A TRULY REVOLTING YARN, 
SO GET A STRONG HOLD ON YOUR 
STOMACH' HEH< I CALL IT 


Scene the home of ouncan 

REYNOLDSf TIME-MIDNIGHT' 






















MIONIGHT'BRR-R'THESE ^ 

HORROR STORIES (YAWN-N) 
CERTAINLY GIVE A PERSON "A 
I GOOSE-PIMPLES' 


. .OUGHT TO GO TO BEO' 

(YAWN-N-N) FEEL TIREO'BUT 
MAYBE I BETTER HAVE A > 
SNACK FIRST' DION'T ^ 
REALIZE I WAS SO fSsX 
HUNGRYf (YAWN f) ZO\X N 


OT' I'M SO i-‘ 

HUNSR/, MY ~ 
STOMACH HURTS' 
1 BETTER GET 
SOME FOOD.'J 


H£T' WH ,T THE? HOW THE DEVIL DID I 

GET HERE* LAST THING 1 PEMEMBER, I... 
OH, WHAT S THE DIFFERENCE? I WANT r - 
TO TE HERE' SOMETHING TELL- ME I Jt 
"—J SHOULD LE HERE' r- ^WT 


HEH.HEH' DUNCAN SURVEYS THE DESERTED 

STREET, AND ON THE CORNER HE SEES- 


AH' \T IS OPEN' 


A RESTAURANT.' I'M IN LUGK! 
I HOPE IT'S STILL OPEN FOR 
m BUSINESS' ■ M ssg 













































YES,SIR? y ..LET'S SEE! I’LL ' 

WHAT’LL fl ^HAVE E R-I'l-L-^ 

J^fevV tfijOH.' WHAT A ' 
■go*ft SICKENING ODOR^ 


...SIZZLING HAMBURGERS 'N 

THAT, THAT BACON FRYING , J 
I’M-. I'M SO HUNGRY? SO > 
HUNGRY, AND YET., THE SMELL 
OF FOOD COOKING MAKES J 
r ME /U ' J ——— -rf? 


...CAN’T UNDERSTAND 

IT? THAT COOKED ,, 
MEAT IS.. MAKING % 
ME NAUSEOUS f A 


WELL, > 

MISTER, 

what'll 

IT BE? , 


HEH'HEH? POOR DUNC AN' HE WANTS SO 
MUCH TO EAT SOMETHIN 7,., ONLY HE 
DOESN'T KNOW WHAT IT Ut THAT HE 
WANTS? ANYWAY, HE STUMBLES OUT 
INTO THE STREET AND SPENDS SEVERAL 
MINUTES THERE, REGAINING HIS 
COMPOSURE... 


-EVERYTHING SEEMS SO 
COCKEYED TONIGHT'!...I 
OUvHT TO GO HOME, BUT 
SOMETHING,.SOMETHING . 

WON'T LET ME? I., 
CAN'T CONTROL MYSELF, 


(GLA-ACK')JUST THE THOUGHT OF THAT 
COOKED FOOD SICKENS ME ' UOHT... gg£ 
NEVER HAPPENED TO ME BEFOREf ffi 
HMPF' LAST TIME I’LL EVER GO >1 M 
t|-v INTO THAT RESTAUR., r-r—JAfl 


.GEE? I.,I FEEL 
DIZZY? AWFULLY 
DIZZY' FEEL < 
LIKE I'M, GOING > 
TO PASS OUT... J 



























Blackness clouds his eyes and mind? he 

FEELS HIMSELF FLOATING IN A WHIRLING VOID. 
AND THEN, SUDDENLY. IT IS OVE.i .. . 

WHAT TH.T A CEMETEHY/ 

HOW DID I GET HERE.? WHERE'S 
THE RESTAURANT? iND THIS 
SHOVEL f HOW DID I GET THIS, 



AG. INST HIS WILL, HE ENTER* THE CEMETE ,Y 
AND GOES FROM ONE GRAVE TO ANOTHER 




Bewildered, nd driven by 

A FURY HE C .NNOT RESIST, 
DUNC .N AGAIN AND AGAIN DIGS 
DEEPER INTO THE E RTH ? 


Fin ,lly, the coffin is 

THE LID R ISED ■ 


HOW I KNOW WHY I NAVE \ 

THIS SHOVEL/ BECAUSE I N 
H YE TO 0/0 Ut* THIS . THIS 
SAVE/ THIS 0HAND NEW . 
-1 SHAVE/ ^ -- S 


AH/ HERE IT IS* HERE IS 
WHAT I'VE -EEN 5E .RCHING 
7 FOR ALL EVENING *j - 


SUOOENLY, A SPARK OF REALIZATION SEEPS 

INTO HIS CONCIOUSNESS, . . A REALIZATION OF 
WHAT HE IS ABOUT TO DOf 


ME DO IT• BUT BUT I HAVE TO 
SOMETHING'S EDHC/HS ME TO.. .0H- 
I , .1 FEEL OIZZY AGAIN . 


*0000 LOUD/ I. I MUST BE INSANE* 
WANTING TO . TO, ,N0? HD/OOH'TU 
■ LET ME DO IT/ 





























HE STARES, HORRIFIED, AT THE MUTILATED, 
PARTIALLY OEVOUREO BODY BEFORE HIM... 


HEH.HEH'AGAIN THE EMPTY TERRIFYING BLACK- 

NESS SURROUNDS HIM, ANO WHEN HE REGAINS 
-CONSCIOUSNESS -1 WH A...WHATP MUST 


I.. I TN/ED NOT TO DO IT *. I TN/ED.' BUT 
THE CRAVING WAS. TOO rr-n-i „ , ■ 

STRONG' I... WNAT'S 
THAT NOISE? 


PEOPLE'A CHOWO OF 

PEOPLE.. WITH TONCNESf 
THEY'RE AFTER ME... ,-ffd 
CO M/m 7N/S WAY I 


THEY'VE SEEN ME '. HAVE TO 
RUN FASTEN ' I'LL HIDE MY -- 
FOOD'MUSTN'T LET THEM ) 

• -i OATCN MEf r — 


THEY WANT TO TARE AWAY MY 

FOOD 'BUTI WON'T LET _• 

THEM' ILL RUN AWAY J 
—i W/TN IT ' J - 


Tiring under the co> ipse's weight as he 

DODGES AND WEAVES THMOUGH THE GRAVEYARD, 
DUNCAN SUDDENLY TRIPS-AND FALLS' 


An eternity seems to pass, but finally hb 

ARM QUIVERS. .HIS EYES FLICKER AND OPEN.. 


WHY. I'M BACK HOME ' WHERE... WHERES^ 

THE GRAVEYARD-THE GONPSE? OH .I...I 
GET IT NOW' HUHf I'VE BEEN HERE ALL THE 
TIME 1 MUST HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP f 
I'VE ONLY BEEN ONEAU/NGf 





























WHOOSH' WHAT A W/sHT- 

HAKE THAT W S! ORE ,MING 
I WAS A mHOULfVHf HOW 
FANTASTIC? LAST TIME I'LL 
EVE.. READ HORROR SKVTES 
BEFORE GOING TO BED? 



SAY, IT‘S LATEf MUST HAVE 

DOZED FOR SEVERAL HOURS? 
HO-HUM,GUESS I'LL FIX 
SOME COFFEE AND HIT^ 
THE SACK? 



NOW TK J I THINK ., JOUT \ 

THAT DREAM I HAVE TO ) 
LAUGH? NEVEA THOUGHT ^ 
HORROf! TALES WOULD 
AFFECT... SAY... WHAT THE 



THAT'S STRANGE? WH. .T ARE ALL THE SHELVES 
AND FOOD FROM THE REFRIGERmTCU DOING 
ON THE TABLE? I DON'T , 

REMEMUEL PUTTING 
THEM THERE? 



Perplexed, duncan opens the refrigef .tor 

DOOR...AND OUT TUMBLES A PARTIALLY 
EATEN CORASEf r 



Stunned by his discovery, he stares at 

THE G RUESOME SIGHT ANO SUOOENLY HE REA L- 

THIS CORPSE TIT'S THE OHS HA MY ^ 
DREAM' ONLY. ONLY NOW I KNOW IT...I' 
WASN'T A DREAM'IT WAS TRUEf I 
ACTUALLY DID WHAT I THOUGHT I - 
DREAMED' JUI'M., VM A SHOULf J 



HEH'HEH'HEH' THE MORAL OF THIS TALE IS'- 

‘HE WHO EATS ANO RUNS AWAY, WILL LIVE TO 
EAT ANOTHER OAY!‘ HEH? ISN'T THAT SILLY? 
WHO EVER HEARD OF EATING A OAY.'OMCM* 
CERTAINLY WOULDN’T? IT‘S TOO BAD HE TRIPPED 
AND FELL IN THE CEMETERY...BUT THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN YOU CARRY AROUNO TOO MUCH 
DEAD WE/SHTf HEH f HEH? 
HEH'ANO NOW, I’LL TURN 
YOU BACK TO MY FELLOW 

GhouLunatic, the crypt- 
















































It was a aiaMirel jW/Ealjk imgme 
Cam msH ia* >._ k 


Doha's face was wet With perspiration ' her hano 

TREMBLED- THE KNUCKLES WHITENCO„.AS SHE DREW 
HER SHAWL PROTECTIVELY ABOUT HER' RALPH SMILED 
SLIGHTLY AS HE WATCHED HER REACTION' IT WAS 
601 NO TO WORK." IT HAO TO f V STOP IT. RALPH' 

Tisteh!go nkTusmi ''"mis stop /r... 

FOOTSTEPS ..OH THE STAIRS' 

HE'S COMING TO AVENGE HIS 
rW NUROER j 


Cora olutched her shawl tightly around her 

THROAT AND STARED HORRIFIED INTO THE DARKNESS 
OF THE HALLWAY OUTSIDE HER ROOM? RALPH. HER 
HUSBAND. (RASPED THE ARM OF HER WHEELCHAIR, 
STUDYING HER. 


NO? NO, RALPH'l.. I 

WONT BELIEVE IT i 


HE HE'S COB/NO.COKk' 
your UNCLE'S COM/NS 
FOR US' 























Tears filled cora's eyes' they 

SPILLED OVER THE RIM OF HER EYE¬ 
LID AND RAN CRAZILY DOWN HER 
CHEEKS? SHE RERAN TO SOS... 
HEAVIN' SO IS THAT WRACKED HER 
ROOT AWO SHIFTED HER WHEELCHAIR. 


REMEMBER,A 
CORA? WE DID 
IT.. FOR HIS 
MONEY' / 


r KEUENtEK. CORA? ^ 

REMEM8ER THE NI8HT WE_ 
■T-i KILLED HIMT 


AH? FRANK? •LAD' 
YOU CAME? WHO'S 
’ YOUR FRIEND*/ 


nONSEHST. HOW 00 i 
YOU DO, RALPH* I'M 
GOflXs UNCLE, ALEX 
WEATHERS Y? BLAD w 
TO HAVE YOU" 


0H.THI8 18 RALPH KEARNS.'HE8 
FROM HEW YORK? I TOOK THE 
LIRERTV OF MIH0IM8 HIM 
A LORO TO YOUR NIECE'S )£V- 
PARTYf X HOPE YOU 


Sole he mf all of ale* weatmerby s wealth 

WOULD BE CORA'S SOME DAY? SUDDENLY IT HAD COME 
TO RALPH...THE WHOLE PLAN... y-'" , ■>. 

,---— / OH.YEAH? SUReA^ 

WELL, FRANK'YOU’RE SOME Jfi RALPH'c'MON' 

FAL'AREN'T YOU GOING COM... t^T. 

“7 TO INTRODUCE ME? J ' II J. 


































Again Ralph lausneo silently! ocwa. 


Thebe was a noise below f oora jumped ..gasping 

EOR (BEATH 1 BALPH EYED H£B NEB CNALK- WHITE 
SKIN NEB WB1NKLEO FOBEHEAD t SHE WASN'T PRETTY 
NOT ANYMORE. 1 NOT AS SHE MAO BEEN WNEN HE MAD 

FIRST ASKED . --X 

--—->/ 0N ' M LPHf DO TOO 

' WILL YOU MABRY ME,CORA* I \ REALLY WANT ME? , 
KNOW WE’VE ONLY KNOW EACH p—?l l~=C 

> OTHER A SHORT TIME, YET. ~~ 


---- -ALWAYS THE 

PUSHOVER ! LIKE NOW .GRINDING .SHAKING! THE SILLY 
FCOLf ME NAD WANTED NER UNCLE $ HONEt ..NOT 
HEN ... r --->. 


Not that cor a hac seen so bao to 

LOOK AT BACK THEN! YET,TO RALPH. 
EXPERIENCED, WORLDLY, SUAVE 
THE MONEY HAO SEEMED BO MUCH 

HONE ATTRACTIVE 


The WIND OUTSIDE DORA'S sed- 

BOOM WHISTLED THROUGH THE 
TREES? ANOTHER NOISE 
ANOTHER 0 ASP? BALPH WATCHED 
HER CLOSELY CHE WAS BREATHING 
HEAVIER NOW--PAINFULLY-. 


And then the wedding/ ralpm 

ESPECIALLY REMEMBERED THE 
WEOOING / NOW NE HAD SLIPPED 
THE RIND ON HER FINGER SAYING 
THE WORDS..■ 6UT^THINKING... 


OIL CORA 


AH.TNE HONEYMOON! THE OBUIEE 
THE OLD MAN'S MONEY . 

l WHAT A 9EAUTTFUL MOON ^ 
TONIGHT! LOVE ME, DARLING? 


And then those hot ten months at the plant* 

WONNHtS. LUCE ANY OTHEN LABOKENJN THE OLD 

HAN'S PLANT... _ 

GOT TO START AT TNE 
BOTTOM, SON/ SOMEDAY 
THIS PLANT WILL SE a 
CORA'S AND YOU’LL | 

NAVE TO RUN IT J 


WITH ALL MV 
HEART, CORA/' 


9 OF COURSE, UNCLE 

4lex? i understand!] 
I WANT TO LEARN 


























Wanted it.' ralph had hated it' hated ever*- 

THING ABOUT IT' AND THEN IT HAD COME TO HIMf THE 

PERFECT SOLUTION . -----. 

OF COURSE' WHAT A FOOL I'VE > 


YES' THE NEXT FEW MONTHS HAD BEEN TOUCH ON 
RALPH' HE HAD HAD TO BE DN HIS TDES'CONVINCING 
CORA WASN'T EASY 


OH, RALPH, OARLINS* 
1 r m so sorry' 
I'LL I'LL SPEAK 


__ AND 

"THEN,IN FRDNT OF THE MEN, 
HE INSULTED ME,. CALLED 
ME INCOMPETENT... 

A NUMSKULL' MMk 


msisTiwKW 

I 


YES ' AND THEN HE S‘.ID TH AT HE'D ) 
CUT YOU OUT OF HIS WILLf J 
r HE .CGUSED YOU OF 
THE SAME THING... f LET HIM' 
THAT ALL YOU -C? HE'S NOTHING , 
CANEO ABOUT WAS Y NUT , BITTER ^ 
rr H!3 MONEY' l CROTCHETY OUJ 
SKINFLINT* j 


1 CAN'T UNDER-^ 
STAND HIS ACTIONS' 

I REALLY CAN'T' J 


- C ,LLED ME A jOLD-y 
BISSEN .''ACCUSED ME L 
OF MARRYINC YOU ‘S, 
FOR YOUR INHERITANCE't 



And so, one night, ab dld uncle alex weatherby 

HAD BEEN STROLLIN NEAR THE POND ON HIS VAST 
ESTATE 


A PUSHOVER THAT’S WHAT CORA HAD ALWAYS BEEN 1 
AT FIRST SHE HAO VIDLEHTLY OBJECTED, BUT SOON . 
SHE HAD RELUCTANTLY AGREED., . ^ ^ 
r WHY NOT? IT’S YOUR MONEY, 4U ft/'HT* 

ilQHTFULLY' HE'S OtO'HE'Sj WE'LL RILL 

i L/YED HIS LIFE' IT'LL jaj gj HIM , 

■E EASY... ,JL 




















They had put him.unconscious, Later that night they had 

PACE DOWN IN THE PDND ■ CALLED THE POLICE 

'’[I'LL LOOK LIKE~^vbH,RALPH'I.. J f TES'HE WENT OUT 
HE FELL STRUCK] BDB I M < I ABOUT THREE HOURS V-? fc? - 
r HIB HEAD .AND h AFRAID T*0° .AND HASN'T '* 
DROWNED r-^V \ ) \ CDUE BACK { J 


The polioe had cdme .had 
SEARCHED THE G ROUNDS AND 
^FOUND HIM — r'»ELL.LET J S DEI 
POOR DLD HINkA HIM INSIDE ' 
f SLIPPED AND 

our o ■ fa 


^fes,THEY'D GOTTEN AWAY WITH IT' CORA INHERITED THE ^- 

MONEY BUT SOMETHING HAD HAPPENED TO HER'PERHAPS She HAD BROWN NERVOUS... FRIGHTENEO'SHE'D JUMP 
IT WAS HER CONSCIENCE BDTHERING HER'ANYWAY.SHEO AT EVERY SDUND' THEN SHE’D HAD HER HEART ATTACK, 
EEGUN TO BROOD. LOSE WEIGHT APE RAPIDLY " ‘ 


SHE'S A SICK WOMAN,RALPH' 
ANOTHER ATTACK WILL 

SURELY KILL HER ' THE 
7 MUST TAKE IT VERY 

EASY... —wn I 


r BORA'YOU'VE SEEN LOOKING 1 

TERRIBLE,LATELY?YOU'VE SOT 
TO FORBET ABOUT IT.fin 
YOU HEAR? _ 


WHAT.' WHAT 13 IT. 
RALPH? 
































Suddenly her eyes seemed to 

ROf OUT Of HER HEAD? RALPH 
WAITED ? ‘THIS IS IT, SUME', HE 
THOUGHT f SHE HEAVED A FINAL 
WRETOHINO TASf AHP OOUALEP UP. 


ThE WIND SLAMMED A SHUTTER 

DOWNSTAIRS AND RALPH SNAPPED 
OUT OF HIS REVERIE? CORA, STILL 
THEM ALINS, WAS STARING INTO THE 
DARKENED HALLWAY...I f 3 


Ralkh smiled? this n.jht..,tne 

WIND-EVERYTHIN* HAD 1EEN ,’ER- 
‘I SHOULD HAVE CEEN AN 


FECT! ___ . 

ACTOR', HE THOUGHT? ANY MOMENT 
NOW-ANY MOMENT HER POUNDING 
HEART WOULD FAIL- ■ M 


CORA? 


WHAT WAS THAT* R 
ANOTHER FOOTSTEP? 


f *OOR ) 

? com f L 

POOR-POOR 

CORA? 


It CAME THROUGH THE DOOR? IT WAS BENT OVER. 














































It Li/TED HIM IN A WCE-LIKE 3*1* 


ThC THIN* Wit STRONS'TT HELD HIM EAST? IT STUM- 

■ LCD OUT ACROSS THE WELL-KEPT LAWNS AND DOWN 
THE WLADE TO THE RONOfRALRH ICtAN TO SCREAM,. 
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SINCE HENRIS MYSTERIOUS 


FEATURING 


DISAPPEARANCE IVE HADTOWDRk] 
LATE EVERY NIGHT AND GOOD ^ 
LORD' THIS ISNT WAX' THIS^^B 
k IS £ HU UAH HA W 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER K* 
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Yes, i'm olvoe franklin' my story «siN3 
ONE NKSTT IN Mr LUXURIOUS NOME' FT WAS THE 
HK>HT BEFORE I WAS TO LEAVE ON ANOTHEN 
OF MY MU NT MO EXREWT10N3' A REPORTER 
FROM THE 'MORNING •LOBE' HAO DROPPED IN 
TO INTERVIEW ME' I FOUND HIM WAITINW FOR 
STARED AT THE 









fHOW COULD YOU HUNT ™ 
THESE POOH CREATURES. 
KILL TICM .THEM STUFF 
THEtN MEADS AND HAM 
. THEN «RE* it 1 * CRUEL' 
V. CNUEL* 


^TKEY THEY'RE SMUE' 

SOME* SOME OF 
VTHEM LOOK—SO , 
ALIVE* 


ROW'NOW' BE REASONABLE,tW' \ 
1 HUNT FOR THE PORE SFONT 
OFITf THESE ARC Wt. Ml SCONES* 
LIKE TOUOMOOWNS-IN FOOTBALLf i 
SURELY YOU CANNOT DENY A MAN / 

his sfont* -r rl 


THE TOO NO REPORTER STORMEO OUT OF MY 
TROPHY ROOM ..STAMPED ACROSS THE MARELC 
HALL . WHISKED HU HAT OFF THE RAOK... 
OPENED THE HUOC OAK DOOR... AND SLAMMED 
IT HARO ' I IESAR TO LAUttH .. 

' pooh FOOL ( HAH,HAHf *\ \ 

WHAT'S ME 90 WORKED UP j 1 
ABOUT? AFTER ALL fTHlYTfE } 

only ANIMALS* /s47 \ 






























FDA THREE HOUR*' PI RALLY I 
CAU*HT UP WITH HIM ' HE WAS 
• TAHDIRO IN THE SHALLOW 
WATER* OP A SMALL LAKE DRINK* 
HI* PILL. .JjToc* AT THOSE^ 
f AMTLEAS f WHAT A 
. I TROPHY HELL 

\ MAKE/ 


ME UP THE ALASKAR HIGHWAY IN 
SEARCH OP CARISOU.PUMA. MOOSE, 
OR ARY OTHER URFORTURATE 
ARIMAL THAT MISHTGAOS* MY SUM- 

after" apriCA AMO 
STSTSh IRDIA'THIS trip 

K^^C^Vmill *e tame/. 


He DROPPED TO hi* KNEESf HE SNORTED IN *»*f 
HIS READY EYES HEOOE HEO' HE STUMBLED TO HIS 
FEET AND CHARGED...JCay 


HE MENT DOWN AS THE BULLET STRUCK HIM ' HE 
ROLLED OVER ARD LAY DEAD AT MY FEET? HE WAS 
TREMENDOUS/ Ml* MEAD WAS SOM TO *E A WONDER¬ 
FUL ADOITI0R TO MY TROPHY ROOM _ 


I COULD HIT THE VITAL SPOT/! 






























say' that’s some MOOSE-HEAD 

YOU COT THERE' W HE HE'D TOO 
- r CM HIM * 


TAKE A CAN TO SPARE' NEXT 

station's TWO HUNDRED , 
^ MILES.' r— --- 


It was toward rvcwmc that it 

HARRENED! I WAS SEECDINA AUJHQ 
AT A EAlfl 6L.lt 1 WHEN I SAW THE 
■OARD STRETCHED ACROSS THE 

ROAn — I"! ’ 

, Vr // ffV? \ SPIKES'1 

































When x came to, x was lymb on a couch in a Rumc 

CABIN/ AB THE COB-NEBS CLEARED, I HEARS ASTRANBE 
SOUND' IT WAS THE STEADY THROSBMB OF A MOTOR 
COMI NG FROM THE NEXT BOOM 


|Suddenly,ab r lay there, i heard voices 

[cOMjHS FROM JHE ROOM WITH THE TH ROBB INB MOTOR 

■ V " no/ n ease/ dont'ThaJ^ 

uAitir nr ?rv / A At/. 


HAVE MEttCYf 


WK WHERE AM If! l’ 

REMEMBER/ THE CHAINf• 


I TRIED TO MOVE/ AN EXORUCIAT- 
MS FAIN SHOT TH ROUSH MY LEA/ 
I LOOKED DOWN/ IT (BAB 
TWISTED t IT WAS . 


Suddenly the oor ofened/for 
A MOMENT I HEARD THE MOTOR 
LOUOER/AND THERE WAB ANOTHER 
SOUNO A BURJUNC BOUND.' LIKE 
WATER BEINS F UMFCO THROOBH_ 
FI FEB . 


ELEASE...NO/ 

A **Aa A AH/ . 


ah/ YOU'VE 

COME 

AROUND/^ 


I He CL08E0 THE DOOR, BHUTTINO OUT THE 

I BOUHOB / H E 3MK.EO AT ME.. . (r^gjur ' 

f HOW DO YOU FEELT I Y'"/*‘fOR MY LEO / YOU 
WAB AFRAIO YOU 1/ TALK U KEYOO a 
MIGHT HAVE A // ENOW SOMETHIN8 V 

\CONCU8IION/ y [ A80UT NED/CtNE/ 1 

H- 3 ^ - f l WHY COULONT YOU J 

I I \ POT MV LEO IN A M 

\ SEL/NTf 




































EXACTLY* L£X US 

SAY I 'EA SED' 

YOU AS hHUNTEX 

MACS AM ANNUL* 



































Over the table a bottle kuns upside »oww'rr 

KINO OF BOTTLE U9E0 TO ADMIMB* 



I CRABBED MYSELF, PAINFULLY TO THE TABLE* I 

STARED DOWN AT THE STRAHBE BO*f I SAW NOW > 
THAT IT WAS ONLTA COVERf YODOEIILY THE HAIR ON 
THE BACK OF MY NECK CRAWLED ONCE AB AIN CAME 

that fathctk; —- -=— _i 


YAaAaAaAaAAAH 


IT IT CAME FROM 
THE BOX/ _ A 


There,on the table,was a 
UY/HS t HEATH!At, HUMAN 
NEAOf IT BLINKED AT ME THROUBI 
WIDE EYES 

UP* HUH, YOU FOOL/ 
■T BETA WATFHOM 

W . HEHEf HE‘3 MAO 

W * A °f ^ 


WELLf I BEE YOU 

HAVE DISCOVERED 
iv TFOFNY room' 


UO YOU HE AM 
MET BET OUT 
3EFOHE fT’3 
TOO LATEf OO 
YOU WAHT TO 
EHO UF LIKE A 

. MET A 









































YOUN TWVWJ'/wMXYES'TMIS is where 

NOON ' Jl WILL KEEP THE HEAOi 
OP ALL Of MV GAME' 


He turned and took* gam ofpJ 

^-***W&Jr^^WHYNOT? I V 
YOU'RE CRAZY?) HUNT THEM ] 
YOU OANT J foh the pure 
HUNT SPORT OF IT'J 

HUNAN W 

fit/HOS? , VJI^H 


- ■ ’U lIaften all. 

they're only human 


He fointed at me ' the man with mm was cut and 
BRUISED A» IP NC HAO SEEN IN AM ACCIDENT... 

.. ANO THIS IS MY LATEST MEMENTO Y (MSP ' M 
PROM A PAST HUNTINS TRIP' 3DON 
YOU TOO WILL BECOME ONE OF 
l MY NEC ON 03 OP lr.MiFuFMFMT' M 


HEH.NEN'YES'THAT'S CLYOC FRANKLIN'S STORY IN NtS 
OWN WORDS ' THAT'S NOW HE TOLD IT TO ME WNEN I 
DNOPPEO IN TO SEE MY FNIENO WHO LIVES M THE 
LITTLE CABIN MEAN THE ALASKAN HISNWAY ' YOU 
V SHOULD SEE MS TROPHY ROOM 

HOW? HE'S SETT INS TO 6E OUTTE 
(JfyWy VVM THE HUNTER' NOW. i'll turn 

W,r*' *, -\ ^ YOU OVER TO MY FELLOW 

//>, Ghoulunatic.the VAULT- fl 

'j-i Jjli \ /ffW* FOR SOME MORE M 

J r&iJi L SKULL-DUBB£NYf nM 




























I SEC IT’S 6UE3T-3POT TIME TON ME MAIN' TIME FOR ME TO MACE THE PACES OF THE CRYPT-KEEPERS 
MAGAZINE Mini A NOR ft Oft TALE FNOM MY PHIVATE COLLECTION OF SEINE' TIROL ENS HERE IN THE VAULT 
or HORRORf YES, I AM THE VAULT-KEENERf COME IN AND U£ DOWN DN THAT STRETCH-RACK OVER 
THERE f YOOLL NAVE A R!SPINS MOD TIME WITH THIS TALE OF THE MACABRE I AM A90UT TO RELATE' 

. . vev’&® mm v®m$wk 

— -- - 


Donald aselsdh stood at the door of ms lovely 

LITTLE NOME AND KISSED HIS WIFE OOOO-SYEf NE 
WAS LEAVING FDN THEDFF*£<NE LOOKED INTO NEW 
SOFT ONDWN EYES AND WHISPENED THE WARNING HE 
HAD REOULARLY REPEATED EVERY MDRNIN6 SINCE 


























Then she went inside' she closed the ooa* 
AND SMHEO... I - - - a ■ HI 

Iwinfe FVl « ML* ' f Iff I 1 


f my toorr what... V r an an old woman, 1 

WHAT DO TOO MEAN? 1 OWLDf NY COOT IS BENT I 
WHAT DO TOU VAMT. J WITH ASE ..ACHINS WITH ^ 
>a , iff THE MIN Of TIAEO SONESfl 

m I J ViJlMr W Jam soinn to TAKEroim 
A II * ri kody. and live rou 1 

Miner a faik ra n 

excHA**£... M ’ 










































AHSO-HADfMO- 
VfSHHV.'M/rO - 


HOf OH, PCAft 

7 OOO. HOf 


Juw NOSHED TO TW TELEPHONE' UHBEANASLE NUNS 
• HOT LIKE NEEDLES THWOUS H HEN EHAHLEO END 
OHODKEO LINES — | y „ Jaar fcomi 

HOME-OAST .. QUICKLY' SOMETH I NO.. HOHH/SIS 
MAS HAPPENED.. 




























WHAT AWE YOU DO/A/S 
'HEEEf WHEAE9 MYs 

- — wire t jst 


Donm.d tmiD mi feelim or mum a that 
swept over him a* the ou> omone mix r • 

CHEEK”, AMD WEPT 


V I AM JUDY.-- 

~ ONALD r EEL/EYE 
I ME? I AM- 


■^ASK me ANYTH/HE, 
THAT ONLY JUDY A 
WOULD NMO*')\ 
























Donald couldny believe hb 

EARS! NE ASKED OTHEN 0UEST10NS 
NONE PERSONAL EUE6TIONE ? 
THE SENT OLD WOMAN ANSWENEO 
THEM ALL... CORRECTLY... 


INTEHHUP TEO DONALD'S EXCLANA- 
VtOH... j POUF THIS ISnEORfiC 


ft. IT'S HORRIBLE? 
ttORR/BLEf 
7 WNY. J" 


DONALO NUNS UP/ HE SPUN AROUND, FACINSTNE 


A MYTH IRS' 


T YOU SAT YOU'NE JUOYf IF YOU 
ARE, you'll follow my > 

INSTRUCTIONS DO — 
ANYTHING I WART/ }\ I_ 


Donald led the old woman to a closet / ne 

OPENED TNE DOOR... | ---. IF IT WILL 

NURRTf THERE'S NO TIME TO LOSE/1 MEL ft DONALO 
PERHAPS IT ISN'T TOO LATE/ I OF COURSE/ 

HAVE A PLAN.. BUT. I’VE OOT trV~f\ 

TO LOCK YOU IN TNI9 OLOSEY/ 1f fPUJ/R 1 
-7 WILL YOU LET ME f If ; 



Donald 

and 

YHE 


O'CLOCK WHEN DONALD REACHED 
IE SPOTTED JUOY'S FAMILIAR FI SURE 
I THE WAlTINS ROOM' HE WALKED UP TO 
LOOKEO AT HIM BLANKLY. WITHOUT 















































Suddenly.a desperate mad idea crashed into 

DONALD'S HIND ' NE STEPPED UP TO JUDY'S BODY 
AND SNARLED...|----*«■ 


GO AHEAD.'RUN AWAY' 
YOU THINK YOU’LL SFARE 
HE TNE BRIEF OP WATCH 
/MO YOU O/E, EH*ALL ^ 
RI«HT„ IF THAT'S TW j" 
r WAY YOU WANT IT-. A 


I CANCER-D/E' what 

NAVE Z DONE ' I*VE SOT 
TO OCT IT RACK... SET 

* MY BODY BACK... f 
CAMFTO-ARCO-RAO/MCL 


RUNNING AWAY. JUDY f SO YOU ^ 
CAN'T FACE THE FAOT THAT 
TOU HAVE DANCER- THAT YOl/RE 
SOINO TO O/E IN TWO 
—7 MONTHS f _ 


Donald and judy sped back 

ACROSS TOWN ' THEY RUSHED WTi 
THE HOUSE t SOMEONE WA3HAM- 
HERINS ON THE CLOSET DOOR' I 
DONALD TOOK HIS SUN FROM THE 1 


OH, DONAL D, DAR LINS ‘T CMON F 
DONALD' I’VE SOT ./WE'VE YOT 
MY BODY SACK' p TO SET TO 
SHE'S C/YEN l the HOUSE f 
ITWAONY Av ^ 


JUDYf JUDYf. 


IN SO INS TO KILL HEN, JUDY * SHE'S ^ 
evil'I've COT to kill hen or she'll 
DO TH/S HONNISLE TMINQ AS AIN.' NO | 
ONE WILL M/SS HEN'we’ll SUNY 

HEN IN THE CELLAR.' - ‘ _ 


Donald eh.tied hw sun into the closet door' 

THEN. THEY OPENED TT' THE OLD WOMAN WAS DEAD I 
THEY CARRIED HEN BODY TO THE CELLAR A NO 

BURIED HER . |-i n - ■ ■ r i — 

. -I YES. DONALD 'I 

IT„.IT% BETTER THisM^^ 
way judy, 































SHE'S TAKE* NY NOOY 
MAIN' SHE'S DONE IT ASAtNf 


Donald wentfor his sun' the decayed, tool- 

SM.U1NW CORPSE or THE OLD WOMAN FOLLOWED HIM 
TO JUDY’S ROOM f DONALD FLUNS OPE* THE DOOR' 
THE BODY OR MW WIFE, JUOY. WAS ORCSSNK FRAN - 


IT* 3 4*-. DONALD tjuor/ 


SHE'S TAKEN MT SOOT 
ASAINf KILL HER, ^ 



The sun shot echoed throuah 

THE DARK HOUSE' juors SOOY 
SLUMPED TO THE FLOOR' THEN 
THE CORPSE OF THE OLD WOMAN 




HEM, hem' well' THERE'S a MEMO 

LITTLE TALE,EH* BJT. THERE’S A 
LESSON TO BE LEARNED ,KIDO*Sf 
OONT MAKE fUN OF THAT STRANDS 
OLD WOMAN WHO COMES KNM/ 
YOU MISHT FINO YOURSELF IN HEN 
SHOES fw. SV THE WAY'YOU CAN 
HAVE BACK ISSUES STARRMIS 
ME, THE Ota W/TCM AND 
MY KO*T_ THE CNYNT-KEEPEN, 













































EVER LOVE SOMEONE WHO DIDN'T LOVE 'Oa 

YOU? PRETTY PAINFUL,ISN'T IT? WELL.Wi 
IT'S NOT HALF AS PAINFUL AS BEING... -hi 


°***r»r 























MaNBARET WHtttR SLAMS THE 


fHILE OllTSIOEiEDDIE DEJECTED 

MOVES SLOWLY DDMH THE DARKEN 


Hof I'M BUSY/ t* SUSY, 

EVERY NtSHTkt far as 
you're CONCERNED? ( 
NOW MILL YOU LEAVE* I 
I HAVE TO DRESS FOR/ 
r A HEAVY DATE' 


ALL 

A NIOHT, 
MARSIE.' 
I'LL ©O' 
SUT I 

WOM’T 

6/VEUF/ 


DOON ON POOR EDWANO WALLACE 
ROOM SAP'MDWTHE^toBfcl 
EVER CATCH ON THAT 
NE DOESN'T RA TE WITH )■ 

ME* HDM MANY TIMES 

00 I HAVE TO SLAP ) If ■ 

• HW FACE Ij f 


WHYfWWt WON'T SHE 8IVE ME A 
BREAK? SHE KNOWS I'M CNAIY 
ABOUT HER' BUT SHE TREATS ME < 
LIKE DIRTf SHE ACTS LIKE SHE J 
CAM T STAND Me/ 


Edoie crosses the street aho ENTERS THE 
OESENTED PARK' HE SLUMPS DOWR ON A BENCH? 
SOON A STRANSER COMES AL0N3? HE STOPS.. .EYES 
EDDIE ■ THEN SITS OOWH BESIDE HIM . 

'TmAtVen, YDUHS^EuTenTT""E AAT'TmNUTS ABOUT 
YOU LOOK PRETTY SLUM/ ] A D«U SUT SHE WON'T 
IS ■ II Mjii _T^ITO D'VE ME A TUMBLE / 


ON IS THiTtTJ MELL, SO 
SEE THIS GUY' NEtL FIX 
YOU UP' OUARANTEEOf 


Tne stnanser NI3ES ANOOISAPPEAHS into 
THE NISHT' EDOIE STU0IE3 THE SMALL 
MHITE CARD I IT HEADS 'ULRIC STNORHAM, 
ALCHEMIST 1 'AN ADORES! FOLLOMS... K-- 


The address on the cand leads eowaro Wallace to a dark 
M INDINS STREET IN THE OLDEST PANT OF TOMN' THE 3UILDIHS 
HE IS LOOKINS FON IS A RUN-DOMN, DIRTY TENEMENT? HE CLIMB 
MAT- I NFESTED STEP S TO ULRIC STR ONHAM’S DOOR ■ . T 
MftV 1 YESP I. .1 WAS CIVEN YOUR 

■Hi W£ INAT CAN CARD' THE MAN SAID YOU 

IB l 1 00 fon rou^J could HEIR me' nt 


AH ALCHEMIST/ SAY 1 I 
THOUGHT THOSE SLY* H ENT 
OUT MITH TNE MIDDLE ASES' 
DH, WELL, I CAN'T LOSE 
ANYTHIN*'I'LL SO SEE HIM? 







































The wrinkle o . w izeneo oto man steps aside and] 

EDWARD ENTERS A WEIRO ROOM' BOTTLES ANO JARS 
LIRE THE WALLS. EACH FILLED WITH MtLLIANTLY J 
COLOREO LIQUIDS ANO P OWDERS.- C . r' 


OH ' l BEE ' AHO YOU WOULD LIKE 
HER TO ADORE TOO TO WOR¬ 
SHIP TOO.. TO LOWE YOU m 
7 ANO ONLY YOU* m dl 


VERY SIMPLE'HERE'TAKE THIS'IT'S 

A LOVE POT/ONfUl SECRET FORMULA' 
JUST A FEW DROPS ANO SHE'S M 
|r YOURS .. ALL YO UR SY 


I OH , IT WORKS' 


ONE DOLLAR* 
IS THAT ALL? 
I*LL TARE IT ' 


__ . OUARARTEE 

THAT'ANO IT’S VERT CHEAP.. 
gr ONLY ONE DOLLAR.' Tit 


J NOT BOOO-6YE,YOOND 

MAR'AO REVOIR., FOR 
'NOW' you'll BE BACK' 
JHEY ALL COME HACK'J 


/FOR THE v 
ANTIDOTE: 

























AMYTUmf 


Eoward rushes from the weird 

ROOM DOWN THE SARSASE-LADCH 
STAIRS . AND MOK ACROSS TOWN 
TO_MA R SARET'S AP*RTM EOT,.. 
'dkTeDWARD^ ARE ’rT rSkMEYD 
YOU SACK AO AIN?/' SAY tOOO-OTE, 
I TOLD YOU T-f MAR3ARET?I M 
to mr-rj OOMO AWAY' 


SOODf THANK ) I SROU 8HT 

HEAVEKSf _/ THIS WINE, 

NOW YOU'LL 1 MAMIE? WILL 
UW MOTHER- J YOU HAVE JUST 
MV ME? y ORE DRINK WITH 
Ml ME . TO WISH ME 

FAREWELL t j 


lnythirsto arr 
A/0 Of YOU? 


WE STS NTLTC.. T C ■< 

WELL? YOU CAN 90,HO* 1 
DON'T JUST STARO THERE 
LIKE A DUMMY? WE’VE V 
tSA/D SOOOBYE? 


EoOIE RELUCTANTLY OWENS THE DOOR' MARS IE WATCHES 
HIM FR IS IDLY? THEN T HE COLO LOOK IN HER EYES SOFTENS 
SHE SM IL ES 

^OH TOu”SIS.OVERSROWR KID?^tes jM|3 
COME HERE? I’LL KISS YOU 

‘ r •mmt ri^-irl 

































HEH,HEH.'VENf IT m» JUSTUKE } 

OLD ULAIC.TXE ALCHEMIST SAID? d 
MAMIE FELL , .HEAD OVER HEELS?) 
EDDIE AMD SHE WERE HARMEDf J 
CHE ADORED HIM JKORSFKRRED \ 
HiM LOVED wm LOVED HIM I 
l LOVE D HIM TILL EDDIE THOOSHT ] 
"Ti. WOULD »Q MAD/ ) 


\ I LOVE YOU' 

{ I HAVE NOTHNN 
' IN U FE TO DO 
ocsrtLOVE 
Wff/yW'HENY 

EVERTTRIRD^ 


IT KILLS 


AH' you've finally come SACK f ) 
I MUST SAY IT TOOK YOU LOME* f 
THAN USUAL 1 YOU MUST BE A VEKY 
ATI ENT MAN 1 YOU WANT THE i 
ART!DOTE, NO£eU|T » ^ A 


CHEAR/the 


•oaf THE ROT!OK 19-- 

AKTIDOTE IS EKRERSKE'l LOSE 


ORE TROUSARD 
DOLLARS/ r 


| INTENOEOTO KILL HEW? YOU 
SAY IT LEAVES MO THACE? 1 

row rucks mrnrm 


MHIIUVIZ I* CArt/»*>£ / A 

MO REV OM THE ROTIOk/eOET 
MORE THAN MAKE IT UR ON 
THE AMT/DOTE/ kHO AM TOME J 

WHO BUYS THE NOTION T - 

ALWAYS BUYS THE W_ Y-YES, \ 
ANTIDOTE SOONER j rSUEST 
OR LATER/ WELL* /— r-jrW 
VES WtRDf 


S WRATS 
SUT THE ] 
ROTIOR... 

























But mowHTTw., evct- lovus 

MAMIE, KNOWUM THAT HEM DAALIW 
KU3SAH0 LIKES HIS COFFEE HOT. 
SWITCHES CUPS- SEOAU SE HERS f 
STCA MS *OA£ „y Y — rflM ^ 
'‘go£m>ahlim« 7 '\ staitt ' i'll 
nxm COFFEE IS | BEHIOfT 
T 0CTT1HC COLD' I THE*' 


Tow ABO SLUMPS TO THE FLOOH A HO IS VEBY STILL' 
HE IS SUITE OCAOf SWIFT AMO MJHE...JUST UKE ULMC 
SAID'THEBE IS A SUSHT SMI LE OH Hit FACE.- ^ 


\ THAT„. 
THAT’S 

mars/Cs 

VO ICCf f 


tVViARO' 

inlRUNG' 
3 WAIT FOR me'l 


IRC TO TALCS 

L fro* rue 

I CRTRTfrW 

































THE WORKS...IN WAX! 


jCMAMBEH 

HORRORS 


Mv STOKt K«INt IK rut RINCTEENTM CENTURY. tH 
EHOLANOf ON A DARK AND WIND** STREET IROLO 
LONDON STARDS A FAMOUS STRUCTURE- THE H099 

lane wAxmaeuM wsioe. the o»rer mrks 

J2*DF*I AT RI9 BE*V ua,^pURRJJI« WFE 
HURRY MARIE IT IS ▼ YES, HENRI f f AH ■ 
TORE TO OREH UR' FINBRED? YOU NAY m 

ARE ALL THE TABLEAUS ] UR LOCK THE DOORS 

ousreof • 




















The FAME OF THE HOGS LANE WAXWORKS IB W10E-SP*tEAD'0UT 
3I0C THE BATTENEO OOONS.A CROWD HAS ALHEADT WTHEttD' 
TOURISTS FROM ALL OVEN THE WONLD TRAVEL TO SEE THIS 
FAMOUS MUSEUM.. MO ITS NOTCTHOUS CHAMBER OF HORRORS! 


The arxioub throno pushes its wat into 

THE MATAUD ESTABLISHMENT- FILLING 
MENNI’S OUTSTRETCHED HANDS WITH COINS 
ANO PAPER MONET' INSIDE,WAX FIBUNES 
STAND EXPECTANTLT, AWAITING THE PRYING 
EYES- ' 


,_[PL EABE-. LADIES AND ' 

GENTLEMEN.' PLENTY OF ROOM 
. INS IOC' HAVE YOUN ADMISSION 
PRICE NEAOT' TAKE YOUR TIME. 


YES MARIE ANOHENHI MATAUOS ( 
WAXWORKS IB WONLD HENOWREO V 
| T KNOW WHY P BECAUSE THE WAX 
FIBURE3 LOOK BO REAL ' THET [ 
THET LOOK ALMOST ALIVE ANO 
IN THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS. 
.WELL YOU CAN MARINE v 


BULF'AMH' IT TV* THE FAMCoV 
TURNS MYMIATCHCT MURDERER, 
■ stomacme' 'cymus evenai® ‘ 
Bk _ 1 WITH ORE OF HI Si 

w W iff m v/crms 


LIKE SHE’S BEING /f THNEE WOMEN BEFORE 
3TRAROLEO CAUGHT HIM. - 


NBHAUO WARWONKS_iS QUITE A PLACC-BUltt A PLACE. 
PARDON ME.BUANO CAN YOU TELL j ABNES ' THAT’S A WAX 
ME... GUANO 10 LIKE SOME INFORy E/0UREV PEOPLE AHE-< 
NATION. GUARD.. X SAY. THAT B k LAUGHING AT YOU J 
B VENY RUOC' X LL REPORT., W’ 
































WELL? TO OAT WAS ROT SO 
8A0, WAS IT, MT FRIERDST AT 
LEAST THERE WERE RO 
MISCHIEVOUS CHILDREN,ERt 


HeRRI CALL* MARIE'S NAME SEVERAL TIME*BEFORE 
SHE RUSHES UP TO RIM. 


ARP CALLS TO MARIE 


MAMET 


I.I'M SORRY. 
HERRI* I WAS.. 
»usr f 


f MAR)Et 


THE BEST TUESDAY WE 
RAVE HAD THIS TEAM, MARIE* 


MARIE f DIDR'T TOO 
REAR ME CALL YOU? 


Suddenly his eye* fall upowI 
THE EXHIBIT OF JOHN *ARRQTE, _J 
T YIS.HEH TI*] 
-I FELT 
SORRYr on I 
him! - A 


' SORRY f SORRYfT HE RERREO \ 
• WHAT AHC YOU —-'ME TO 00 ITf I 
TALMRR — / HE SAID HE I 
’ ABOUT? J COULN’T T TARO 
LOO MRR AT HER 
EYES i 


RUSYt BUSY 001 MB WHATT 
YOU HAVE HOT DRAPED THE 
YFI*URE»/ YOU... 1 


^MON DIEU' WHAT 

HAVE YOU DONE? 

his head/ iw \ 
TURNED hi* w 
HEAD* F 
































































/ TOLD YOU, MAN/E / LEA/E 

THESE STATUES ALONE 'IF 
I CATCH YOU CHANGING ANY J 
ASA/N. SO HELP ME I' LL ^ 
r KILL YOUTj^xmS 


[LATER THAT NIGHT, HENRI IS 

AWAKENEO «Y THE SOUND OF 
LAU GHTER■■ MARJE'S LAUGHT ER. 

*AA/£ysHEs~>>i 

NOT IN GEO. 


Henri futs on a rone and 

DESCENDS TO THE WAXWORKS 

RELOW-x----V 

t_ - V MARIE" ARE 

7 YOU DOWN THB«-» j 


Henri's voice echoes throojh 

THE SILENT WAX MUSEUM >HE LI GHTS 
YANIEfrOU J 
■■ ONAIY FOOL f WHAT M 
■f HAVE YOU DONE* <■ 





























RUINED? YOU'VE RUINED 


r NOW MV FRIENDS ARE 

ALL HARRY. HENRI / 
ALL HARRY.. ' 


THE EXHIBITS' 


IIrDEED, MARIE HAD ALTERED THE CMAM9ER OF HORRORS- 

|IT IS, IN FACT, NO LONOCR HORRIBLE 


THEY WERE AO URHAERY, MENU I' 

WE WERE TORTUR/NR THEM ' < 
THEY COULDN'T STAND IT ANY <7 
LOROER < I HAD TD DD IT' < C 


f Maries wooysrows lime aro , 
SHE SLIE* FROM HERRl'S 0RA3P 
fDEAD ' HERRI TURKS AT A SOW 
0EH1RD HI M-. „ —» ■■ 1 -S 


I TOLOYOU WHAT I'O DO,MARIE' 
I TOLD YOU WNAT it) DO IF YOU 
TOUDNED THEM A3 AIN,,. K. 





































l nEAMIMI THE.BAS-Ly 

MFP AWAYfKESPmk 


DREAM/MO.*10^*1 MAX' 
■ too can’t be . . AUVEf 1 


y£aaaaaA/i 


The next monnino,when the moss lane waxworks docs not ofen ' 
ITS DOORS. TMZ POLICE INVESTICATE' THE DOORS ARC FORCEO? IN*ICE. 
THEY FIND A (TRANCE SICHTf A MUSE TAiLEAU OF WAX FICURES STANDS 
REVERENTLY ABOUT THE BODY OF MANE MATAUO AR SHE LIES ON A WAX- 
. FLOWER BECECKEO ALTAN' AT THE FOOT OF THE ALTAR. A KMC CANDLE 
BURNS ' ANO IF YOU LOOK REAL MANO.VOU CAN SEE «HEATH TIC TRANC 
[lucent WAX OF THE TRENENOOUB CAROLE-. THE RE MAINS OEHENRI i 
MATAUD... WMIMTNIBf 

F^ 5) S LORD' \ OL ME - HE'S THE 

a. S/( looE/jm/x/CN.cE me 


'HEE HEE'ANO THAT'S MY STORY l 
KIOOIES'OIDNT IT JUST MELT V. 
LYOUR COLO MEARTlf YES. WNRI RMS 
TALL HORNES UR OVER WHAT MARIE 
mo TO THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS f 
BUT RE SOON COOLED OET.,.mWT 
WAS LEFT OF NIM. THAT IB f THE 
FICURES THAT RE ANO MARIE f 
CREATED. ttRTAWLY WERE LIRE \ 


CRAZY AFTER ALL, 
kEH* IT WAS HENRI 
P WHO WAS THE { 
} DR!R- SEE YOUj 
I REXT IN < 
> THE VAULT ' 
^ OF MORROtfj 














YOU SAY IT’S A 46-MINUTE BUS TRIP. WITH A TRANSFER. TO THE COMIC BQpK SHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN'T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU. BUNKY? WELL. THEN. YOU SHOULD . 


SUBSCRIBE! 

TO RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL I860* EC COMICS' LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 

US. AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNII 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 


*Twit MY 4 ISSUE SUPSCfllPTION TO THE 

A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 



MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 


VAULT WEIRD FANTAIV CAIMI 

RUS3 COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 


NAME 4 ADORSSS 



WEST PLAINS, MO 6S77S 



417-2*5-2224 
or eall 1-SOO-EC CRYPT 



& 3 


REMIT M EACH ($12 OUTCSDE U* IN LB PIM08) 

MIMOUM WAKWNT1 MU*J AGO 1I3*H AALEi TAX 









YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BE LOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 6A PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
•KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT UNE! EVERY ISSUE IL. IN 
<rrnr* wn avai* A^L£ ^0° IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMlCSl 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


glaochypt 

*1 CRYPT 33 11982) 
CHIME 17 [19831 
a LAD VAULT 
#1 VAULT 34 II #53) 
HAUNT 1 (1950) 


92 CRYPT 35 (19*3) 
CHIME 19(1991) 


*2 VAULT 27 (1982) 
HAUNT 19 (19*3) 


93 CRYPT 38(1953) 
CRIME 1 11930) 


M HAUNT 22 (1953) 
VAULT 13 (1950) 


*3 WSG •ii*ei> 
W FAN 14(19*0) 


*4. CRYPT 1« (1960) 
CRIME IP |1«R3) 

94 VAULT 23 (1952) 
HAUNT 13 (1952) 


94 W S-F 27 (19*5) 
WEAN 11 (1962) 


*8. CRYPT 45 (1954) 
CHIME 9(19*1) 


99 VAULT 19 (1991) 
W FAN 9(19*1) 
9 LAO HAUNT 
#1 HAUNT 17 (1*62) 
WMacWS) 


99 CRYPT 42 (19*4) 
CRIME 27 (1988) 


99 VAULT 32 (1993) 
WEAN 9(19*11 


92 HAUNT *(1950) 
WFP 80(1#**) 


GLAD WEIRO SCIENC9 

#1 W SCI 22 (1953) #2 W 3CM 6(1953) 

WEAN 1|le*0) WEAN >7(19*0) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #• FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
ft 1 " GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH. ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


Send orders to ■■■ Missouri resldonts must *dd 8 225% sales tax 

Russ Cochrsn, Publisher 417-256-2224 P.O.Box 469 Wsst Plslns, MO 65775 
OR to order call 1-800-ec CRYPT and ask tor ttw erdor desk USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLVI 

























Collect ; 
all 110 * 
Crypt Cards, 
or else! 



The lovable ghoul with in attitude now has his very own trading card series and he'll scare you silh. 
The wise-guy Cryptkeeper from HBO’s TALES FROM THE CRYPT is deliciously demented in all kinds of 
horribly funny situations 

The 110-card set features the Cryplkecper (and a few unsuspecting victims), photos of the ordinal 
comic book series, the Rory details on what roes on "behind the streams" of the TV show, plus 
randomly packed Cryptkeeper holograms and aTEKCHROME™ premium card. 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT trading cards are too funny for TV. Collect the entire set Your 
friends will just die of envy. 




Russ is dealing from a full deck, so ante up and write or caii for details on 
these putrid pasteboards today! 

RUSS COCHRAN POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

417-256-2224 or call 1-800-EC CRYPT and esk for the order desk. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A 




FEATURIKE 



ajojoaim-i 


OUTRAGEOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 




r QUICKLY f LIFT OUT HIS ^ 
COFFIN I HE DOESN'T BELONG 
IN DUR SACRED GRAVEYARD* A 
HE DESECRATES THE VERY 
GROUND IN WHICH HE S 
« BURIED 


FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


FROM THE 


BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS fS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950sl WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
ENOt GET ON THE BANDWAGON. AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKUST!! 



EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR. IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE UNE ARE VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTSO TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CHIMEI THE 8ACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE to ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PO TITLE ISSUE *7 FOR EXAMPLE ' 32PO SHOCK #1." 32PQ CRYPT #1, 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY) ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3. SI 50 EACH. ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP S2 
EACH INCLUDE S5 PER ORDER FOR SAH (S10 OUTSIDE US) 

US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TD CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST AOO S 223* SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD SV. SALESTAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 6S778 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-SOO-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 


T«M *«!> tha Crypt WSA9 OOMMIVW 1 N« 10Dkm*»HI4 oukHahad jujriarfy h aartsirnv Oaoao** March and Juna By Oamafooa F^*an»( 83J 
AB WaWPIalna MO »T7«-3S32 •aaenifttaa pcalaga paid at Waal Plaint, MO En*a conJarM » e» WMaan M Q&m He*"* M* TaMa fram tha 
CtyMf» 6 INI I C PuWMhlng O' 1 . In* r» © ItTW WUMfn M Sanaa Ajant Inc A) iVdm raaafvad NcWno haralnconatoad may ha repr-ducad wtthsct 
lha vifltlan aarmiatibn of WWajn M Qalnaa Maw Yarit.N*» York Annual a uaao«M« tat* M|J12 =ulaidaU8paja!>lalnueria«da.' PrhladlnUBA Aoai—aatar- 
aaflt aatditaa tnanota la Tam ham flta Cmjt, Huai Cortnm, M> *a. 4M, Waal «atoa. MO MTTMA4*. 













Welcome to the CMYPT Of TEMMOM. horror fiends' yes. it*9 M£ anain TH£ CPYPT-PEEPEP'okx 

MOHE I AM YOUR H06T IN HT MAC-MA4, TALCS FMOM THE CPrPT'fQ* My FIRST OFFERHH.I HAVE CHOSEN. 
FROM MV VAST COLLECTION OF TEMPO* YAMS THAT X KEEP IN MY CMYPT, .A FAVORITE OF MINE f IT* A 
CHILLI MO STORY OF YOOOOO AUO M£YEM(S£ / I CALL THIS LITTLE EPIC.. 














DM 5 RAX ROOM'LL IS A RECENT 
AmiVOL M HAITI' HE HAS 3RENT 
HIS LAST PENNY TO COKE HERE' 
SACK HOME IN THE STATES, MAX 
WAS A BULUREfFEMTOM rreedly, 
THE ARTCR(T/C, S*0 MIS WON* 
WAS POOR 'ARTHUR SREEM. THt 
ART DEALER, COULDN'T sell A 
PICTURE' AND SO, LAURENCE 
DfLTART, THE RMOUS ART COL¬ 
LECTOR, H AD BOUGHT UP EVERT 
\ RA/MT/MC THAT MAX HAD OOMC, 
CHEAP 'ITHAO 
KEN ENOUGH TO A 


BAN, HAX SITS DEJECTE DLY AT A 
TA|l£„ —Opy 

r MAX' MAX y OCR fROR ^ 
HOORf YOU I DICK SOM?Witt 
OLD $ERfU* l A SIGHT FOB ^ 


IF I COULD 
AFFORD 


TO HAITI... THE 
ISLAND OF 
L VOODOO f / 


WHAT IH BLAZES ARC 
YOU TALXRR ABOUT* 
I REVER SOLD A PIC¬ 
TURE FDR KMC THAR 
FIFTY BUCK* BACK 
IN THE STATES' 


BUT. BRfEDLY? 


THAT'S /RR0S3IRLE? I SAW 

ORE OF YOUR PAINTINGS SO FOR 
FIVE fRAMO 'IT WAS AT THE * 
ARTHUR CREEK tALL ERSES' 
LARRY DILTART SOLD IT .. , 


TEAH* well, FERTO* BREED LX 

CHARRED HIS HSAD'w 
COLUMNS CALL YOU A REHIUR. 

A MISTER.' S» ..YOU STILL 
HAVE YOUR WORK, DON'T YOU? . 


r THAT'S JUST IT'I 

SOLD THEM ALL .. 
EVERY PICTURE, 
TO LARRY 
vDILTAMT. 


r BOS f CAN YOU LFT T 
ME HAVE SOME HOMEY* 
I-1'U. MEED IT .TD , 
SUY MY REVERSE.. \ 






























ME SAY HE COME Y WHAT 00 YOU i 
TO BUT VOOOOO'i WANT ¥00000 
( roi» -WHITE ltAM»J 


•OaMMK WHITE MAN'THiS 
NOT FOR YOUf 60 AWAY ' 


OKAY'OKAY'BUT 
IF THAT STUFF IS 
AS/JP/’AS IT 
LOOKS. TLLAWta 


YOU WANT ^ 
VOODOO? YOU 
MUST OO IT' 


YOU SAY YOU APE 
ARTISTf YOU MAKE 
pictures* 


Ft ACE YOU* HAND,.. 
HAND YOU TAINT i 
WITH .INTO BOIL¬ 
ING CONTENTS OF POT 1 


Ma* MEW TATES* HE ST ABES DOWN AT THE FOUL-SMELL- 
IN»,iUNBUNA,STEANiMt CONTENTS IM THE POT' SUD¬ 
DENLY HE PLUNBES HIS NIBHT HAND INTO THE BU«- 


r YOU ARE.. ARTIST' 


WHAT f\% THAT ALL* ' 

SAT.' WHAT IS THIS’DONT 
I BET ONE OF THOSE U 
OOUS TO STICK 
. TINS INTO • 


YOU GAN DRAW' YOU 
, DON'T N££P DOLL' 

. NOW YOU SO.. A 


VOODOO IS FINISHED ' 


VOOODQ IS TOURSf 
DIVE HE..NONET' 




































[AmRILY MAX RIPS THEORAW- 

IlMfi OF THE VASE FROM WS SKETCH 
[FAQ ANO TEA RS I T INTO TINY PIECES- 

mmr fM£ owe Mi 

IF THEY DON'T COME 
ACROSS, I'll TEAR 
£ACH OF THEM L MV 
■ FROM Li MS UKE THIS... 


Cheating him and stamps out of 

THE HUT' LATER. IN HIS SKAIOY 
•TUOIO .MAX PUTS THE FINISHING 
TOUCHES ON Hit StLF-POBTBAIT. 

mpHlLASTED^NATIVE' I MUST 
Wn HAVE SEEN CRAFFTOTHtm 
nfl I COULD SET REVERSE . 


SuDOENLV THERE IS A CRASH RE HIND MAX'HE SPINS 
AROUND' THE VASE HE HAO SEEN MAMMA ISLYINS 
ON THE FLOOR SAUSMEO TO A/Tg, — __ 


IT_IT , S VOODOO* 


IT .IT MUST HAVE 
FALUN OFF THE TABU 
WHEN I TORE UP THE- 
THE DRAW IMA OF ITf 








































Max takes his palette xripe ard scratches a 


SMALL RICK IR THE PORTRAIT'S CHEEK'IAEA HE 
SIT* 00 WM TO WAIT' NOTHIRS HAPPERS'SOOR 
MAX'S HE AO IESIR3 TO ROD' SLEEP CHEEPS UPON 
HIM' THEP.AS HE DOZES OPP. HE TOPPLES PORjjMROJ 


«ooo lopd ' my selfportra/t- 
I FIRI3HE0 IT TOMIBHTf 1 
WOBDEP - p,_^ 


BLOOD ' 

I... 1 CUT MY FACE OP 
THE BROKEN VASE 
WHEH 1 FELL. rj| 


Several oats later, with a loar from sos 


SuilOIR*' HARRT HALLEY, HI* EX LANDLORD »«U 

HAO throwr him out por ror-pavmert or RERT 
' -WM T« OOCM - ^ 

WELL • «i*A MOOS liuF ^ HERE'3 TOUR BACK 
I POSE YOU wart TOUR OLD 1 RERT ANOA MONTH 
STUDIO SACK.EHT WELL.IF^fc. IR AOVARCE ^ 
YOU PAT ME THE BACK MX V 

RENT. YOU Crt i HAVE . ymi 


































Suddenly, outside there is a shriek of snakes 

AND A SCREAM OF PAIN* MAX «DES TO THE WINDOW' I 
ON THE STREET.A CROWD HAS SATHEREOf MR HALLEY] 
_MA X'S CA NO LORO - 


HAS S EEN NU N OVER BY A CA*J 
HIS LE0 IS CRUSHED^ WE'LL V 
HAVE TO AMPUTATE' 


T' SO TOO UEO TO ME, EH, SREEDLT* YOU LOOKEO 
AT MY PICTURES AHO SAID THEY WERE NO $OOO, 


WELL HOW YOU'LL NEVER SEE ANOTHER 
f, -1 PICTURE AAA IN.. . ^ 


THEME' THAT WILL ^ 
FIX rOt/f HOW MAYBE 
you’ll spend more 
TIME WITH ME f HOW, 
MAYBE YOU WON'T BE 
SUCH A LADIES'MAN* 


A4 Aa paa. 












































JH THU SACK ROOM Of THE SNEER 
CALLAHIE3, AHTMUH SLUMPS TO 
THE FLOOR SHHIEKIMl IH PAIM. 


THAT WAS AM UNOENNANDED 

tn/cx. sreeh' yes' under¬ 
handed/ so - MO HANDS > 
FOE YOU, ANTNONE/ / 


YOU L/EO TO ME, AHTMUH' YOU 
TOLO ME MY RICTUHES WEHE 
WONTNLESS... T MAT YOU \ 

couldn't SELL them' them 

YOU OU>- -WMER THEY WERE J 
NO LON SEN WINE / 


AIN/ 1 HEED A/Nf I'm SUFXOCATfNS 
_ _■ X can’t SHEATHE mm - 


A/H r/AHT..SAXEf XONTNA/T... SUXXOCAT/NSf 
•OTTO. *ETlT. OUT... INTO THE AIN... 


just AS EVERY rMINS SOES 4 - Ao* 
MAX MAHASES TO OREH THE 
EASE ME LIES SEPORE IT SUC*- 
IRS >N THE COOL AIR... 

SASP...THE SAFE IS NO fOOO' ' 

iVe sot to f mo a betten 

SNOTf THE *A3P. PORTRAIT . 
1_ — * HE EOS AIR . 












































Max hake* 


fT WON'T TAKE MUCH 

FOR HE TO CONVINCE 
OILTANT TO HAND OVER 
SOME OF THE HONEY 
^ THAT'S DUE ME .. 


I Uem.thiw.1 


DRAT IT f THERE 


•cts hy mmf 


r HE HE JUST ▼" eooo 
FELL AS THE iL&yifUXM 
TRAIN ROLLED / AT WHAT’S-. 
tm ■*' ^LEFT OF hm . 


( HEH.HEH' WELL. KIDDIES.' THATS HY STORY' 

' DO YOU DEL/EVE \ H VOODOO,ROW* of 
I COURSE,MAX MOOR'S VOODOO POWERS 4rt«VT 
HAVE SEEN A SERIES OF CO/HC/DEHTAL l 
1/ ACCIDENTSf WHO'S TO SAT* FENTON 

•REEDLY IS DUHD' HARRY HALLEY HAS \ 
I ORE LED.' ARTHUR «REEN NO LONSERHAS 
! HARDS' 1 DON'T THINK WE CAN ASK THEM' 
THEY HlSHT BE AREJODTCED.'AKO ROOR 4 
! MAX' HE’D OE MO HELPf HAX WAS DOING 
V ALL R/8HT, TOO.UNTIL THAT SION RANTER * 
f KtCKED THE DUCKET 'THAT WAS WHEN 

-, MAXD/D'*t\JL**0 / 

mnj' ■ y \ ON TO THE VAULT ■ \ 
Wt/inf-JiL KEEPERf HE'S oot I 

another horror / 
PT> YARN 70 SPIN (AND \ 

wf* IF ST' 1 -*- HAVENS I 

--- -I COT SACK ISSUES.HY f 

(column . THE GRTPT-KEEFER'S CORKER J 
^ - - WIU. TELL YOU HOW' /-- ' 

































































DON'T WORRY jTy 

ABOUT MIM ~ 
FRED' HEXBFNJ 
HA* A BOARD 
HE E TIM# TO- 
NIBMT* ME HOrfT 
»E HOME TIU. 

LATgf / 


THIS WEE TIM# 
SECRETLT I* 

I DRIVIRS HE 
RUTS, SANDRA' 
k H HEN ARE WE 
1 <10IH* TO 

f KNOCK HIM 

7 OFF ? 


CART STAR* IT 5 YOU LOOX 
ART LORSER \NATISNINS. 

EITNEN, fred'K tohibmt* . 

I WANT TO SE _ J 

N/o of hih for SSSm 

l sooof v—'*—1 f 


OOT A LOT TO 
TALK ASOUT, 
PLANS TO 
t HARE.. 


Finally freo relwctantut releases sawsra 

OORSAV, WIFE OF TMC WEALTHY COR FORET (ON 
EXECUTIVE, HERBERT #0R*AY, FROH HIS EMBRACE? 
RE BOES TO -HI BAR AMO FOUR* HlHSELFA PRBK.-| 


ARD so he leave the plottins lovers AHD 

CROSS TOHN TO AW IWPOSIR8 OFFICE SUtLSIR#' 
THE BOARD HEETIHS OF THE DORSAT INVECTHEHT 
COHFAHY IS JUST 6REARIHS UP.„ 


ORAY, SAHDRA T> HERSERT AINA/'S NALKS 

SHOOT* H HAT’S J NOMC FROH BOARD HEE TIHBS* 
I THE FITCH* ji rovtl WALT FON N/Af 
fca - IN A CERTAIN ALLCT. F 


WHT, Mrt A FRIEWO 
OF HINC, COOPER' 
NAVE NT SEEN HIH 
FOR MONTHS J 


( ON? I'VE SEEM HIH HITN 4 

TOUR WIFE SEVERAL TINES! 
JU ST TESTENOA FABA J 
HATTER OF FACT' YOU ^ 
, SAY YOU NAVENT SEEW XJ 
Ml W FOR A H NILE 


[ ER..T ES ' HY WIFE, EHf 

) TOU SUNE. COOPER t 
SAHDRA NEVER MEN 4 
TtONEO IT' ARE TOU 
SURE IT WAS SANON AT 


HELL, REALLT, HERS' IF 
IT HAS JUST ONCE IT 
WIBHT SE A MISTAKE / 
sut I've see thew ^ 
TOGETHER OH,FIVE W 
OR SIB TIHES' A 


Jl HEM, MEM' WELL, 
W FREtfS AH OLD 
PLANE OF S AH - 
DRA’S.TME TllE 
PROBABLY JUST 

FX/F»0S*O*' 




















































Rer«e*t an ihs to mum wildly down the dark 

HIS ATTACHE* CLOSE AT **S HEELS ' A S THEY OHH 


MNTIM. AGAINST A 
TAUCK DAVE* «TS OUT 
■LOQ DETAINED SUHACN 










































Hwn up in hen luxurious penthouse apartment; 

SANONA 00NSAY SMILES TO MENSELF AS (HE LOLL* 
ON 4 OiAISf - LCMJNSE f *•» NOW,' SHE HOSES,'IT'S ALL 
OVEN'* SUOOEHLT THE DOOR CHIMES WIPE THE MU 


WHO WHO CAN THAT8 E? 
FREDT ME'O HAVE MORE 
to SENSE . 


HURNTf HE ’S SO/RS 

fc FAST/ 


SOT NIT BY 
A TRUCK. 


Meanwhile bandna i 

TNE PENTHOUSE POOR 


r TE*r I. Ks*SURPRISED TO 
HERBERT.') SEE HE, SANDRA t 


ALL NIGHT. ALL PWSHT/ 

IT’S TRUE f ME DID TNY ~ 
TO RILL YOUf TOO 9A0 NE 
DIDN'T/HOW I’LL HAVE ’ 
TO FINISH THE JOS . / 


PUT DOWN THAT 
RDKER, SANDRA f 
RUT IT DOWN* 


NEVER MND.NUNSE.' 
HE'S DEAD. .. F 

























































Sandra stands oyer the 


Bur, exactly at that moment, 

IN THE OORSAY PENTHOUSE... 


[listen'Tit'r from \KEEP ■ 
hm OORSAYl JITAK ^ 

gj APANTMEN T'jEftOAf 

L v r— H£* 's Eft rf 

rf' HO'HOf 

t ! ! rPT ££E *££? 


JfVE SOT TO PUT ON AN ACT 
FON THE NEIGHBORS .MAKE 
IT LOOK LIKE SELF- _ 

oefehse* . rr 


v #Hhm*h7' 


impossisle' HIS XoO*Fr..S4HOftAf)*HES 

NEANT STOPPEO'j 0OMT WTME_\OEL/ftIt 


HE, HE'S 

alive' 

















































tCH, MEH'WMO WUUJNT BE SHOCKED. EH. KI OWES? 
HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO SAKE UK IN SOWESOOY { 
CISC'S MOOT* TEP' THE EXACT MOMENT THAT 
ENCD HUNT SOM 04CD, HCNSCNT DONSAT WAS 
WUNDOKO ST HIS WIFE' BUT SOMETHIN# STHANSC 
HAS HAPPEJtfD.. SOVTHIMO WE!NO' HEMERT OORSAY 

isn't ocas' mes al/ye. m fncd hum now's 

SOOT/ ISN'T THIS AN SITSNBT1WS DEVELOPMENT* 


KAU4HTE* BUT II RELEASED ON 
BAIL' IT IS ALMOST CERTAIN THAT 
A TRIAL WILL nw> THAT SMC K1U.H 
NERWEWY M SELF Of FENAEI MEAN- 


YES' *E HEANO THE 
WHOLE THINS' 
THE SEA ST* 

HE WAS SEATING / 
k HEN 


mmu AT THE HCSHTAl 


Sandra opens her penthouse door' there .stand- 

INS IH A FOOL OP ■LOOO...I3 ■■ | V -IR, ■ 


NO, SANDNAf 
YOURE WNONS 



















































Mewicm-* DEAD. fhq> * i Y 

KILLED HIM ' HC FOUOE S, 
THINK IT was SELF-DEFENSE' 
t WE'NE SAFE. __ J 


FEED is tmc one 
.•mo'S DEAD.. I m 
J HERBERT.. IN 
FEED 'S DODr . 


tUHEESENT.. youn 
r HUSBAMD - > 


NO'MO'FEEDf 
LISTEN TONE.' 
TOO'EE DEL!FIDOS. 


' TOU THOUGHT YOU KILLED 
' HE WHEN TOU STEUCK ME 
mm THIS EOKEE.. WON'T 
M YOU. 1AH0NAT ^ 


EOKEEf MOW WO TOO ^ YES. SANON* *. NOW YOU'NE 
KNOW ABOUT TMC HOMER, ) CONVINCED. ANEN*T YOU' 
FWEOT MOW WO YOU. rf AND DON'T THY TO NET WY 

DM, LOND.MOf f DUN- that I keck m the 
X. DKAMEE 


OH too' YOU T THAT'S WHAT 
AEE HEEBEETf ) IVe been 
rOUAEE. y TRYINfl TO . 
X. TELL YOU 


HEM.Men' AND THAT'S HV TALC. 'N 
OEAN FIENDS'tAMtMA TOOK A ) 
LITTLE COMYIMC/MS TO NEAUXE ( 
THAT rr WAS NEALLY HENDEET IN ' 
FEED'S EODY f THEN,SHE FMALLY , 
sot rr. but eooDfvKLi found j 

SANONA'S SOOT.. A NO FWEO*S TOO.. ! 
STONE COLD DEADf WELL. AFTEN 
ALL,MOW LON* CAN A *UV WHO'S 

» ; LAST.mrmmn 
r THE WAVIN' 
WANT TO SEE / 
- LON* TOO ] 
Z>W_.JUST 
»C FON SACK j 
UESI THE IN- 
HATION ON 
I TO OTT 'EM 
I THECETFT- 
FEEFEE'S 

CONNEDf J 
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I .Toticed that Ths TNng From The Seel" In CRYPT *4 is 
almost Identical to "The Upper Berth" By F Marion 
Crswford. buf no crsdt was ffvnr lo him He wrote II In the 

laec*. 

I «•« someone has already not lead the a bfi ta rtty between 
"FI* Death 1 " and "White Powder " Also no cradh was 
given. Is it not necessary In comic booh stories? 

Dates. TX 


As we’ve Intimated la these MB** bwfore, eomsttma* 
you borrow wi Idas snd semstlmes you borrow the 
plot it's stored In. too And somstimes you remember 
to say thanks, sad sometimes you don't. Thai s 
-CK 


t hsve s question At ths bogmninQ of your TV shows yew 
show ths comic booh the story is in, I was wondering It you 
have eny ot those comic books? Ths comic booh with Ths 
VauII-Hooper's face. Old Witch's face and your lace 
Chad J Barr Psechtres City GA 


t enjoyed reeding CRYPT number 7 "Reflection of Deathl" 
was s nest ides, having ths reader being the person n the 
jlory But thon they ruined the Mueion by showing the face 
ot the character snd then giving him the nemo AJ The 
chancee ot the name oI the reader being Al * rather 
remote, so It would have been better to rater to the 
■you' 




The Fetdtlsifl cover ter CRYPT N seemed weak 
compared to the ono the! he dW for 18 Those covers that 
require s taft bsdoon to carry them oyer era seldom as 
good as those [without) Tou have no doubt noticed that 
Jach Dsvts novnr had bedoona in wry ot tee cover Ifeetra- 
t*ona Oevle seemed to bo a very versatile artel as he <M 
good work m the war and 8F oomlca as wan as m the horror 


Warren Stendtftrd 

I hsve s beech towel, wstch. cup holder, poster, two shirts, 
sponandthe H BO TV show cards of you I sleo have some 
issues of CRYPT I think ths story m sa ("Stared lo 
Death'") wna grestl Qhou ntey yours. 

Corey ootts* west Hertford, CT 

PS l seats thb letter with the Crypt-Keeper pen. 


U’a good to see something new m the field of comic books 
today I mean there are too many super heroes out there 
That is why I Bis EC comics so much! They ere my number 
orwst So I give EC two stale i<X 

Personally, the Crypt-Kseper la the boa I out of alt three! 
Say M to ths Crypteter tor ms I 

Qotdaboro NC 


did TV Crypt-Keeper at 
L.V right. Compare to Jack 
.-—Jr* Davit’ portrait of me 
front CRYPT 1T. -CK 

Cm 12 yeera old and I never could find the CRYPT comic 
until I wont to sieepewsy camp to an outakJe men The 
comic store only had CRYPT 0 

I think that tl you put mere blood In your tales it wotefl 
Improve the comica It would be more resNatlc 
Jon Estrcicfi Mew York. NY 

Whan I wea 13, we didn’t hews time to shop at steep- 
sway camp 'cause ws arete fighting off predators^ 

Sunnyvale. CA I love your comics! Your stories ere wonderful! I love it el 
the snd of your sJortee wrier you make funny comments 


I love every EC comic I especially tea your horror comics. I 
am planning to get ths [horCbjck] COMPLETE CRYPT very 
soon because I think It is the best horror comic ever mode 


Achm Owens 


Englewood. CO 


I am a big fan of you and yeur show on HBO If you hsve a 
ten club pieeeei please! please! send an appfcatlon lojom. 
1 ready, really. raeAy. rusty would like to lom. 

CoreyAgee 


Ws don’t eperats a fen etU», but other fens dot Yew 
should see The Vault-Keeper's “Fan Club Hews" 
page, which ran In HAUNT. MCHECHBII » and Jarred 8*t> (CK.Jr.) 


Rosalie Ertl. 1 4 years old 

I love your tales, they're so creepy Your epocMar than The 
Vault-Keeper snd The Old Witch How come m your show 
you're dosd but in the comic you're not? Creoplngly yours. 
Chris Draks Vineland. NJ 

Why In ths TV show on FOX!»the Crypt-Keeper ba'd and 
ho* no akin when the one m the comic book Is the total 
opposite? 

Harold Craft Rockawiy NJ 

I (am] a Ian of your CRYPT reprints I have also been a ten 
of the HBO show 'Tales from ths Crypf" tor a while bul ths 
only thing tram the show I don't Ike Is The Crypt-Kasp e r I 
eipsctod him to be more kke ths comic books 
Hsu! Alarcon Houston, TX 

I am a bit dtehabed by yds comments about the Crypt- 
Kseper a voice on ths TV show and the cartoon (as 
mentioned m CRYPT #gj I can do several voice Imperaone- 
tione very well but my lavortte is the Crypi-Keeper'a voice 
because I can do it mc ate n tty (although the laugh is 
Iricky) 3c If the Crypt-Kasper oven needa a back-up 
voeaEet. I" be hanging around! Any other horror-crazed 
bods and ghouls out there? I could uee a pen pal. writs to 
me Pleasant acreems. 

















































[HERE'S A HAIR-RAISING TALE OF 


ERROR? I CALL THIS ONE 


'that's AISMT? YOU 
MUST BE M/RAMBBCXEl 
MY NAME IS ROT _, 

MAO/SOM y 


YOU THE FELLEH WHAT 
CALLED ME ON THE . 
PHONE BOUTBUTM' S 
THE FARM* 


CITY FELLER who's INTERESTED 

.in Burnt’ mr farm' awht , 
B^r om time, too? j^=SS3m 



























te f toocam 

HAVE'Eft IOC*. 
STOCK AND 4 
•AftftEL *OH 
THAT AMOUNT' 


YOU'RE NO FARMER' T£’■ SOlNf 
£ KIN TILL THAT' <TO TURN IT 
WHAT DO YOU WANTS INTO AN 
THIS CL' FAR M FOR, JA/NEOHT ' 
^ ANYWAY ? AND FLY' 

SCHOOL 


J/rS A DEAL /, 

SHALL WE JO 
OP TO THE 
MOOSE AND | 
L SI N THE 
’ NECESSARY t 
. PAPERS? 1 


AfHFOHT' ELT/HS 
L. SCHOOL 


) IT'S A PERFECT LOCATION 

'JUST OFF TNE MAIN NISHWAY. 
FIVE HILES FROM TOWN' ANC 
LOOK AT IT' THE LAND IS 
y PEttEECTf ALMOST «|d 
ELAT f EXCEPT FOA M§ 
L THAT SMALL MU SjflH 
Sk. OUT THERE 


AND A BULL-OOZES 3 TOU AJN*T 90NNA 01SLL- 

wtL LEVEL THAT OFF] OOZE that LHOLAH 
in Jig ti ne' nun ways J MOUNO. mr madison, 
“T ANE YOU* I WOOL DM 
r AOViSE !T r J— 





























AnOSO NOT MADISON AMD KIN AM SECKtr, 

THE BIU. OF SALE AND THE BECKEN FANM WAS 
TUNNEO OVEN TO ROT... 

AND HERE'S YOUR CHECK, 

BECKER' MOW. MO* SOON CO 


IT'S A BUAIAl 
MOUND' THE INDIANS 
ROAMED 
PANTS BURIED 
TMEIN DEAD UNDER 
MCUNOS LIKE THAT 





















THt hOSC BULL-DOZEN HO*NEO AS NOV TNNEW HEN INTO 
FONWANO SEAN' SLOWLY IT SONE OOWN UFON THE SMALL 
NINE OH THE OTHENWISE FLAT LANOSCAPE 


PlCKEOUP A WHITEHCH SNINNINS 


USTEtt, WN WAOISON* 

USTCftf DRUMS: 








































Rot watched a* the fleeins hiram if chef on 

APPEARED DOWN TW AO AC lit A CLOUD OF DUST* 9U0- 
Of ALT A CLAP Of 
IT If 4AM TO MAIM 


Them hoy sprinted to the house just as the maim 

KSAN TO FALL IN HEAVY SHEETS* HE SLAMMED THE 
DOOR AMD CURSED' OUTSIDE IT WAS SETTIMA OAMI 



Later, as maht closed in on the ramshackle farm 


HOUSE, ROT SAT NEAR THE FIRE* OUTSIDE,THE RAIN BEAT 
INCESSANTLY ON THE ROTTED ROOF* SUDDENLY, THE 
DISTANT SDUMO OF TOM-TOMS SEDAN ASAIN... 

cjr.v »■ M&txmm'r** 4 

HAM 0f . HW' 1 


SOMEONE OutSlbc. 


























It OLD HIRAM BECKER'HE CROWD THE HA IN 
SOAKED FIELD TOMARD THE HOUSE' SUDDENLY HE 
IN AMAZEMENT' THE BULL 



Ml NAM STARED dawn SI rn£ CRUMPLED FWUNE OF NOT M* 
STRETCHED OUT IN A DRIED POOL OF BLOOD ON THE DUSTY 
FLOOR" HE STlFFLED 























HEE, HEE.' YEP' THE FIRE’S CRACKLINQ UNDER MY CAULDRON? THE EVIL BREW, BUBBLING ANO GURGLING, 
IS JUST ABOUT FINISHED' CONE !Nf COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR? I AMYOUR NOSTESS THE OLD 
WITCH. .. RE AOY TO DISH OUT ANOTHER OF MT DELICIOUS MORSELS OF MADNESS? HOT YOUR DROOL- 
CURS FASTENED SECURELY? 6000' THEN I'LL SEOIN THE TERRORIZING TALE I CALL 


V w *o 


- I no A BRHiMI SURRY SUNDAY MORN»HB IN JULY OF 
mtl IN A SMALL SEACOAST TOWN THAT MY STORY 
NAD ITS BEGINNING; THE DOORS OF THE LITTLE WHITE 
CHURCH THAT STOOD IN THE VILLABE SQUARE HAD 
JUBT BEEN OPEMEO AND THE MORNING WORSHIPERS 
WERE FILING OUT _ J 1 - LJ "- U ' " 1 


w uuhikibui iur i ij uun aiaiwtu- 
BLASS WINDOW FUND'IT SHOULD C€ 
ENOUGH TO FILL OUR OU OTA'PERHAPS 
THE WINDOW WILL BE INSTALLED , 
3Y THE TIME THE ELECTION ROLL^ 
^ AROUND 




















THINK NOTHIN)} OF IT. 
REYENERD 1 XONLY 
WISH X COULD HAVE 
BIVEN MORE* «UI 
AS YOU KNOW. BEING 
AN NOME ST ROLt t 
TICIAN DOES NOT 
MAKE A MAN R/GN' 


J ANO THAT IB WHT TOU HAVE] 
I BEEN RE-ELECTEO »0 
OFTEN MATON FULTON J 
I DC CAUSE THE TOWNSFOLK A 
I KNOW YOU ANE AN 
HONORABLE MAH' _ 


VAtAHJlnM fit AN FT CYNUS WA1WATE, BATON JtO 

FULTON'S OFt-ONENT IN THE COMMA ELECTION 
, iNANL EO TO RjMSELF J 

HMMFHf LOOK AT hiV R16HTE0US OLD STUFFE* 


~-- — RlCHTEOUS OLD STUFFE 

SHtRTf THREE TIMES HE'S BEATEN ME FON THE 
MAYONALTY' THREE TIMES. 1 BUT TNIS TIME 4 
THIS TIME WILL BE DIFFERENT... 


It) LIKE TO HA« WHY NOT HAVE 1 
A TALF WITN , LURCH WITH , , 
YOU, SIN' IT Si WITH ME MN * J 
VENY REP OR ( MANBATE 7 MY 1 
f TART' ■ SERVANT HAS l 

L ^ S THE DAT OFF... ' 
■MK4 ANO 1*9 WELCOME 
[ .the COMPANY.• 


AH' KY 

'WORTHY ^ 
OFFONENT... 

HR. MANBATE' 


LATER AFTER TRE TWO FOLITICAL OFFONENTS 

HAOCATEH A HEARTY MEAI_LAUBHIHB ABOUT 

FAST ELECTIONS, MN MANSATE FNOPOSEOA 
TOAST. | 1 ■■■ 


QYRUS DREW A SMALL SQUARE OF FOLDED FABER 
FROM HIS FOCKETAND EMPTIED THE CONTENTS INTO 
THE MAYORS DRINK. p— 


LET’S ONINK TO THIS ELECTION, / NONSENSE, 
JEO? I KHOW I CAN’T BEAT J CYRUS' YOU 

YOU CAN’T TELL 


MAYBE THIS TIME WILL BE 
r YOUR CHARGE. CYNUS 1 


MAYBE, MN MAYON 
MAYBE YOU’RE 
^ AIBHT.' jWE 






































tviroN Dft*iNi5*rrnr 


'the townsfolk have ‘(that's 

ALWAYS RESPECTED Y04a\ AISHY, 

■ HAVEN'T THEY, JEOf ICYAUS' 
THEY'VE ALWAYS J J I„l_ 

> THOUGHT YOU WEAK 
■AH HONORABLE.. I JJ 
BOD-FEAR IMS SC 

R/6HTE0US MAN/ Xr- M 


' FHE*r' 8AH f WINE’S 

AUV FOOR VINTAGE / , 
r TASTE0 UTTER/ 


MANJATEf WHAT 
WHAT HAVE YOU 
DONE ..TO...WEF 


F ;jT If THEY THOUSHT YOU 
COMMITTED SU/OOE.. AND 
LEFT A NOTE CONFESS INS 
DRAFT AND CORRUPTION 
THEY'D *E PRETTY SORE AT 
WU.EH* YOU MiSHT HOT MT 
A DECENT BURIAL 


what's mom 
WITH HEf I 
FEEL FUNNY/ 


THEY'LL SIVE YOU A RtSNTHtGE 
FUNERAL . EH* W 


MAYOR FULTON SLUMPED 10 THE FLOOR, 


Five POISONEO YOU. YOU 
AIOHYEOUS OLO FOOL. ANO 
SEE TNfSf (T'S YOU A CON 
. FESSION ... YOU A BUICIOE 
. NOTE/ ..Wpfl 


NOW we'll SEE.JEOf we-ll BEE wha’ 

THE YOWN YNINKS OF YOU AFTEB THIS/ 
I'LL JUST LEAVE YNIS NOTE ANO THE 
EMPTY POISON PACKET OH THE TASLE 
CLEAR UP AMf EVIDENCE OF UfBEINB 
HERE. ..ANO LEAVEf F*. 















A* TEA CAREFULLY REMOVING 
ANT TRACES OF NIS HAVINC 
VISITED TNE MAYOR’S HOUSE, 
CYRUS MANDATE SLIRREO OUT_ 


[ NEE,NEE'TER' OTRUS'8 RLAM SOT 
I FOULED f THE OLO SA1 OF WINO 
DIDN’T DOUMT ON A 3U8HT 
SAEEEE 'anywat, when the i 
StAVANT DISCOVERED MAYON 
FULTON'S SODT AMO THE SUICIOE 
NOTE WAS NOT FOUND WITH IT 
AN AUTQRSY_WAS RERFONMED- J 


THE DRAFT FROM 
THE DOOR SWERT 1 
THE SUICIDENOTE' 
AND THE FOISON 
RACKET FAOM I 
THE TABLE I 


I - ’ " va ■ ™" i" i s. ,,irr,u wwi_ 

^ INSEfcN. 

I NEH, NEH WELL JED' I 1UE3S 
K THIS CINCHES MY ELECTION* 
ft ANO AU/AS YOUA SPOT * 
LESS IMPUTATION ^ 


’Vs BEEN PO/SONEOf 
n../r A MU ADEN' 


WHO .WHO COULD NAVE 
* OONE IT?THE WHOLE t 
TOWN LOVED AND 
AESPECTED Hiwf 


Oh. WHAT A FUNERAL THEY CAVE POO A MAYON FULTON' 
EVENYBODT IM THE TOWN TUNNEO OUT TO NOUNN HIS 


HE WAS A ,OOD 

, MAM' M 


THE SEST 7 WELL SET 
MAYOR THIS TOWN TNE SKUNK 
k EVER MAO . TNAT DID 

p— CWjBHf TNI«' | 


n.^TX days I^Y^aThe funeral, as the local - " 

-1C* WER E IjfyESTH ATjLS THE RATON’S DEATN 

^ NET' LOOK AT TH/3.' I RbUNO 

IT UNCCf: THE gOOK-CASE 
WNT.. n -..~ a SUICIOE NOTEf 
MU'4T NAVE FALLEN OFF 

~ H. ^ j. this tadle . 


I..1 CAN'T UNOEASTANO IT' 
THEY„.OIONT FiAO THE 
SUICIDE AOTE f what jJ 
COULD HAVE HAPPENED S 





















[Soon, Moweveicrmus mangate nao worked 


At first, the townsfolk were smockeo at th 
HEWS THAT T HE M A YOR’S DEATH W AS A SUICIDE _ 
Tooh'tseueve'Vwny SHOULOV'’THE POLICE' 
-f IT' ^ J HE DO SUCHA /SAY THE HQTE 
THINS ? y CONFESSES 
STEALING 


' AND we TRUSTED min all these tears' 

BELIEVED in MIN' HEVER DOUBTED HIS 
HONEST Yf AND NOW HE LIES THERE AMONG 
DECENT PEOPLE, .in tne GMUPCN 
BUNTIN' fPOUNDS / ARE TOO SOINS TO ^ 
STAND EON THAT? APE YOU? 


l*nd all 
'the time 
STEAL IN' 


ALL these years 
POSING AS AN 
UPSTANDING v 
GOD-FEAPIN' 
MAN 


me CON/TTED -'teah'Tthat s’ 
SUICIDE* TMATVi LET’S J RIGHT' 
A SIN* HE DON'T «ET /SUICIDE'S 
BELONG IN OUR*him \a SIN. ' 
’ CEMETERY . OUT. > <| 


• RV SMOOT N» 

TRUE MAN 8A** 

AIN T NO RoSm N 
*OUR SURTIN 3R0UNC 
_ FOR A SINNED.. 


The cor fin was carried to the waterkron^ 

WHERE jT W»» WAFFEO W CHAINS TO WttA*T 


There' vou'v I STPUCPS lit's get the 
__ THE COFFIN. POPES OH IT 

ANO HAUL'IN - 


MERE' THAT OUQHTT RUT IT ABOARD' WE‘ 

TO SINK FAST? TAKE 'IN OUT AND OUl 






















The woshteo coffin containmo tk me mains of 

JED FULTOH WAS TAKEN OUT TO SEA AND THROWN 

ONE. T^io .tnme-e e e-e* WT dodo A 
- ' _ - _ Wf. ar do AN' a < 


' REM HEH NOM I mvt EVENT T)MUe 

' I WANT/ everythihs I’ve wanted 

FOR TWEtye TEAMS 


Aro so, the tear fassed f 

TRE TOWN SOON FORSOT JED 
FULTON? ONE MARM SUMMER OAT. 


AND RIGHTEOUS OLD JED 
FULTON 3 NAME NAS SEEN 
SNEAMED 3D DO / NOM me 
LIES AT THE BOTTOM OF THE 
SEA ROT 3000 EN0V3N 
TO SE BURIED IR THE CHURCH 
IMF -«««« 


’SORRY. MAYOR? V!TE F / I AIM TO 


MARTHA S MAITIN* 
ON ME* 2 SUES! 
YOU'LL MANT / 
A ROW-BOAT * 1 


CATCH ME A 
MESS OF 
" FOR WES ' * 


When MATOR CTRUS MAHSATE MAD REACHED 

FAVORITE FI8MIRS SFOT, ME TOSSED OVER TRE 
ARCH OR.* AFTER AH HOUR WITH MO BITES 
LOOKED AROURP - <— r. 


Cyrus sesan to haul at tre anchor bore f the 

ANCHOR gFUSED TOC OttE_ U F* IT WAS STUCK. 
rTHAT^FUNNY/THATTHERtSA""i^ - - 
► SANDY SOTTON f ain't ro M0CK3Qgmm 

V DOWN TNERF * U*SN/ 


HMMM* FISH AIN'T BITIR - ' LOO 
LIKE A 6T0MM CONIN’UFf I'D 
SETTER QUIT FOR TODAY* 






















uwm ' i . i»LA3r rrr 

THERE *0 THE OARS' 


$oof» the fuu. fury of the storm lashed at ik 

TINY ROWSOAT' IT TOT SAD AND SWUM ABOUT'CYRUS 
ITABED AT THE »*h~» * BOTE- M- UB Oi 

h^J^I^AN T •»*•* ‘AMO WHAT IT'S CAUtf/T 
■K- ON... BUT ANTMT I HQFC IT HOLM' _J 

Mb' 1 .1 .. WMAT*3 TMAYf aaVT, 


Gnu* mao OMHT MKT OF XWtTHnM WHIT* AMI 
, BELOW THE SURFACE OT THE WATER MEAN TMC ANCHOR 1 
NOTE'* STARED INTO TtC DARKNESS' SUOOOM.T ME 
■ASMS' A ROTTED MANO REACHED Of OYER T« IH OT 


ANO SO WITH A SURSlC AND A ~‘ 
•ULR NT STORY ENOS' POOR 
CYRUS* Me WON’T END OR IN 
THE NICE NEAT LITTLE CEMETERY 
BEHIND THE SMALL WHITE CHUNCH, 
EITHER' WELL.IT'S LIKE ONE OF 
THE TOWNSFOLK SAW' THENE < 
■ WASH T NOOM THERE FOR S/M 
MeRSf WHAT’S THAT* WHAT 
ASOUT J€Df HE NAS NO S/M K 
M£R* OH, DOT HE MAS* THOSE 
THINSS M THE SUICIOC NOTE WERE 
TRU£' C'MOM* DID 
oap * YOU EVER MEET AN 
-OMeST POL/Tb 
rJ'yl O/AMR MM hee' j 









r HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO i)0 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS, AND GET MY 


SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT. HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 



GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 

PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO I577S 

417-256*2224 , 

or c* 1 M-SOO-EC CRYPT . 


START MY 4-ISSUE SUBSCRIPTION TO THE FOLLOWING 

•C COMICS 

CRYPT WEIRD SCIENCE SHOCK 

VAULT WEIRD FANTASY TWO-FISTIO 

HAUNT INCREDIBLE BF CRIME 

NAME A AOORESS 


PtMJT SB EACH (SI 2 OUTS'OC US 'N US FUNDS) 
dott our m w bon r want to 
fhotoccwy Q" *0>.a own wei» okaw 















YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A USE OF SC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 04 PAGES (N FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
■KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT UNEI EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR SC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS' 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


OLA3CPYFT 
*1 CRYPT 33(1K3| 
CRWE17[™*® 


t CRYPT * (1«a) 


I LAD HAUNT 
1 HAUNT 17(1*621 

WH*(ISM| 


WHEN ORDERING, PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
#1." GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRO #1 AND #4 ARE S4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE S3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S8.H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICS 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADO S.225H SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD EH BALES TAX 

GEMSTDNE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 PDB469 WEST PLAINS, MD 65775 

Cfl TO ORDER CALL 1-80O-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE OROER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLV1 
















COLLECT THEM ALL! 


W£ KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES, SO WE'VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND "ANNUALS” JUS T FOR YOU' EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES—COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS—OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW' 



AVAILABLE 10/4/94 printed in u s. a. 




















I-UIQ'Q'OQ' 



‘u’KIE 


FEATURING 


'the olo witch 


JL.T-KEEPER 




















[The HUNCHBACK COWfcMEO BEFORE THt RED-HOT 

STOVE. A BOTTLE OF ACID NAISEO MENACINGLY IN M|i> 
WARTY HAHD? THE SHAGGY-HAIRED UGLY MAN MOVED 
TOWARD THE TERNONIZEDHUHCHBACK. REACHING FOR 
[HIS NEC«gj| rM goimq T0 y KEEP AWAY FROM \ 
^grHHOK£ YOU, YOU J .MSf/THIS IS acio ] 
TWISTED LITTLE } I HAVE? IF YOU A 
MON ST eh' TOUCH ME, i'll I 


TERROR 

I HEH.HEH* SO YOU'RE BACK FON MORE, EH? SO YOU UKE HORROR STORIES. EHF WELUJ-'Kf GOT A LITTLE . 
TALE ABOUT PEOPLE WHO UKE HORROR THAT WILL WARM YOUR COLO HEARTS' YES, ITS ME THE 
CRYPT- KEEPER. . . YOUN HOST IN THE CRYPTOF TERROR7 COME IH • JUST DRAG OVER THAT 8UNLAP SACK 
I AND SIT DOWN? IT'S NICE AND SOFT' THt CORPSE IN IT ISN’T QUITE STIFF YET ! COMFY * HOOP? NOW J | 
LISTEN TO THE TERROR-TALE I CAL L 

Will 


'JCAlWcD EYTATO 











The curtains parted and the 

HUNCHBACK STEPPED FORWARD, 
MIS MCE CHARRED'THEN THE 
*HA*«Y HAIRED MAN CAME OUT. 
HiS FACE HORRIBLY DISFIBURED 
BY THE ACID BURNS' THEY 
BOWED TO THE CHEFXN* 
►LAV-AOER1. 


AS THE ENTHUSIASTIC CROWD 

MOVED TOWARD THE EXITS, DASBL- 
INO... TWO AMER ICAHS REMAIHEO 
IN THEIR SEATS, " 


M TREMENDOUS, 
VmILES'THE MOST 
/ AMAZING DISPLAY 
OF HORROR I 

HAVE EVER SEEN' 


WELL. ARTHUR? 
WHAT CIO YOU 

THINK OF J 

. IT* 


oLarF 

OLAPf 


ARTHUR'THE HORROR 
EFFECTS OF THE 4 
OR AND eUtQNOL ANE 
ALL CLOSELY WARDED 
SECRETSf 


AKE PARISIAHSANY^| 
OIFFERERT THAR REW “ 
YORKERS. MILES? BRQAO- 
■ WAY WOULD 00 MAD OVER 
\ THI3 STUFF • . 


I WARTEO YOU Y0 SEE \ 
IT' I KNEW YOU'D ) 
LIKE IT' DO YOU THIRK S 

they’o go for it back 

IR THE URITEO STATE** 


The wild lookirg man's strong fingers closed 

OR THE HURCHBACK'S THROAT'SUOOERLY HE 
SCREAMEO IR PAIN' THE HUNCHBACK HAD FLUNG 
THE CONTENTS OF THE AGIO BOTTLE INTO HIS 
FACE 


Shrieking hysterically, the shaoby one plumed 

THE HUNCHBACI& FACE DOWN UPON THE BLOWING TOP 
OF THE NEO-HOT ITOVE' THE HUNCHBACK HOWLEO'A 
HISS IN* SOUND WAS HEARD AND A CLOUD OF SMOKE 
AROSE FROM THE BURNIN G FLESH- , 


Suddenly the bony scene was 
BLOTTED OUT BY A FLASH OF RED 
VELVET AS THE CU.ITAINS CLOSED' 
A *ASP EftUr-TEO FROM THE 
SHOCKED AUDIENCE' THEN A 
TUMULT OF APPLAUSE EXPLODED* 

MMP WMsRAYO^srUREN- 

IT , DOUS ' 


CL*-' 


GLArf 








































COME INTO MV 
OFFICE, BERTLE- 
MEN' YOU SAW 
THE PERFORM- , 
ANCE t J. 


'f IT WAS 

VTERR/F/C 


V'that's hidht, 

/ M’SIEU MAT IER 1 
I AM MILES 
AND1SH, AND 
THIS IS ARTHUR 
V MACK ' , ^ 


I AM GLAD YOuXm'sIEU MATIER 1 

LIKED IT, GENTLE- ) WE WOULD 
MEN ' ROW WHAT/LIRE TO PRO¬ 
CAR X DO FOR / DUCE TNE 
_ . you * GRANO GU/G- 
\r^ MO LG PLAYS 

'■ \ IN AMERICA' 


I AM SOPPY, oertlemer! 

I 00 NOT THIRK WE CAR 

DO BUSINESS' IT IS ^ML 

IMPOSSIBLE* . 


] WE CAR OFFER YOU 

/A GOOD PPfCE, 
M'SIEU MATIER' A 
WHAT IS YOUN ■ 
OBJECTION A 


r WE'RE SURE OF IT' ' 

HORROR IB SWEEP1RG 
THE COUNTRY BACK 
THENE' THEY EVER 
HAVE IT IR COMIC A 
fcr-y BOOKSf {ST; 


OH V YOU THINK THE 

GRAND 6UISN0L 

WILL BE AS SUCCESS¬ 
FUL IH AMERICA 
AS IT IS HERE IR . 
r PARIS ? / \ 


THE SRANO GUIGNOL WAS 

STARTED BY MY FATHER. 
PIERRE MATIER* THE 
METNODS we USE ir pro¬ 
ducing the HORRIBLE 4 
EFFECTS IN OUR PLAY 
WERE INYENTEO BY HIM, 

ARD HAVE BEEN JEALOUSLY 
GUAROEO EVER SIRCE' 

ONLY X KROW THEM' EVER 
THE ACTORS HERE DO ROT 
KROW HOW THEY ARE DONE' 


AND TNE 
SECRETS 
ARE ALL 

IN YOUR 
NEAO. 
M'SIEU? 


OUR OFFEI 

Tir soin '■ 


WILL EXCUSE ME, THE 
RIGHT'S RECEIPTS 

AWAIT' J 


The tneater owner led tne 
TWO MEN 1RTO A SMALL 
OFFICE ARD MOTIONED THEM 
TO BE SEATED . 


The tall, gaunt, pale-faced 
FRENCHMAN APPOACHEO TNE 
TWO AMERICANS 


OH, RO' REMEMBERIRn THEM I ER YES' ’ 
WOULD BE MUCH TOO DIFFI- y'WELL' THANK 
CULT • NO' THEY ARE ALL \ YOU ANYWAY, 

WRITTEN OOWN ir a maru-J m'sieu' I'm 

SCRIPT WHICH X KEEP IR /SORRY YOU WILL 
THAT SAFE / ROW, IF YOU I ROT CONSIDER 







































OH, COULDN'T I? 
WHAT WOULD 
STOP ME FROM 
KHUN9 YOU 
FOR THEM? A 


DOWR THE NARROW TWISTING ALLEY IR THE MONT¬ 
MARTRE 5ECTIOR OF PARIS WHERE THE 6 HAND 6UI6- 
NOL TH EATER IS L OCAT EQ... _ £ - _ - —-_~ 

WELL, MILESF Y BLASTED PHENCNMENf YOUJ 
WHAT DO WE DO J CAR'T TALK SENSE TO THEM / 1 
. MOW? J. THEY'RE ALL SO DARR A 

\ SENT!RENTAL 


WE'RE IN 

LUOKf 


[HE TWO AMERICANS LEFT THE TH EATER ARD MOVED YOU REALLY CAR'T BLAME 


MILES' IF X WERE IN N/SSHOEl 
I'D DO THE SAME THIN6/ YOU 
CDULDR’T MAKE ME QIVE UP 
- THOSE SECRETS/ 


Suddenly, the two mer stopped/ they stood 

BEREATH THE STR E E TLAMP,STAR IN 0 AT EACH DTHEfL 
are YOU th inkino Tour PLANE LEAVES IR 
WHAT I'M TH INKI NO, J MORN/NQ f WE'D BE PAM 
ARTHUR* AWAY BEFORE ANYONE 

POUND 


ICANB TURNED AltDURD AND HEADED BACK 
THE RUE CHAPTAL- . TO THE A RAW BUiaHOL... 

. A POOL FOR TELLING Y NUNKYf HE SAID 
UB ABOUT THAT MANUSCM/PTf) SOMETHING ABOUT THE 
NtONTS NECE/PTSf 
PERHAPS WE CANOET 
THERE IN TIME / 


Outside the office of thegrano 

GUJGMOL, MILES ARD ARNOLD HESITA¬ 
TED. .TREH SLOWLY OPENED THE 
DOOR/ INSIDE. MONSIEUR MATIER 
WAS STOOPING BEFORE THE SAFE 


Monsieur matier placed the 

METAL BOX INTO THE SAFE SESIOE 
THE VOLUME MARKED 'PIERRE 
MATIER. METHODS’' TWO SHADOWS 
MOVED TOWARD HIM / HE TURNED, 
WIDE-EYED 


The gun exploded in his face/ 

I HE SLUMPED TO THE FLOOR/ A 
HARD REACHED OUTAHD REMOVED 
THE M ANUSCRIPT FROM THE SAF E 
















































And AS THE BIANT AIRLINER ROSE BENTLY INTO THE 

SKY ABOVE FRANCE. IN THE OFFICE OF THE 8RAN0 
e/Jf SHOL T HEATEn IR LE RUE CNAP TAL _ MONTMARTRE 


I WONDER IF THEYVE T SHUT UP, 

.FOURD NIS BOOT YET?/YOU FOOL ' 


[While ontne plane 


YE6FAN0 LOOK HERE? 

ITN E STABSING 
\SCEN£/h DETAILED / 
I ORAWING OF HOW W 
TNE KNIFE IS J l 

I CONSTRUCTED^ X 


f WE’RE SET, 
ARTHUR'WE’U 
KNOCK 'EM 
OEAO ON r 
BROADWAY* } 


NERE' ON THIS ’ 

page? the acid 

AND FED-NOT 
STOVE ILLUSION f i 


[IT'S ALL NERE, MILES 1 Y SO THAT'S 
EYENYTNINS fLOOKFJ NOW THEY 
^ MAKE THE 

1 I SLCOO FOUR 

it' nf outof^ne 
t-\ mUk wounds f , 


r SOOO/DEA' ■ 
TNEN WE WORT j 
LEAVE OURSELVES 
OPEN TO TNE KIND 
OFTNING POOR J 
M’BIEU MATIEM gA 
DID? 


TNE REXT MORNING, AT LE BOURGET AIRPORT JUST 

OUTSIDE PARIS,MILES ARDI3H ANO ARTHUR MACK 
BOARDED A TRANS ATLANTIC C0R3TELLATI0N 1 
MILES CLU TCNED THE PRECIOUS MANUSCRIPT UNDER 
NIS ARM 


BUT WE’VE 80T TO KEEP ALL ) 

TNIS ASECNET, MILES? NO 
ORE ELSE MUST EVER 
KNOW NOW THESE NORROR 
EFFECTS ARE PRODUCEO* J 


LISTEN 'WE’RE BOTH ACTONSf j 

WE’VE NENOR/ZEO WHOLE 
SCRIPTS BEFORE' WE’LL 
MEMORIZE THIS MANUSCRIPT j 
AND THEN DESTROY IT? 




































A»0 SO. WHEN THE TR ARS ATL ARTIC AINLINEN 
LANOEO AT IOLEWILO AIRPORT IN NEW YORK 

.CITY... I p-^-—^ 3 - 


While, sack in ranis 


r it SAYS 'closed' 

•ECAUSE OF OEATH 
OF OWNER" AH' 
ZAT 18 TOO 3AO, 
EH 9 _ , 


YOU 00 ro YOUR NOTEL ROOM 
ANO START MEMONIZIRO THE 
MANUSCNIRT, ARTHUR' I'LL 
SEE A80UT HIRING A VNEATENf 


While in paris, at the police] 

MORGUE. fp=- 

SONS' 1 MAT/Eft'S Y MON 1 
BOOf NAS BEEN 1 O/SUf I 
—r STOLEN' .JTk 


A WEEK LATER, IN N EW YORK 
WELL, ARTHUR' E'VE) OOOO'T 
FINISHED MEMORIZIRG/NOW /, 
THE MANUSCRIPT, S LET'S 
. TOO 1 OESTBOT 


WELL THAT OOES'T ANO WE 
IT. AHTHUr' HOW \OPEN_ £H 


TNE SB ANO 60/6) A WEE*' 
NOL'S SECRETS l ^ 

ABE OUBS 

A LONS / 


rVE BE AO ABOUT 
THE 6 BA NO 60/6 
NOL IN BAB/S /v 


THEY GAY THIS/THEY'RE 
WILL BE FAB / SOLO OL 
MORE NOR- f FIVE WS£ 
B/BL S f 1 IN AOVANC 


REMEMBER, ARTHUR'WHEN 
I THROW THE ACIO IN 
YOUR FACE .SCBSAN/y 


THE MARUSCRIPTOF PIERRE 
MATIER WAS THROWN INTO THE 
FIRE. ARO THE TWO NER 
WATCHEO THE LEAPlN* FLAMES 
REOUCE IY YO BLACK ASHES- 


ARO THEH, THE NIGHT OF THE PREMIER PER¬ 
FORMANCE ROLLEO AROUHO' IR A DRESSINS 
ROOM, ARTHUR ARO MILES RERVOUSLY APPLIEO 
THEIR MAKE-UP... 


IN NEW YORK, ADVANCE0 PUBLICITY OR THE 
OPERIH* OF THE MACK ANO/SN NOBBOB 
TNEATEB BROUGHT LINES OF PEOPLE TO THE 

sok office .. r - aa---- - - 


T OONT WORRY' ARO 
' WHEN 1 PLUNGE YOUR 
FACE OR THE REO- 
HOT STOVE TOO LET 
OUT A 8LOOO-CUROLER 
_- TOO/ 










































































AhTHUN.MIS FACE HDNNIBLr DIS- 

TONTED BT THE SUNNING ACID, 
SUOOENLT NELEASED HIS HOLO 
ON MILES WHOSE CHEEK LAY 
SIZZLING AGAINST THE NED-HOT 
STOVE' BUT AS THE CURTAIN 
CLOSEO THEY CONTINUEO TO 
SCREAM f f j=^- 

owww*w*- f 

THE PAIN < 


A MEM BEN OF THE CAST NOSHED 

TO THEM' THEY LAY WRITHING ON 

THE STAGE 


AS THE TWO FIGURES SHRIEKED IN 

RAIN ■ 

IT.. IT LOOKS 
SO REAL / 


WAIT/ 

SOME¬ 

THING'S 

WRONG* 


6000 LORD/THEIR 
FACES/ THEY'RE 
REALLY BORNEO/ ] 


aaaaagh/X. 

r y'HwAT'S 
\ /( WRONGf 


The EXCLAMATION 


The panickt auoience rushed eon the exits.. 

SHOUTING- PUSHINB-. SHOVING' SY MISTAKE,SOMEONE 
OPENEO THE CURTAIN' ARTHUN AND MILES LAT PROS- 

THATE ON THE STAGE... - 

^ LOOK* THEY’NE )( HUNNTf 
-S.OEAO / - V V.__r 


THEY'RE 
OYtNG / 


MY YLET'S' 
GOO*JGET OUT 
OF HERE' 


010 YOU HEAR 
THAT 9 IT WAS 
NEAL' ■ - 


STOP PUSHING' 
WE'LL BE 
. TRAMP LEO' 


.. ANO AS WE CLOSE IN, WE SEE 
THAT THE FIGURE IS SAPLING AS 
HE STANES UP AT THE STABE 
WITH GLAZED EYES' IT IS THE 
CONPSE OF M'SIEU MATIEN 


ONLY A LONE FIGUNE SAT IN THE 
DESERTED HOUSE STANING UP AT 
THE TW O OEAO MEN ON THE STAGE, 


ruglii^JCTlf 


HEH.HEH' THAT WAS a HOT ONE, 

EH’ I HOPE YOU L/KEO THE PER¬ 
FORMANCE' THE STORY CENTAINLY 
HAD A SIZZLING CLIMAX . EH? 
ARTHUN ANO MILES WENE ALL 
BURHEO UP ABOUT IT'TOO BAD 
THEY DIDN'T HAVE A CHANCE TO 

SAVE FACE/ YOU CAN SAVE 
BACK ISSUES' OF Mr MAO 

AUG, THAT IS' READ MY COLUMN 
THE CRYPT - 
KEEPER‘S 








































































THE 

OTHERS? 
HOW DIO 
THEY m 

L 0IC? ] 


POOR T POOR'? THAT'* A \ 

GIRL' YLAUGH' SHE'S LOADED', 
) HER SEVEH HUBBARDS' \ 
■ f ESTATES AMOURT TO 
mk s \ A T/DT SUM' WHY... y 


‘QOUSLAS, rumber three. 

WAS KILLED OR A HUHTIRC 
TRIP' Hll GUR EXPLODED IR 
MIS PACE ' 


'NEAL, THE FOlfflTM, PELL 
FROM Hit OFFICE WINDOW 

FOURTEEN STORIES' 


OH. TESf THAT'S WHAT EVERY- 
DHE RELIEVESf THAT TER¬ 
ESA'S 1EVER HUS BARDS ALL 
DIED ACCIDENTALLY' ever 
HER NUSBANDS BELIEVED IT 
THAT IB, ALL EXCEPT FREDDY. 
THE ORE THEY'RE BURYIRO NOW' 
HE KROWS OIFFERERT f OR t 
BHOULD SAY ‘KNEW DIFFER- 
EHT' AH. BUT I'M GETTIN* 
AHEAD OF MV BTORY . 


WHY IF I DIDR T y 
THIHK TERESA 
WAS A JINX.. 1 
I'D MARRY HER 
MYSELF' BUT 
rD PROBABLY 
EHD UP LIKE ALL 
THE OTHERS .. 

IR BOME FREAK 
ACCIDENT.' „ 


‘HOWARD, TERESA* B ECO HD, 

FELL OFF A CLIFF WHILE THEY 
WERE HOREYM0ORIRG IR A 
TRAILER...' 


'WA"«C«. TERESA'S FIFTH, WAS KILLED WHER THEIR CAR WAS 
STRUCK BY A TRAIR' TERESA WAS THROWR CLEAR ARO SUF¬ 
FERED OHLY MILO BRUISEB ' 


‘WELL. LETS BEE' EARL WAB 
HER FIRST* IT HAPPENED 
ABOUT THREE WORTHS AFTER 
THEY WERE MARRIED' EARL 
HAD PROBABLY FALLEN ABLEEP 
WHILE FIBHINB' HIS BOAT 
DRIFTED INTO THE RAPIOB ARO 
HE WAS KILLEO S0IRB OVER 
THE FALLB ...‘ |- 


































AND, OF CDUNSE YOU 
KNOW HOW FOOF —g 
FREDDY was JHj 
KILLED' Tgfffil 


A«D OOUOLAS, HUSBAND NUMBER THREE, MET 
MS UNTIMELY FATE BECAUSE AFTEH CLEAN¬ 
ING HIS GUM, HE LEFT IT ANOUND WHEHE 
TERESA COULD GET AT IT' SHE FDURED MOL¬ 
TEN LEAD IHTO THE BARREL. BLOCKlHS IT UF- 


SEE WHAT I MEANT SEE HOW 
THEY ALL 3ELIEVE THE DEATHS I 
wene ACCIDENTS? ACC/- A 
DENTS. MY BLOODSNDT 1 
EYEf THEY WENE EACH 
COLD, CALCULATED 
MURDER' TAKE 
FDOH EARLS DEATH, 


Oh, suhe eanl fell asleep 
WHILE FISHINO' SUT HE KNEW 
ABOUT THE NAFIDS AND THE 
FALLS DOWNSTNEAM, SO HE 
WAS VEKY CANEFUL TO TIE UR 
THE BOAT TO AH DVERNAN6- 
!N6 8DU6N BEFDNE TAKING 
HI5 SNOOZE' ONLY 


And as for nowand~ well, he 

WAS INSIDE THE TRAILER WHEN 
TENESA STOFFED IT AT THE 
CLIFF EDSE ' W HEN S H E 
SCREAMED. HOWARD CAME 
OUT OT THE TRAILEN DOOR 
FULL-SPEED 


NEAL, NUMBEN FOUM, WAS LEANING OUT OF 
HIS OFFICE WINDOW, LOOK IN 6 FDN THE NEW 
CADILLAC TENESA CLAIMED WAS RANKED 
BELOW, WHEN TENESA YAHKEO THE SCATTER 
RUC OUT FROM BENE ATN N/S FEET 









































































So YOU SEE WHY X‘VE CHRISTENED 
TERESA 'MADAM SLUE BEARD ‘t 
THAT'S THAT YOU MY* SHE MUST 
9£ NUT* V OFCDUB$eSHE S 
HUTSf IT STEMS SACK TO HER 
CHILDHOOD . WHEN HER FATHER 
WALK ED OUT ON TERESA AND HER 




Then, when Teresa's mother died on a cold day 


And SO, on the first ANNWERSA Iff of her 
MOTHER'S DEATH, EARL,TERESA'S FIRST HU3BAMD. 








































A«D 50 THS SEVENTH BRAVS IS F1LLE0 IN' THS NSAT LINE LISS SILSNT UHOEN THt 0ARKSNIN6 
SKY ' EARL, UNDER THE FIRST' HOWARD. BENEATH THE SECOND' DDUBLAS UNDER THE THIRD 
MOUNO' NEAL BELOW THS FOURTH' WAR R SR IN THE FIFTH' AND PETER, THE SIXTh' SACH PEACE¬ 
FUL IR DSATH SACH /6NDRANT* AND IR THE FRESH BRAVE FREDDY WHO KNOWS* AHD AS 
THE WIND COMES UP, RUSTLIRO THRDUDH THE BARE TREES, SWEEPIHQ ACROSS THS GRAVESTONES, 
WHISTLING PAST THE ROW DP SEVER BRAVES, IT SEEMS TD 3D UNO LIKE A WHISPER LIKE SOME¬ 
ONE WH/SPER/N6 LIKE FREDDY . TELL I NO THE OTHERS . 


























AMO AS TERESA'S SCREAMS EHO IR A CMOXIRS COUSM SILENCE 
ONCE AGAIN DESCENDS UPON TNE GRAVE YARO* THE WIND WHIS¬ 
PERS ACROSS THE CEMETERY, CARESSINU THE MEAT LITTLE 
ROW OF ONAVES* ONLY NOW, TMENE ARE E/SHT 9RAVES IH- 
9TEAO OF SEVEN' ANO ON THE EIGHTH 9NAVE-LIE SEVEN SOILEO 
WREATHS 


HEN, MEM* SO HAPPY ANNIVER¬ 
SARY, MOTHER* THAT'S A 
LOVELY SIFT THOSE MEN- 
BEASTS have you' i hope 
you're SRATEFUL ' OH, sy 
THE WAY, FIEMOS' YOU'LL SE 
3NATEFUL WHEN YOU RECEIVE 
AN ORDER OF BACK ISSUES1 
GET ALL OF MINE OR CRYPT 
OR HAUNT, OR JUST GET THEM 
ALU DON'T FORGET THE OTHER 
EC TITLES! TO FIND OUT MORE, 
READ THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 
CORNER IM THIS ISSUE* THE 
OLO BUZZARO SIVES FULL 

PARTICULARS' 'sve, mow* 
NEMEMSER* 'CRE¬ 
MATED CORPSES 
NEVER OIE * THEY 
JUST BLAZE AWAY? 





















































Do you know every scary story there Is to know? i think 
you do I I want to got tha talking Crypt Keeper doll I love 
scary thlngel Like youl 

Justin Wlnkelman SoulxCity IA 

Uk*—ora*? -CK 

I really enjoy reading your comic books, but you should 
make The Crypt Keeper tell more slorles because all the 
Other people have their own books 
Lisa Mlchavd Glastonbury, CT 

Make—or let? ~CK 

HU I'm Tony Martinez e big Ian But you can call me 
' S kelp "-Tony I am e faithful reader of CRYPT, VAULT and 
HAUNT I can read them over and over, end never tire 
By the way, I would love to receive letters from other EC 
tana from around the world, so please print my address 
Any (an can write to me in Spanish, English Italian or 
French III enjoy it a lof since 1 like torelgn languages 
Thanks tor listening, CK of buddy 1 have to go brush my 
fangs drink a glass of blood, and hop Into the coffin So, 
Bweet nightmares I 

Tony Martinez age 17 6041 S CaBfomia AV 

Chicago, IL £50029 

Recently I got the ’hardback! Complete CRYPT nnd In 
several Issues It slated that there were phofos of the three 
GhouLunatlcs I wae writing to see If those photos are still 
available and If so how much do they cost? Your tan 
Adam Owens address unknown 

I have e few quesllone for you could you get The V K out 
ot your mag? Could Mr Cochran reprint the 1960s pholos 
of the GhouLunstlc8? Will the Pre-Trend and New Direction 
comlcB ee well as PANIC and MAD be reprinted In regular 
format? I would like to have e pen-pal so please print my full 
address Your pat, 

John Brown FOB 1201 

Hsrriman TN 37748 

That’e what It would taka to offar photo* Ilka Adam 
Owen* (and Ashley Robinson, eee above) esk 
• bout—reprinting the 1850a photo*. Maybe we will. 
Lotae other EC comic title* ire aohedulsd for thla 
*• rlea, no mayba to itl —CK 

I'm collecting your comics I'm also getting VAULT and 
HAUNT I couldn't chose just one they re all great Do you 
like being the Crypt-Keeper? Your scary tan, 

Cassis Mootz _ Peebles. OH 

Beef* unemployment! —CK 

I just wanted to lefl you dudes that the stupid boring story 
In issue 7 by The Vault-Keeper. "Voodoo Deal hi", was 
dumb But don t worry, because 1 think he made up for It In 
Issue 9 [with] Judy You're Not Yourself Todayl', that 
a lory was cooil Please print my address 
Joshua Keane, 12 31 BuddST 

Mount Holly NJ 08060 
U«at VK con hops for To break even! —CK 

1 love your rrtsgl I have seen ell of your shows I nm going to 
get all of the EC CLASSICS I love CRYPT 6 I like tha late 
"Scared To Oeethl" 

, looked In my video store 1 cannol find the " Tates from I he 
Crypt movie Maybe you could tell me wham I can get a 
copy of it And did you make more than 6 RCP 64-psge 
ECa? 


There were 7 issues of RCP CRYPT, end 9 **ch of 
flCP VAULT end HAUNT. All still available, Write for 
Hat and priceel Buy, nowl Heh, hehl —CK 

I juel got my copy of CRYPT 9, and I aeayou printed my let¬ 
ter And you ve d one a little e diting And I think you made s 
mlstakel You left MHBpA lest name printed Did you do 
that on purpose or accident? 

And I think VIM has e point! Please print my 
[new] address 

JaBon Perker 6763 Davie RD 

_ Raveral, SC 29470 

IdidltB^^nr Onp^M- —CK 

I am your tuny fan thet lives In the gutter I like your comics 
but they are hard to come by I m 11 years old How old are 
you? I watch you on tv alao I like you better than the Vault 
Keeper and the Old Witch Could you tell me were I can get 
a lot ol your comics because the stores are always out ot 
comics? Wh*t te your phone number? Your tan, 

Bobby Harris III Bston Rouge, LA 

Funny you should eak You oan gal our comics from 
us direct, ind our phene number la 1-BOO-tC-CRYPT. 

-CK 

I am e 14 year old girl end I want to know why there Isn't 
more gore In your comics I think It's because of the 
chlldran who can't cope with the sight ot blood of course 
you don t want to give Ihe poor babies nightmares 
l guess what 1' m tryIng lo say is it's ok to put more violence 
In your comics It those pansy parents and children can't 
stand It let them cry about it Your readers and real tens 
are here to support you Like ihe saying goes tf you can't 
take the heat stay out of the Incinerator 
Seminole Arnold A shtabula OH 

Why te it that In most of your tales you never show the 
faces of the halt eaten bodies? I would also like to know It 
you could make the stories more scary When I say more, 
acary I mean make them similar to the TV series on HBO I 
leva your comics and I won't stop reading them 
LeletlaReed Moreno Vty.CA 

TV goes for your viscera W* go for your mind. 
Besides, meet the feces first. —CK 

I ve been doing some research and I found that the ttret 
Issue of CRYPT wss named INTERNATIONAL COMICS 
until issue #6 when It wee renamed INTERNATIONAL 
CRIME PATROL. At #7 It was shortened lo CRIME 
PATROL up to issue #1B Then at #17 (which is your first 
Issue of CRYPT In this run Of reprints) It was CRYPT OF 
TERROR lor 3 Issues Al the sacred Issue of 20 It became 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT! My Question la wW you ever be 
reprinting these first 16 issues? Festerlngfy Yours, 
Nathaniel Wilson Pittsburgh, PA 

Tha first, say, S eights of thla lltsage would remind 
you of period NPP (DC) comic*, I think. Not until tha 
advent of Craig A Fatdatoln would you common** to 
an any EC-na**, not until tha taat two Issue* would 
you sea MEt You can see tha CRIME PATROL laauaa 
In tha WAR AQAINST CRIME/CRIME PATROL aat of 
The Cum pi at* EC Library. —CK 

I love your stories I'm 13 years old but I'm going orazy 
over CRYPT I loved your story "Death Must Comet'' You 
ought to make more stories about eternal life 
Two stories from your TV show got me In n CRYPT mood 
The tiret Is "Korman s Kstemlty I looked et the office In 
the program Is that wh* your office looks Hke? The 
second was "Yellow," starring Kirk Dootfas end Oan 


Patrick Burkett 


Terre Haute IN 


































HAL, DEAR ' IT’S VNO, MYNA' 

oooo to NEAR /rtL be oven 
VOUN VOICE' 16 VoKAYP 
MM with you? >3, 4- 


K, jin' J/M' whene ANE 
YOU? WHENE ARE YOU, 
DAKLIHG ? yj 


Hal had planted the best man's tnaoi- 

TIONAL KISS ON MYNA'S CHEEK, AND TNEH 
A HHOUHCEO- r -T- 


TRAIN * TOUT 
BUT YOUR CARf 


WELL, KIDS ' HAVE A 
NICE TIME ON YOUN 

NONE yMOON* X'VE 
OOT A TRAIN TO CATCH' 


SO LONS,' 


\DREAM, 

1 HAL*, 


THANKS 

LOADS, 

KID' 


\ YEAH' HE'S A SWELL 
JGUY' WE ELEN TOGETHER 
' 0URIN6 THE WAN' WE'NE 
GOING INTO BUSINESS 
TOOETHEN WHEN YOU ANO 
I GET BACK ' J 


‘HAL FONNEST HAO BEEN OEST 

MAH AT JIM ANO MYNA'S WED¬ 
DING? THAT NAO OEEH OVEN 
EIGHTEEN MONTH* AGO ' THE 
THHEE OF THEM HAD ONtVEH 
UPSTATE TO A JUSTICE OF THE 
PEACE-. 


MYNA NODDED GAOLY AND 
HUNGUP' HAL HAL FONNEGT, 
JIM'G PANTKEN WAS HOME. 
WtTNOUT JtM' MYNA FLUNG 
HEHSELF OH THE SOFA ANO 
BEGAN TO SD6 


TEH MORE MILES, 

KIOS * THEN OOPS' 

EXCUSE ME' _ _ 


The j. p“s home had been a lovely little 

PLACE THE KIND OF HOUSE MYNA'S NEAO ABOUT 
IH BOOKS' IT WAG WHITE SHIKGLE, COVERED 
WITH CLIMBING N0B E8 A ND IVY. 


UH-UH' YOU TAKE THE 
CAR' DRIVE UP SOME¬ 
PLACE AMD ENJOY 
YOURSELVE? ' s’lcnb' 







































































But after jim haoleft mtsa 


iND THEM,FOR* *W^«YM’0 


WAS THE ONE 3HEAK THEY'D 
NEEOCO'ANOSO.AFTEN TWO 
MONTHS OF MARRIAGE, JIM ANO 
MTHA WENE PA HTEO , I- - 

white to me. J^EYEHr oai 

r OARLIHG' -yA " r MYRA ' -5 


IEARO NOTHiHS HOT A WORD.. 


TWIT'S FROM PANAMA' 

THEY I TOPPED THERE 
ft. TO HE-FUEL? 


■f OH.JIMI JIM' ^ 

WHY OOM'TYOU* 
■ WHI7Ef WHAT'S ' 
V WHOH8*A 


MyIW'O SEEN ASHA 10 TO THINK THE WORST... THAT 


SOMETHING HAD HAPPENED TO JIM' 
NIGHT TH/PTEEH NORTHS AFTEN 
FON SOOTH AMENICA t ^j gr' c _ c0> 


The MONTHS NAO DRASOEOON WITH NO WORO FROM 

JIM f SOON A YEAH w elir 8T...A YEAH SIMCE JIMWAl 
DONE AWAY. .-I oh,Tim'jim' PLEASE COM IBACX 
TO MEf PLEASE , 


YEAH.ONLY THERESA 
CATCHf rr’s WITH A 
SOUTH AMENtCAH i 
OUTFIT. WHOM 


it’ll only be for a 
LITTLE WHILE, 
baby' just as soon 
AS I CAN, 1‘LLSEHO 
































































JlM HAD LEFT NO FORWARDING 

ADDRESS ..JUST THE NOTE ' SOON 
ANOTHER THREE MONTHS HAD 
SLIPPED AWAYf MYRA'O BEGUN TO 
FEEL ILL * SHE'O HAO HEADACHES.. 
OIZZY SPELLS ...ATTACKS OF NAUSEA 


Hen family physioian had exam¬ 

ined HEN FINALLY ANNOUNCINB . 


N0*7MYRA LAV SOMING ON THE COUCH, WAITING 

FOR HAL FORREST, JIM’S PARTNER* SUDDENLY THE 
CHIMES SOUNDED' MYRA DRIED HER EYES AND OPENED 

the door... j- ^r~y - 


HAL * WHY DID YOU COME 
A LOMET WHY DIDN’T YOU 
BRING JIM BACK - 

WITH YOU® ._ 


WHAT DO YOU M EAN. 'IMPOSSIBLE'?) 


JIM WAS MERE . HE SPENT THE 
MSHT... THREE WORTHS ASOf 


HEH.HEH^ I SEE YOU'RE SURPRISED 

THAT'S THE SP/R/Tf WHATS 
THAT YOU A SR® HOW SHOULO X 
KNOW? ASK MYRAf FUNNY THINS 
ABOUT MYNA AND JIM* WHEN 
THEY FIRST UCT.MYRA DIDN'T 
THINK SHE HAD A SHOST Of A 

■4ANCE WITH HIM' 
LL, NOW IT'S 
■ ME FOR VOU TO 
BE REVOLTED 
THE OLD 


Myra stakeo at hal' she couldn’t believe her 

EARS.. 

NOf NO'IT CAH'T BE* I. 
rM GOING TO HAVE A 
RASY/ WHEN I SAW 
JIM THREE MONTHS AGO_. 


OUN PLANE CNACRED UP FOUR 
HUNDRED MILES SOUTN OF 
PANAMA ..IN THE JUNSLEf 
JIM WAS KtllEO IHSTAHTtyf 
IT TOOK ME FIFTEEN MONTHS 
TO CRAWL OUT OF THAT GOD¬ 
FORSAKEN PLACE.. BACK TO 
CIVILIZATION' 


I COULDN'T • MYRA 
JIM’S OEAOf _ 












































ROW THAT YOU’VE HAO YOUR CHILLIN6 APPETIZERS FROM MY FELLOW GHOULUNATICS.IT'S TJME FOR ME TO 
BERVE YOU THE WAIN COURSE 4 SO COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR/ MY CAULDRON BUBBLES ANO GURGLES? 
ITB EVIL BREW IB JUBT ABOUT READY.' YEP' IT* AFf AGAIN f THE OLD WITCHf HEE.HEE/ NUNGFT* SOOO/ 
THEN DPER YOUR UTTLE LEERING MOUTHS ANO I LL BTUFF IN THE TASTT TERROR-TALE I CALL - 


HORROR! 
HE AD¬ 
IT OFF! 


The year wab itse' the place was frarce^ 

DURBIQ THE BLOODY DAYS KNOWR AS THE REIGN OF 
TERROR’, FOLLDWINB THE FRENCH REVOLUTION? IN PARTS? 
SILHOUETTED AGAINST THE GREY SK<STOOD THE NCTOR^ 
IOUS GUILLOTINE.'* S ITS GLEAMING BLADE WAB A 
'HOISTED,THE GATHERED CROWD BHOUTEO ANO CAT¬ 
CALLED? FRCM SOMEWHERE CAME THE OMIRDUS ROLL OF 
A SNARE DRUM? THE BLADE FLASHEO DOWNWARD ARD ■ 
I ANOTHER MEMBER OF THE DDDMEO ARISTOCRACY MET \ 
HIS ENO AS HIB HEAD DROPPED INTO THE WAITING BASKET, i 








Soon tre twosome came to * bask 

ALLEY* THEY TURNED IN, STOPPING BEFORE 
A > ATT E REO DOO R * THE SMALL OME KHOCKEO 
ARXIOUSLYf FINALLY, IT CREAKEO OPEN 


PAR ACROSS PARIS...AWAY FROM THIS BLOODY 
SCERE -TWO FltURES MAOE TMEtR WAY SLOWLY 
THROUGH A CROOKED STREET * ONE MAR WAS 
TALL, WELL-BUILT, BUT CRIPPLEO* THE 
OTHER WAS SHORT ARO SOUAT.' THE CRIPPLED 
ORE MOVEO PAINFULLY.. FIRST 6TEPPIRB, THER 
DRAB6IRG HIS HELPLESS CLUB FOOT ycAT I 


COME TO BUY. SOME 
A FLOWERS' — ft 


r MURRY. ~MASTER 1 

WE ARE ALMOST 
^THEBE' ‘ 


'THE OBESE MAH BEHIRD THE 

* OOP R PEEREOOUT AT THEM 


^YOU ARE 
MOST 

KIND* 


The fat man closed the 

OOOR BEHIRO THE TWO VISI 
TORS AROTURHEO TO THEM. 


r FLOWERS .’/we want some 

WHAT KIND CFLEURS-DE-LIS‘ 
OF FLOWERS?) 


WHO... 

. WHO < 
SENT 
YOU 1 
HERE? 


Y IT DOES HOT MATTER' 

. TNI B IS THE NARQU/S i 
L nr anruri#nur/ v 


b DE RDCNENON Tf I 
'am his SERYANK W 
LOUIS 































The fat ohe couhteo the 

COLO ANO THE N SMILEO 
f*N 0 A M^Vlug’enT' 

YOU JHEHR! • YOU ANE TF 
ANE > \ LUG ERE, DUKE OE 

l - J AT YOUN }. LU GENE ? 
H# 3EHVICE# Yj f 


' 7ah# m’sieu 

/ LE OUKE' 

[ THIS IS A 
NOBLE 
f THING i 

1 YOU Oo'iF ^ 
IT WENE A 
NOT FON J 
MY CLUB- 1 
»FOOT A 


YOU WILL GE^B 

NEAOY TO 1 
LEAVE AT MIO- ~ 
NIGHT' A COACH 
WILL BE AT THE i 
ALLEYWAY.' -f. 


X HAVE OEOICATEO i 
MYSELF TO HELPING f 
FELLOW MEHS£RS\ 
OF NT CLASS 
ESCAFE THE ]} 
GUILLOTIHE'jM l 


r go now, J 

fL MASTEN,^ 
JfSEFONE I 
yr AM MISSEO' 
[3000 LUCK* 4 


AFTEH LOUIS, THE MAHOUIS OE HOCHEMONT'S 

SENVANT, LEFT.. - - 

HE IS NOT W THENE IS NO NEEO# HE WAS^J 
GOING WITH J OHLY MY SENVANT * THE 
r YOU? GUILLOTINE OOES NOT THINST 

HIS HEAD' ONLY 

Mvr NINE 


That night, a coach onew up to the alley- 
way# THE CLUMP ORA6 CLUMP ORAG 
FOOTSTEPS OF the FUGITIVE MAHOUIS approac he o' 


J C-OOD-SYE,VsiEU LE" 

'OUKE' THANK YOU' MAY 
YOU CONTINUE TO HELP 
OTHEN UNFONTUNATES ^ 
LIKE ME' 


AS THE COiSCHCL attenecToff into the oahk- 

NESS, HENNI THE FAT OUKE OE LUGENE 
SMILEO JO HIMJjELF.. ^ —, 

00 NOT WORRY. MSIEU LE MANOUIS* 

WILL CONTtHUE' rr PATS me WELL. 

ANO MY HEAO HEMAIN8 ON MY ^ 

»- r SHOULDERS *^ Jpg|L^ 


'WHAT IS THE 

, MEANING 4 

OF THIS flat 


<V IT MEANS, M'SIEU LE MAN- V 

' QUIS, THAT YOU AHE UNOER 
• ARREST IN THE NAME OF < 
THE FRENCH REPUBLIC * j 
f TOMONNOW, THE GU/LLO- M 
P ^ TtHE AWAITS . - J 











































r wAIT' THERE IS 1 

SOMETHIHG I MUST 
SHOW YOU/COME* 


TMEHEXT DAY,LOUIS STOPPEO 
HEHRI LUGERE OH T Hg_3THEET_ — 
'"ah, louis'x am *Wes, m'iieu le: 
I sorry/ r hearo/'duke' mymas- 
' THE SAD HEWS/ TER WAS BE- | 
j ^ _ #/') HEADED YESTER- 

|^7 V OAY' A 


T WHY NOT* EVEHY- 

OHEKNOWS 
ABOUT YOU/I < 
HAVE LEARNED 
THE TRUTH... / 
j MYSELF/ > 


SH- H-H/ YOU 
FOOL/00 HOT, 
CALL ME l£ 

, DUKE? J 


DIEU/ ' 


' YE5, M'SIEU' HOW WATCH' SEE HOW 

THE 800Y SCURRIES ASOUT WITHOUT 


HAVE YOU EVER SOUOHTA CHICKEH HERE, 
M'SIEU LUGERE * HAVE YOU EVER SEEN tv 
HOW THEY KILL THEM? LOOK' Jy —'K 


[SOMETIMES A CHICKEN WITH ITS HEAD 


CHOPPED OFF LIVES FOR MANY HOURS/ 

I KHOW OF A CASE WHERE OHE LIVEO 
FOR ALMOST A MOHTHf ITOHLY OIEO^ 
BECAUSE THE FARMER WHO OWHED IT 
ALLOWEDTHE WINOPIPE TO G ROW ^ 
L CLOBEO/ 


( YOU'RE MADf YOU'RE 
Itryihs TO FRIGHTEN 
ME' BAHf FOOLISH¬ 
NESS' 


IF A CHICKEH CAH LIVE OH 
WITH ITS HERO REMOVED, 
M'SIEU LUGERE THEN 
WHY NOT A HUMANBE/HO 9 / 























SUDDENLY KtNRI REARO AR URMISTAKA0LE SOUND' 
'FIRST A CLUMP. THER SOMETHINO DRAGGIRG 
r THER A C LUMP THCR TH E ORAQQINg BQJ&E Jk I 
W WHAT WAS THATA IT it 

^KsOUNOED LIKt e OOTSTF, $' i 

I • LIKE MAN WITH A 

| CLC FOOT* 


Louis scurried off* laushins while henai 

WIRED THE PERSPIRATION FROM HIS FACE* 
LATER THAT NIGHT, A? HENRI LU ’ERE SAT 

IN His HOUSE... y- - 


TheS Th€^Tu»/P ~OHAt 


The clumpirg, dragging 1 

SOUNDS CAME FROM TNE ALLEY i 
I OUTSIDE * HERRI RUSHED TO 
rTHE DOOR. ARD CLIO THE 0OLT 


■AS HENRI WATCNED NDRRIFIEDj 

'TNE DOORKNOB TURRED SLOWLY' 
•THER IT RATTLED* SOMEONE ! 
OUTSIDE WAS TRYINS TO SET 
in ! t , . f m 

XfoRLOfiOPRO TEC T % 
f HE* THAHK 600, I % 
W SOL TEO tT /H TIME ' *g£ 


CLUMP..ORAG . FADED AWAY 
DDWN THE ALl^Y.. , 

i he'sgo/hc} 
AWAY? HE. . £ 


HE_he's after me* 

nTNE^I^fl^/5... , 


urseP-. what a fool i ' henri flurg oper the odor ard peered out* 

7 am * A STUP/O a THEN NE GASPED* THE TRACKS IR THE DIRT 

FOOL F of COURSE * M WERE UNMISTAKABLE* DRE GET WAS THAT OF 
THAT WAS LOUIS OUT TNERE*[ A SMALL MAR* THE OTHERS WERE STRANGE . 
NE'E TRYIRB TO FR/6HTEH / AG IF THE PERSON MAKING THEM ORACSEO 
ME WHO EVER HEARD DF A OHEFOOFM 


^ A A CLUB-FOOTf 
MOHOiEUf THEY WERE 

w both here * 



















A PAIR OF LEGS MOVED IRTD THE] 
SOUARE OF LIBHT THAT STREAMED* 
FROM THE LAMP ABOVE THE DOOT 
[ONE DF THE LESS HAD A CLUB 1 
I FOOT' STEP-.OBA8. STEP... ^ 
DM*., 1 


I Ther IT CAME again' THOSE b 

6DUNDB ' OL UUP.. OKA * 
'CLUMP.. DP A* ''they moved 
I TOWARD HEHRI FHOM THE DARK- 
iNOS DF THE ALLEY... . — 


Henni spun AROUND' THE OOOR 
BLAMMEO SHUT BEH INOHIP^^^ 

"~l* r i!*UOCXED J9HI 

fev DUT ' 


WHO WHO'S THEBE? 
LOUIS'* /S THAT** 
. _ YOU t 


DE HOCHEMONT‘ 
m NO' IT CAN'T 
' BE' 


[To the chest. 


■ YOU...YOU'RE if 
¥ TRYING TO— ~ 

F-FB/SNTEN ME'} 

AREN'T YOU ? tm 
LOUIC* l«ji* » f 


SLOWLY TO THE WAI*T„„ 

W* LOUIS• ITS 

W0*YOU„. ISN'T IT9 


HAD NO HEAD. 


n£b m£E ' YE3-SINEE ' HENNI WAS SUAE SUBPtUSEk 
IN FACT HE LOST HIS HEAO * THEY FOUNO HIM THE 
NEXT MONNING WITHOUT IT ' HI5 BODY WAS 
WAS LYING BESIDE THE MANODIC DEBOCHE- 
VOHT'STthEI MADE OUITE A PAtBf IN FACT IF 
IT WEREN'T FOR THE MAROUIB' OLUB-FOOT.1W 
WOULDN’T HAVE BEEN ABLE TD TELL THEM ABAFT* 
WHY?Dh COME, COME' USE YD UR NEAO f WHAT 
HAFPENEO TO HEN PI’S? HOW SHOULD I* NOW’ ; 

WHAT HAFPENEO TO ALL OF THE HEAOB THAT ^ 
• NOLLEO DURING ’THE NEIGN DF TERROR 1 ? HMMM f 
SOUNDS LIKE STONY MATENIAL THERE ' I LL HAVE 
TO LDDK INTO IT' DH.BY THE WAY' ALL MY 

BACK ISSUES ARE AVAILABLE' THECNYPT 
KEEPEB'S COBNEB TELLS YOU HDW TO GET YOURI 
THAT WINDS IT UF, KIOOIES? l HOPE YOUN 
^- HUNGER 19 SATISFIED 

" WE LL ALL SEE YOU NEXT 
^ r IN THE YAULT OEHOBNO 
' S~, BYE FOR NOW* 


uuDfct, THINO ■HllDINli rr^ 

’no'no'keepaway• 

r*AAAA AA W 


LOUiaj^l 6 -' 1 !" D ',"1 1 

JUSTAUTTLE FURTHER 
’ JU3T A LITTLE f 



















TALES* 


FROM THE 





,3 O JO 33 m H 


FAMOUS 1950S EC COMICS! 


®TALES 


2oo 



FEATURING 


[THE old witch 








BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN /OUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS {AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950si WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
ENDI GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLISTI! 



EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASEO ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACK Li ST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENT THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLEI 
WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS J2-Pa TITLE ISSUE r? FOR EXAMPLE "32PC SHOCK #1." 32PG CRYPT #1, 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY) ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, SI 60 EACH ALL TITLES ISSUE * *4 AND UP S2 
EACH INCLUDE S5 PER ORDER FOR S«H ($10 OUTSIDE US) 

US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANDS WITHOUT NOTICS 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST AOOS.22SH SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADO SH SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBUSHING 417-256*2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65776 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-S00-EC CRYPT ANO ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK U8S THIS NUMSSR FOR ORDERS ONLY) 


Tin* l)w Cry*t (USPS 0084081V* I N.12 JufolSOS qwrtrty In 6*eSii«*r DKimW March «nJ Jrrt hy OwMori* pyMkttne 302 AM 

WttiPtaM MO 65775-3532 UtmMlm pMtaf* paM «t «*«t Puma. MO EMr» e»nt*n# e I30f Sy Gatxa A*4rl me. Ttlw Iran tlwCry* 
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EITHER THAT 


STEM A BOOT* -- c - * 

POM A SPA#*)on »E DOwY 
^ KEOME DOCOOPL 

4 y i 51 ° f T4KE tour 

I FA, ‘v CHOICE' T~ 


cri pcs ' i dwnY know / veah i t 
STIPES GOST to 4 KUO*.' SAT' 
MUCH.' THAT 1 # WHAT 1 WHAT IF Iff 
rue LAS FEE COVERS,, SUPPLIED 
_ you KNOW' ^ OOP OHM 
^ OOPPSE1 


i sefohe' *e 

1 JUST OIS UP A 
AteSV IN 
the 7»r# arwf- 
_ TEPTf S 


HekHCH' HOW THAT WE*VE HET 110 AWO MEL. AMO 

HEARD THEIH PROSLEM, LET* LOOK IN OH THE SECOND 
SCENE OF OUP OPISLY UTTLE TARN' THIt It TAWHO 
PLACE FAN A CT OSS TOWN A T ALHOST THE SAME . 
MOWEHT -|f IT 'g /IMJErALEXi T SUT IT HILL MOPE 
ABSOLUTELT CPAITf I bEOPSE' - I KNOW' 

wohY AOPEE TO rrf rtf i SAM what this 
ONUS CAN OO'St 

■F, | X II. MEEO THE HONE now Y 

III jb Tim l*w »Et_ _ 


r with TMEPTT THOU- 
SAHO OOLLAPS OF 
/H3UHAMCE HOMEY' 


IT IS A LOT OF 
NONET. ALEX' 
AH AMEUL 
LOTT 


ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS SHOOT 

! THIS STUFF INTO YOU* APM.' 
rr CUTS OOMM VOUN PULSE 1 
aho HEAPTSEAT. TOUP 
EM TIME METABOLISM TO > 
SUCH A POINT THAT THE BEST 
oocron couldn't tell whether 
you NEW PEALLTOEAO OP MOTT 
AHO DON'T WORRY ABOUT AIM.' 
there’ll se enoush ih thecawet 


THEN. AFTEH THEY SUPT TOU 

I'LL CONE ANO 0/S TOU UP.' 
SINCE ru THE BEHEE/CIAPT 
OF YOUR UEE /MSUPAMCE 
POUCT, THEY’LL HAVE TO 
PAY ME THE EOPTT THOU■ 
SAHO TOU'PE tHSVBED 
FOR? THEN NE SPLIT 
IT? 


I DON'T If NON 


rr sounds sooo' 


BUT TN AFRAIO' 


THERE’S A HITCH * 


HUH*HOMf'tou JoonY UJOkX 

YOU NEAP... ^ SHOCKED,™ 1 

it’s seen come 


YES? OF 00UR1E f BUT 

TO StVE UP EYEPT - 
THMiS ..STAPT ALL 
OVER.. w ^ 
































DON'T BE A FOOL, 


SUPPOSE THE' 


HOW CAN THEY* IT 

WILL LOOK LIKE 

HEART-FAILURE' 
I'LL BE AT HONE 
with A PERFECT 
ALIBIT no one 
ELSE HAS ANY / 
MOTIVE f y 


THIRTY-SIX HOURS' you'll be 1 

UNCONSCIOUS ' I'LL MAKE TUNE 
THE FUNERAL IS RUSHED' 
THERE'LL BE NO LT/H9-IN¬ 
STATE. ~ NO EMBALM/N* f if 

YOU TAKE IT EARLY IN THE J 
MORMINB , AND THEY BURY YOU 
THE NEXT CAY, I'LL. BET TOW OUT 
THAT NWHT f THIRTY-SIX HOURS i 
SIMPLE ? WELL. WHAT DO YOU SAT* 
FOR_ TWENTY THOUSAND 

DOLLARS t ^ **ism 


HOW LONG 
WILL THE 
. EFFECT 
I OF THE < 
7 ORU8 
I LAST* , 


l-lEH.HEH' THE PLOT SICKENS. EH. KIDDIES F AS 

FOR ALEX AND '-FORCE■ SURELY YOU MUST HAVE 

ANTJCi FATED. . 

ILL A0REE. ALEX' ^ 00 N T WORRY ABOUT IT, 
BUT IT'S AGAINST BEORCE' I'LL TAKE CARE 
MY BETTER W OF EVERYTH/Ml? HERE'S 
JUDGEMENT THE HYPODERMIC AND THE 

^^^^^^^ORUB • TAKE_A FULL SHOT. 


LEW' WELL' LET’S HURRY BACK ACROSS TOWN 
AND SEE WHA T S/D ANO MEL HAVE OECfflEO- 
ALL RIUHT, MEL' y ATTA BOY.SID'WE'LL BET OLD 
l‘LL DO IT' A CLEM TO HELP US' HE'LL 

ANYTH/M * FOR f -- 

MONEY ' — 


ANO FOR BOO'S SAKE. SET J 

RIO OF THE BOTTLE ANO 4 
NEEOLE DEFORE THE STUFF 
TAKES EFFECT.'YOU'LL HAVE 
ABOUT TEN MINUTEST y 


So THAT'S THE 3ITUATION,FIENDS' LIKE IT* 

000D f NOW FOR THE COMPLICATIONS' READY f 
HERE BOES' THE NEXT MORNING,SCORBE'B 
LAND LADY DISCOVERS HIS BODY. 









































































































Meanwhile, dee? down 


UNDER THE MOLDY 8LACK 
EARTH IN THE CEMETERY, SOMETHIN* STINS'SEORGE 
18 COMim TO- 

HUH? WHERE - WHERE AM I»I_. 

OH' NOW I REMEMBER' ON, MY 600/ Y^Sh|E5 
I'M IMA COFFIN ..aumeo ALIVE/ 


1 CAN’T BUDGE IT* OH, LOND'AW 

LOM6 CAM 1 LAST /M HEME* 
WHEME'S ALEX? WHY DOESN'T y 
— HE COME ' 


Later that night, as george les iumEO six I 

FEET 1ELOW THE CEMETERY'S (RAVESTONE AC DECKED 
SURKACE- t 

CASF- AIR.. IVIN*.. OUT*CANrT.~SASK LAST. MUCH ... 
LONGER* OH,GOO* $00 'WHERE'S ALEX? I 


' JUST AS SOON AS WE FILL^ 
OUT THE NECESSARY HIRERS, 
SIH?WILL YOU STEF INTO 
5^1 THE OFFICE* —- 


ISlOWLY, THE GATE OF 


Gingerly, sid and mel, the two medical students 

MAKE THEIR WAY ACROSS THE GRAVE-MOUNDS TO THE 

FRES H ONE ~ . -- 

"HENE IT IS' ~T/0 KAyTcLEM'~' N ' ( UH-HUH' ") 


-H-H, CLEM' 






































Lime si littlc. Clem’s iwc bouies ovr an even 


JUST A LITTLE OEENEfi■ 
CLEM? JUST A LITTLE- 


IT ..IT._MUST. BE. .ALEX' 
HORNY.. ALEX' HUN NT ' 
111 SUFFOCATING' 


The hollow boom or Clem’s snaoe stkmiwi the 

COFFIN ECHOES ACROSS THE DESERTED CEMETERY 


Fan across town .the motor of the blue 

CONVERTIBLE HUMS AS ALEX, AT THE WHEEL. 
IIIIDR IT OUT OF THE LO T 
,-OOD LUCK, SIN* TOf TEAM 'THANKS^® 
HONE YOU U«jr S--- 

the Bus... mm 


[TION.SiTS BOLT UNNlSHT IN THE COFFIN • CLEM'S EYES 
[•lDEN AS HE SCREAMS.. ... . .^J 


0OOO 

LONOf 





























5 UDOEN LY. TWO F1WNES LOOM 

UP GEfORE HIM SCAMPERING 
ALONG THE RORQ ■ 


Ate* twervcs to avoo muting 

THEFRlGHTENEO.NAClNG STUDENTS* 
THE CAN HURTLES ACROSS THE 
NOAO TOWARD THE CEMETENY 
PENCE - 


CONVERTIBLE. tS HITTING EIGHTY 
AS HE LEAVES TOWN ON THE ROAO 
THAT SKIRTS THE OEMETERY- 


l A TER. IN A DARK CORNER Of A LOCAL BAR.SID AND 1 

MEL COMPOSE THEMSELVES WITH SEVERAL SHOTS OF 
HARO LIOUOR... M 

LORO. HELP IF l DIDN'T ££2*17^ 

WITH MY OWM EVES, I WOULDN'T 

have relieved n' that 
OORRSE ACTUALLY SAT UR*) 


|FINALLY, 510 AND MEL RETURN TO THEIR ROOM'AS 

THEY OPEN THE POOR,, p— 


I AND THAT 
CUT IN THE 
/ CCMYERT/S,Ef 
HE TRIED TO AVOW 
HITTING US AND 
KtU£» HtMSELFf 


clem rj r mat'll ge nvt \sooo toco. 


MEH. MEM* YIP' OLD CLEM REALLY ] 
CAME ACROSS -.MY SEORSEfutb 
SO AND MEL HAVE THE ST/RF 
THEY NEEOEO' AS POP ALEX... 

WELL ...HE'S PRETTY SLUE...F ROM 
CAR RA/MT '/THAT'S WHATMAFFEW 
WHEN YOU GET ALL WRARREO UR 
IN SOMETHNG' NOW. I'LL TURN YOU 
OVER TO MY FELLOW GhOuL UNA T7C, 
THE VAULT--XEERER, WHO'S whiting 
TD RELATE M/6 TERROR*TALE'SEE 
V TOU LATER WITH 

M*T*M 'NFOfWATlON ON 
WTTvJe'-jSM HOW TO ORTA IN 
IMK ISSUE* 

r ift'HjjuyS^FAOW ME'ir* ALL 
U|Ki«riL W? COVEREO IN MY 
Wl&d&lil COLUMN. THE 

M Llri/il® : CRYRT'XEERER’S 

■ WtfLJUgkf> DORMER* 


Ti.s TWO MEOICAL I 

STUDENTS STARE IN 
HORROR AT THE PROS¬ 
TRATE BODY OF 4 taAA. 
AROIAN STRETCHED 
OUT ON THE FLOOR. 

ITS HEAD CRUSHED 
FROM THE GLOW OF A 
CROW GA R_ 





































HIKiNEH 1 EVER BEEN HYPNOTIZED* NO* THEN YOU’LL LIKE the CHILLI*t YARN I'M ABOUT TO SPIN'IT ^ 
CONCERNS A HYPNOTIST...HIS WIFE.. ANO WEU-. WHY NOT COME INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR .UP ^ 
THAT COFFIN . 1IT YOUNSCLF UPON ITS WO AMY LIO-.AJ® LISTEN' YOU ALL KMCW WHO / AM' 'ItP'THE VAUtT- 
KEEPER* REAOYfTHEH, I’LL BEBIN' I CALL THI3 HORROR TALE... 


The guests at the dinner-pabty turneo as 

THEIR HEALTHY HOSTESS.NWS JUSTH* FLEETWOOD, 
CLAPPED HER HANDS FOR ATTENTION' SEHINO HER 
BTOOO A STRIKING OARK-HAIREO MAN WITH BLACK 
PIERCING EYES'BESIDE HIM. A NERYCUS FRAIL - 
LOOKING WOMAN FIDGETED WITH HER NECKLACE. 


ALL RIGHT,NY FRIENDS'IF I CAN HAVE \S HOW 

YOUR ATTENTON-1 HALE A SURPRISE jEXCITIHSf ' 
FDR YOU ALL'I'VE INVITEO A l HE'S THE ( 

FAHOUS PERSON TO ENTERTAIN-. / ANAZINS 
SOMEONE I'M SURE YOU VE ALL A HYPNOTIST.T 

HEARD ABOUT' THIS ..IB _ / 

LEOPOLD NONETT!... J ■■■ i 


jC - y 

















[Evctte's waxen FExrunet saoced'she sighed 

PITIFULLY *NO THEN K<U TO WHIMPEN'HEN EYES 
FILLED WITN TEARS' THEY SPILLED OVER HEN EYE- 
LIPS END NAN DOW HEN CHEEKS ... f — 

[ YOU SEE ' AT NY COMMAND,! ASTOOMOIH* ? 

» SNE WSTAMTLY ^ " 

osirs' n ircped/sle' 


Monetti 


r EVETTC' v 

perspire' 


Leopold monetti stepped forwand mo sowed 

SNACEFULLY • THEM HE TUNNED TO THE PALE TNIM 
WOMAN AT HIS SIDE-, f ~ 

THIS IS MY WIFE...EYETTf'TONWHT, -^WILL YOU " 
AT YOUN CHARMING HOSTESS'S REQUEST,) ALL PLEASE 
I WILL PRESENT FOR TOUR ENJOYMENT < FIND SEATS' 
A DEM ON STN AT ION OF THE A3TOUNOHG i 
- ASTOFMmtOTOMf 


TnE RUE STS SCURRIED AS OUT ONAMINS CM INS TO 

AND FND UNTIL THEY WERE ALL SEATED SCFORE THE 

HYPNOTIST AMO HIS WIFE... ; - 

NOW THAT YOU ARE SETTLED I WSJ. SESINf MY Wltt\ 
MERE WILL SE MY SUBJECT IN THIS DEMONSTRATION' 
FIRST. I WILL PLACE HER INTO A KYPHOTIC TRANCE' 
ONCE PLACED UNOEN THIS SPELL .SHE WILL OBEY MY - 
EVERY WISH.' ONLY AFTEN I UTTER THE WORDS 
•SNAP OUT or ITl WILL SHE 9E REVIVED f 


THE MINO IS A WONDERFUL THINS, 
LADIES AND SENTLEMEN'ITHAS 
FULL CONTROL OVER EVERY PART 
OF THE BOOT' NORMALLY,WE DO . 
NOT FULLY USE THE POWERS OF 
THE MIMO' SUT.UNOER HYPNOTISM, 
THESE POWERS ARE SNOUSNT 
INTO PLAY' FOR EXAMPLE.. 









































AND MOW, FOB MY FINAL DEMO- V 

STRATIOM.' I* THERE ONE AMOM3 
TOO WNO l» OTHER A -- ■ < 

PHYSICIAN ON HAS A J I WA* 
KN0NLED8E Of --rfA NORSE' 
MEDICINE 1 ✓ 


6000 ' WILL TOO KINOLV COME 
up.' I AM some TO oo somethin* 

THAT SCIENCE CLAIM* • J -1 

IMPOSSIBLE/1 AM ^JMHAT*. 
@01 M3 TO COMMAND 
EYETTE TO STOP ■ I DON'T 
HEP MEANT PNOM M BELIEVE 
NEAT/M0' /I IT/ 


SO AT Wo 

NY MONO/ N 
PEPSP/PAIJON/ 


FANTASTIC!’) 


:*A*P * MEN PULSE! 

IT'S STOPPED/ A 
. SHE'S DEAD/ J 


ALL RliMT, EVETTE' 
STOP TOUP m 
w MEANT/ 


L. I FEEL rr» 
IT'S PAP/O-. i 
r STPON8. 2 


WELL .SAT IT THEM, 
FOP 800 S SAKE/ 
T MUNNT/ - --j 


SNAP OUT OF IT, 
■mr EVETTEf t—“< 


THANK 

THE 

LOPDf, 


















































YOU WERE \ 

IMPRESSED, I 
.THEM, miss/ 
APPLETON? \ 
IT IS M/$S?) 


f YES ' IT'S 

I MISS APPLETOMf 
OH. I WAS 
< IMPNES3E0 ’ VERY 
} YOU'RE WON- ' 
L DE RFUL / 


APPLETON* 
I SELMA 
APPLETON* 

> YES * X ' 

1 WAS* 


LET THEM 7 I MUST TELL 
YOU* fM IN LOVE WITH YOU* 

YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL f EKCIT- 
tNB? DESIRABLE• X FELL 
/N LOVE WITH VOU THE 
MOMENT X SAW TOUT S 


SUT, LEO /OLD' 
YOUR WIFE* 
YOU . YOU'RE 
MA.r/ED* 


ANO IF I WERE 
NOT MANNIEO? 

.WOULO YOU ', 
CONSIDER...? 


( I...I DON'T KNOW? 
I...I LIKE YOU* i... 
TN/NK SO? YES ' X 
L THINK I WOULO? 


f WHAT CAN I DC 

SELMA? EVETTC 
WOULO NEVER 
r~j SIVE ME A 
hi DIVORCE? 









































ITCOULO LOOK LIKE A DATUM AL\ 

OEATMf YW WEMWBEN HOW WE J 
\METf YOU WERE DEMONSTRATING 
HOW YOU COULD COMM AMO EVETJE 
TO STOM MEM HEAMT-. 


YES ' YEMY' 


EXACTLY* any 


SUPPOSE YOU 
IKED OTHER 
WOMDMfSUPYO 
YOU TAILED' l 
REVIVE NEP' 


EMEE.'THt POLICE \ 
WOULD CALL IT AN I 
UMFO MTU MATE M 
ACCIDEMTf THEY ^ 
COULDM 7 PROVE 
'/MTEMT'f YOU'D BE 
MMOKEM-MEAMTED' 


OOCTOM WOULD 
HAVE THOU CUT 
SOftOU REMEM¬ 
BER YOU r -"' 
ASSUNED J T 


/ said WAKE UP, 
EVETTEf 


ENA A CEMENT TO OEN ONSTNATE HYPNOTISM ^LEOPOLD) 
KAO MADE UP Nit NINO.. |~7~ 


PU LSE HAS STOPPED 1 
WAKE HEP UP, MAN' 


' ALL NttHTiEVETTE' 
STOM YOUM HEAMTf 


YES? I FEEL HEN PULSE' 
IT’S UEJYY STMOMSf . 









































DEAOf 


a riA/tr iut, lio' 

. THAT'S SUCH a 
L LONS TIME? 


WE’VE SOT TO WAIT 

A WHILE* IT WOULDN’T 
LOOK NISHTf WE'VE 
EOT TO MAKE EUNE \ 
NO ONE EUEFECTS? 

WE OUSHT TO WAIT 
AT LEAST A YEAR* A 


OUT. WHEN CAN WE BE 
— T MARRIED ? 


They stooo before evette's enave wii 

INEAOS SOWEOf EUOOERLY, SELMA SESAN TO 

|CNY... H YSTENICALLY... r 


SHUT UR, 
YOU FOOL ? 


[YOU . YOU SHOULOH'T NAVE 

\TAKCN ME HERE' I FEEL 
ASHAMED / WE'NE < 

L MURDERERS• 


TIME c NOUEH FON A WOMAN LIKE SELNA TO 
SESIN TO BROOD* THEN, WHEN THE YEAN 
WAS UF. LEOFOLO INSISTEO THAT THEY 
Y/S/T EVETTE’S SNAVE...TO FAY THEIN RES 
RECTS... 


00N’T TALK SO LOUO* 

SOMEONE MISNT HEAR 
YOU f COME ON* IT’S 
„ NISNT OVEN THERE* 


EUT, WHY, LEO? 
WHY? L OORT 
WANT TO SEE < 
HER BRAVE * 

tm AFRA/Of 


The nieic woman wo not stir.* 

TleasTT 

EVETTEf 

MAKE UP* 

WAKE UR 


The folice came* tne 


THIS WORARJf EYETTE. 

0(10 OF SOS... 

HEART - \ EYETTE* 

FAILURE* 


HEH, HEH* YES. LEOFOLO WAE 
'BROKEN-NEAHTEOM THE FOLICS 
010 CALL IT AN UHFORTUHATE 
ACCIOEHT* EVENYTHINS WONKEO 
OUT RERFEGTLY* the 
FUNERAL WAS HELD A FEW 
OAYE LATER f EVETTE WAS 
LAID AWAY.. AHO LEOFOLC 
WAS FREE* AFTER NIS 
WIFE WAS SUNIEO, LEOFOLO I 
WENT AWAY.. TO SET 
OVER IT. 



































SKA* OUT Of IT? ^ SO* 

KMrtt£ MYSTBHCALfl toe 


l-V YOU WERE 1 

s'* *i*» 1 9EUN*?J 

H SHOULDN'T* 

\ MANE COME j) 


IT'S JUST THAT I THOUOHT 
IT would LOOK SOOO /1 4 
OION’T THINK IT WOULO 

SAEAK rou UK LIKE i 
THAT.' rff»M 


LEOPOLD,'lHt W 6COC LOAD'IT'S 


KWNO THE THAWED COUFLE' 
THE NAUSEATIM8 OH* Of OCCAV 
AMO FUTNESCENCC BURNED THEIft 
I NOSTWILS' THE Y TUNNEO- _ 


HEH, HEX'THEY KOUKO 8 ELM A AMD 
LEO THE HEXTMO AM/AS' FUNNY 
THINS f THERE WASN'T A MAKE OH 
£ I THEN Of THEN' THE COAOAEA 
SAID IT LOOKED LIKE HEAAT- 
EAtLUAEf THE'N ETES WENE 
6UUKNS OUT Of TMEIN SOCKETS 
THOU9H'A'f SAIO IT WAS At IF 4 
THEY'D SEEN NTPHOTUEOf MCH, 

NEH» WELL' WE know DfEFEAEWT, 
EH? A 8ETTEN NAME FOH IT WOULD 
BE ' COAPSEAOTIZEC.' 0H,BY THE 
WAT' TOOK EYES WILL tULSCFWOM L- 
THEIN SOCKETS WHEN YOU SEE BACK 
ISSUES! THE GATPT~KEEAEA'S ~ 
N-ty-w_ COAKEA. which a 
YV^C fOLLDWS THE | 

Jbirjx \ V-rr.Te llb rou J 

E KYa J NOW TO SET 

/ rou*?' 


iAi t 





























































YOU’LL SHUDDER OVER THIS ONE 
EVEN THOUGH YOU MIGHT CALL IT... 


AftROLO EVEWTTt JTWOOf DOWN THE AISLE KTWB 

THE ROWS or OEMS THAT LJREO HIS OFFICE,•LAUG¬ 
H'S FROM ORE TO THE OTHER* HE SMILED TO HIM¬ 
SELF AS ME HO TED THE OCCUMMT CF EACH/ TES 1 
TMIM69 WERE RORKIHS OUT FIRE* THERE WASOMJT 
|OME MAR LEFT ONE MAR TO SET ISO OF * OLO MAM 
METRO* ARMOLO STOFFCO KFORE THE C*ITIR«,ALED 

















THAT DOESN'T NATTER j 
NOW' MY FATHEN IS ) 
OCAD? THENE IS NO % 
BOOM FOB SENTIMENT I 
IN BUSINESS'! WANT No] 
OLO MEN W0RXIN8 V 
FOB ME f THEY'RE >. 
SLOW... TINE^^KT'^ 

easily 


I DON'T YOU 
HAVE A 

\ sam nr, 

I CARLO* 


NO* THEY ARE ALL WELL.WHY 
SACK m HAITI f J BO BACK 1 
X LEFT THEM ) THEM* A I 
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS YOUR A*e 
ABO TO OOME TO < SHOULO 
WORK IN AMERICA' J RETIRE 
'- V! -ANYWAY* 





































SON A HO NEVER RETURNED' ARNOLD HIRED A TOUR'S 
MAR TO TAKE HIS PLACE, AHD CARLO MU SOON FOP- 
ROTTER' RUT SEVERAL WEEKS LATER. .. W HAITI.,. 
WHERE THE AfilRB PIETRO HAD WORE. . 


VES, SIR ? IT COMES 

FROM HAITI . *£** 
r e/etao sent it' 


I MNT SOMETHIN* FOR 
ONE WHO LOVES YOUTH 
TOO MUCH TO TEACH 
T MM A LESSOMf w. 


WHAT 00 YOU WANT WITH 
VOODOO, OLD MAR* WHY 
[DO YOU COME TO ME? 


NATIVE LARO THI9 TREE IS WON- | 
SHWPEO RY THE UNEDUCATED' 

THEY RELIEVE THAT IT CAR WARD 
OFF OLD ARE/ ICNOWIRR HOW MUCH 
YOU DESPISE THAT IWVITABLI STATE, 
I SENO THIS VARIETY OF OAK TO J 
YOU' PERHAPS rr WILL HELP? 

CARLO PIETMO 


fWHT.iri A SMALL TREE, Tt HERE’S] 

SIR< NOW OUAIRTfLOOK I A NOTE < 
l HOW IMA*LED IT IS?/ HANGING J 

1J- 7 —' OR ONE OF | 

If Al S llTS RRANCHES'/ 


HOW IR BLAZES SHOULD 1 KNOW* 
MLAMT/T. I GUESS' IT'S AH _ 
/MTEAESTTM4 type OF TREE ] 
[ IH ARY CASE’ YES' PLANT IT' j-'i 


THAT'S A 4000 SHOT FOR IT' 

I OAM'T SEE IT FROM THE ] 
HOUSE, SO I WONT RE 
MEMIMOEO or the uolt JHR 
'.■■J THIRHf I 


































A WEEK WENT Sy' The sur- 

OEN or WORK THAT HAD 
S NO WH SO HEAVY DM ARHOLD 
SEEMED USHTER, SOMEHOW' 
ARNOLD MOVED ASOUT RRISRLY, 
A HD SCSAM TO FEEL MORE 
EHERSETIC 
ROOD NOMMIHS 
MR EVERETTE! 

YOU'RE LOOK- 
/MS WELL 

THIS MORHIMS' 




ARMOU) FOUND A DESIRE TD 

FLAY SOLE ASAIH SDME- 
THINS HE HADN'T SOME FDR 
YEARS- 



PVEN HIS VISITS TO HISHT 

CLUSS ARO THEATERS WITH 
OLD FLAMES RREW MORE 
FREQUENT... . 




ARNOLO SMILED AHD WALREO ON FAST' LIFT 

CERTAINLY WAS SRISHT AMD CHEERFUL LATELY? 
FRORASLY SEIMS SUMROUMDED WITH YOURS MEN 
AT THE OFFICE DID IT' THEH SOME DAYS 


Then, one mohniim ahhoui stared into 

TNS MIRROR. 


THATS FURRY? I USED TO HAVE 


WAS THAT VERY SAME NORNIMS THAT 

SAW THE TREE' HE'D DECIDED TO 

AMD HAO HOTICED IT 


AHYMORE' AMO TNE LEAVES 


AYES J 










































DON'T HAKE TO (NAVE AIMIN' OH 
TNE FO L LOOM M ORIHHS. TON 
JNHT-WHTTEH ■■.J'gQOD LOMDf^ 

nr 9EA tor 
/r 'S STOMMEC H 
BMOVtMGf Y 1 


•w/i 


Except for the curious fact that hii searq 

HAO STOPPEOOAOWINS AND US WRINKLES NAO 
VANISHED ARNOLO NAO NOT NOTlCEO THE NONHIBLC 
CNANSC THAT WAS TAKIMt PLACE f IT V4MN TUNTIL 
NIS TAILOR EXPLOOC& THAT NE REALIZED SOWt- 


AhOWHER JEEVES ANNOUNCED THAT HE WAS LEAV- 

IRS■ ■ TERROR CREPT INTO ARNOLD'S HEART... 


I LL FIND EMPLOYMENT ELSE¬ 
WHERE. SIRf YOUR ACTIONS 
LATELY . ER FORCE HE 
TO NESISNf YOU-YOU'VE Yg 
SEEN BEHAVim LIKE AN 
taw ACOL ESCEMTf 


SACRE DIEUf TOUR SUIT; 
IT FITS LIKE A BA8'M >I 
IMPOSSIBLE/ YOU* 
MEASUREMENTS HAVE 3“ 
f CMAMBEOf JBmmFt- > 


Arnoldi 


LOCKED HIMSELF IN AFTER JEEVES LEFT' NE 

WAS FORCES TO SEARCH THROUSH OLD TRUNKS IM TNE 
ATTIC FOR CLOTHES LONS SINCE PACKED AWAY TO 


WEAR/ CHtLO ‘S CLOrjiEB 


SEE / THAT TBEEf IT IT ME AMS 


rMAIMS/ SEEf I WONDER 
Y IF THEY STILL MO ME / 


SOMETHING. SUT I Z CAN'T 

^ REMEMBER WMATf J Jf 








































THE MftOEN WALL. THE MFANT THAT ARNOLD 

KCONE CHAW LEO AFTER AN INTENCSTINS LITTLE 
INSECT'ME STOFFED SETONE A TOLWG SHEEN SNOOT, 
















































OOUIBT' TEM YEARS tEFORE. HE'D BEER A 
• YAR' Hit ACT HAD DEEM FANTASTIC* Hit 
DUMMY HAD tUR tD LIFE-LIRE* RO ORE HAD 
EVER SEEN Hit UPS MOVE *HCt> MY A OO CAIMED BY 
AUQIEHCEt WHEREVER HE'D PERFORMED ■ ^ v 
I XR ROT WORKIRt TvEl' YOUR ASERT TOLDV 
ANYMORE. LARRY' /me' HE SAIO YOU'D RfFUtEOJ 
A ALL OFFER*' HE BAlO , 

Y0<l ' p *£T/*£Q 


HOW DID YOU 

F/HO ME. 4 

LARRY t 4 


CRARLEt MOOSED* I LOORED 
AT Rll RARD Hit LEFT HARO. 
YHE HAND HE'D USED TO MAR- 
IPULATEHIS DUMMY... 


CHARLItt ALWAYt REPY HIS 1 
'OUMMY-HAMO EMCAtED IM A 
REAYY WOOLEN MIYTEM* X 
REREMBERED ROW ZfO RIOOED 
HM ABOUT IT... ^ i 


Charles stared at me for " 

A MOMENT' THEN Hit tLAMCC 
.SHOT ACROtt THE RDOR TO A 
[TELL me. CHAJHCS.lt *Y TEREO SUITCASE IR TRE 
I DO YOU STILL HAVE KQRRER ■■ 

/oH' YEi lin' J DON'T 
^*S°ZZ" r ** t thoubrt to' < touch t 
row it re. the .. < that 


LOOR ^RARLEt^XM THTcHTElTy^ HO* X J] 
TAIHMEHT OIRECTOR FOR A S/f \ WON'T DO /L 
ASSORT HOTEL IM THE WOUN / it' I’M / 
TAIAt' THlt CAR MEAN A LOT /THROUGH 
TO you' it CAR put you BACK J PERFORAHHG *J 
OH TOP .IF they LIKE you' ] THROUGH' I 
WHAT DO YOU 1AY t I HAVE 
A SPOT FOR YOU REIT 


‘ Course rot l charles 


IF YOU'D RATHER X WOULDlrfT 
ROW LET'S SET OOWM TO < 
BUS/HESS.* XVE COME TO J 
OFFER YOU A JOS* -w-/ 
































Id deem charleo's asent 

HACK IR THOSE TEARS f WHEN 
I'D SOT TEH AM OFFER OUT IN 
HDLLYWOOOi I'D SOLD HIS 
ACCOUNT i THAT WAS THE LAST 
I'D SEEN OF HIM. ALTH0U8H 1*0 
FOLLOWED 


ASI DROVE SACK UF3TATE. I KEPT THINK IMS OF 
CHARLES JEROME' HE'D FALLEN A LONS WAV' I 
TEARS WHEN HE'D 


Ckarles'o ALWAYS REFERRED TO MOATV AS 
TNOUSH IT WERE A HEAL PERSDR f SERTAIMLV 
THE OUMMT BEHAVED THAT WAT? IT WAS THE 
INCREDIBLE WAT CHARLES USEO TO MANIPULATE 
ITf ARO_ ALTHOUSH l USEO TO THIRK IT WAS 
JUST A PUSUCITT STUMT. .CHARLES'D SUARDED 



























Charles's mitteneo nano 

Hum AT Nit SIOE • IN MS OTN 
KANO H» CL UTCHCO THE SUIT¬ 
CASE CONTAINING MONTY .. Nt! 

DUMMY. . - 

^•MAT MADE YOU 
CHANGE YOUN 
KINO, CHANLES* 


TAKE MN JEROME 
TO THE ENTEN- . 
TAINENS’COTTAflE. 
JOEf GIVE MMt A . 
N ICE NOOttf ■ 


OF COUNSE. 
CNANLCS'THE 
SPOT It YOURS f 
J‘LL ARRANGE 
FON YOUN ROOM' 


[ WHY..I J 
JUST < 
T OECIOEO J 
* TO CONE ^ 
OUT OF t- 
NETINENEMT. 
.THAT*! ALL.' 


pAMONOW FOR HIS FIRST iy 
PENFORMANCE AWYWMENE.AFTERi 
TEN YEARS OF RETIREMENT . / 
THE WORLD FAMOUS VENTRILOOUStI 
' . MISTER CHARLES JEROME \ 
<<*, AMD MORTY' 


Charles came out on the stase with monty 

SEATED IM THE CROOK Of HIS NlSHT ARM * THEME 
WAS SOME SCATTEREO APPLAUSE FROM THOSE WHO 
NENEMSEREO THE SR CAT MAN IN HO PRsME'MONTY 
SCOAN TO EYE THE AUOIENCE, LOOKIMS FROM FACE 
TO FACE ... V-'V'"' 

W ISN'T HE lyHE LOOKS SO ^UKE A UYE 

fc CUTE* sJ&gf REACT JTC& EOYT gt 


[SUODENLY MORTY STOPPEO'HIS GLANCE HAO FALLf 

[UPON A NATHEN ATTN ACTIVE YOUNS SOMAN SEATEO 


1*LL SEE YOU TONISNT, 

HOMEY AT TER THE _ 
f SNOW - - -JU 
































AFTER TRE SHOW, I WERT 6ACKSTA0E TO 
CORSRATULATE CHARLES DR HIS WONDERFUL 
PERFORMANCE* HE'D OUTCOME RIMSELF' HE'D 
MAR IF UL ATEO MORT V SETT ER THAR EVER 

I BEFORE .. -“ X----v_ 

7m H JEROME? WHY, HE LIFT^OH f RE MUST 
THE HALL AS SOOR AS HE <HAVE DOME OR j 
gj* CAME DFF-STASE' ^ 6ACE TO THE < 


It was the perfect thins to say? the 

AUOIERCE HOWLED? TOU EROW TRE CROWD THAT 
FRECUENTS A RESORT LIEE THAT WOMER OR 
VACATIONS LOOKIRS FOR RICH RliSSARD S MER 
KURTIRS FOR WEALTHY WIVES? IT ALWAYS EMDS 
UF LIEE A RAT-RACE-WITH EVERYORE LYINS TD 
EVE R YORE ELM' AR YWAY ..THEY LOVE D ^ 

CHARLES ARO HIS DUMMY. . _ ^ --- % 

'-^six'mr jerome? vo\i~~]MAW. jTthey’re A . 
EROW A BETTER WAY S HAW* 1 SCREAM* 
TO STUOY ASTRONOMY* laJ 


SUDDERLY, THE SLOOO FROEE 1 

IR MY VEINS* VOICES EIPLODEO 
FROM SEHJRS ORE OF THE / 
DOORS LOUD VOICES HEATED ) 
WITH ARSER* CHARLES.USIRS , 
HIS RORMAL VOICE.,WAS ARSU- I 
ins with HIMSELF usiMS -js. 
MORTY't VOICE 

HO' -L HEARD' ?TES YOU 
'l HEARD* SM< WILL / lU 
NOT COINS TO> MARE you' 
LET YOU* ^ YOU RE TOO 
, jL WEAR TO « 
STOP ME ' J 


THE COTTASE DOOR SLAMMEO 

SEHIRD ME ARD SILERCE 
CLOSED IR AS X STOOO IR THE 
SEMI-DARKRESS' X SAZED 
00WR THE CORRIDOR AT THE 
in nnrrr 


r NOW. WHICH OME 
f IS CHARLEYS? 


I CROCKED' THE TELLIMS STOPPCO ASRUPTLV’ 
X HEARS A SHORT WHIMFER ARD THEM CHARLES, 
OPENED THE DOOR' MIS EYES WERE RED AS 
THOUSH mTHHM 

r l" I WANTEDTO CON- W TH THANK YOU. j| 
CRATULATE YOU, M L AR RY ' X-.I’M ^ 
CHARLES' THE TIRED* X MUST J 

AUDIENCE LOVED 40 TO SED NOW V 

YOU' SO X WON’T INVITE J 

tJ J you in' 




























I RUSHED OUTSIDE* IT <U PITCH GLAC**X RAH DOWN TO** 
THE LAKE IP THE OIRECTlOR OF THE SCREAM*I TRIPPEO C 
SOMETHING SOFT LYING IN MY MTH AMO WEPT SFRAWLMG 


tojer goo' kmtiAtt' she's OEAO' i 
nipped to Pieces... as r sheti seep 

ATTACKED SY SHALL 3HASP-T00THE0 
. ANIMALS f Of..JtATS/ ’ 


—M WHAT 
_ WAS 

WHHhhTJ WAT? 


|1 STARCH OOWM AT THt HEADiESS 
ventriloouist's Dummy f i ' 
COULDP T UPDEPSTAMD IT* THEM I 
I SAW OTHER THINSS IN THE f 

SUITCASE HAS 

■V J7 MAKE-UP IN iTf a 


'CHAKLES 7 **. 

■ HE'S SOME' 


A SHOUT FROM THE HOTEL PITCHER DREW MY ATTEI 
TION. I RUSHED ACROSS THE GRASS A NO ONTO THE 
PORCH. THE CHEF STOOO WIDE-EYED...WAVING HIS 
ARMS. 


I uOOKEO AROUROf A MITTEN LAV ON THEFLOOR AyT 
I MY FEET'. 1 PICKED IT UP IT WAS COVERED WrTM tLOOO' | 
SUDDENLY I HEARD CHARLES'S VOICE 
AEHINO SOME GUSHES 


He TAKE MY CLEAVES' 
HE STEAL MY CLEAVES' 
THAT VEHTSILOOUISTf A 


WHAT . 
HAPPENEDf 


JT 1 M GOING TO GET NlD 
OF you.. ONCE AND EOS ALL. 
YOU. ..H/DEOVS HE NO. YOU 
W, LITTLE SEAST' A 


CHARLES? 




















Monty's scream was cut 

SHORT AS THE CLEAVER FELL? 

A HAUSEATIM FAMQED HE AO 
SHRIVELED AMO U4LY...R0LU0 
TO HT FEET „ -d| 


As I SWUM* AROUND THE RUSH. I 
l CAUM.T SilHT OF A RLEAM OF STEEL 
UR THE BLACKNESS' CHARLES STOOO 
OVER A TREE SUIWR HIS LEFT FORE-, 
ARM PRESSED OM ITS FLAT TOR' AHO < 

i he was **/#*/** the eif Are* i 

DOHA UAOH tT- -Si 


' • '’ARLES RfTCHEO FORWARO ARO FEl.*.' Ml* LEFT S 

HARO HAD RCER SEVERED AT THE WRIST' NOW I KNEW 
WHY ME*0 ALWAYS WORR THE WITTER' IRSTEAO OF A 
LEFT HARO. A HtOEOU* HEAD MAO 9AOWM TAOM ,J 

..i mag to go ' yoltre bleed/h* 

IT LARRY.' TER YEARS ARO HE CHARLES: I'VE BOT / 

• killed that oahce*.' he to set you a , t 
roo* ore* my dopy and Nt DOCTOR ' .1 W 
yrn ftueo HIW' 


WHCM I WAS A CHILO THEY / 

saio i mao a oero*na . i 

NAME' BUT AS I BREW UR 
that hoaa/dl e hcac 
oereioeeof soon it orered 

ITS WICKEOra* AMO BEBAR TO 
TAUC.'lWLtkML A VEHTA/LOGU 
used itas a wmtn" ,^ 


THAT EXRLAIMS 
THE AEALfST/G 

more me* T* 1 


I TIED A CRUM TDUNMHJUETOM / 
CHARLES'S WRIST AMO RUSHCO 1 
OFF ? WKCR I BOT SACK. CHARLES 
WAS OEAO * MED SEER TOAN 
TO 9HAED9' THE SCVgREC • NEAR ) 
LAY RCAR«Y„| HASN'T / 

^ ‘ QUITE DEAD' y 

B - t_ i WITH ITS LAST ( 
4% r^m f THREAO OF LIFE ^ 
v 3 IT ATTACKED \ 
CHARLES TICYVE 
'•MBRKJ ' OeSTAOYED 
.ttiff Jfifli \ EACH OTHEA' 


HEC.HCE' WELL. THAT'S THE YARR 
LARRY AALHED OFF OR WE' SO l 
JUST HAHOED IT DOWN TO VDU t I \ 
MORE YOU UKEO IT' NEXT TIME YOU { 
SEE A VENTRILOQUIST,LOOM CARE- S 
FULLY TO SEE HOW HE HOLOS HIS i 
DU WW'Y * IF HE'S REACH I NS t* TOO 
FAR.. 9EWA*e' WELL. WELL ALL V 
SEE YOU REXT IR THE VAULT Of 
HO AAQA f O OR'T FORSET TO READ 

the catat 

^ |t 4 f . KEEAEAS COAttf* 

■fUT* J FOR SACK ISSUE V 
SUODGAIATlOM 
t IRFO * 'BYE . MOW' | 


FhEM IT KSAM TO WRESTTl'LL *0* 
I CONTROL OF MY BODY (FOR THE 
I WHILE I SLEAT ' 1 HAD ) DOCTOR, 

I TO RETIRE FROM SHOW / CHARLES 
BUSINESS? I KERT THE Sj“LL K 
HEAD DAUOGEDf RUT YOU-1RISHT 
YOU CAME-.AND 9TTW*S> S BACK? 
ME WORK' TONIGHT, IT 

too* ore* AffA/H' /Me, mm 

l cot -QWr $TOA IT? ) ||W 
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STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


OLAD CrTYPT 

>1 CAYFT 33 (IMS) 
CMC 17 (1*531 


RrCRmssnoss) 

CMC 19(1(911 


*sc*ypt at p#s» 

CMC 1 |1MQ 


M CNYPT It I1M0) 
CMC >e |1«M 


4* CRYPT 43|10*4| 

CMC 


4B CRYPT 4a |19S4t 
CMC 27 (1056J 


QLAO VAULT 

#1 VAULT 34 (1993) 

HAUNT 1 HOM) 


VAULT 27 (10S2) 
haunt liitewi 


93 HAUNT 22 <10931 
VAULT tS IT0SOI 


*4 VAULT 23 (10S21 49 VAULT 10 (1C1) 

HAUNT IS |10C21 W FAN ailotll 


49 VAULT 32 11053) 


olao wcmo aciiHcc 

41 W9C1 22 [19531 
W FAN I [1050) 


42: W 30 19 11053) 
W FAN 17(10901 


•3 WOO 9(14911 
W FAN 14p»00) 


44WWWI10W 

W FAN 1111092) 


CLAO HAUNT 

•1 HAUNT 17(1042) 
WSFSH1W) 


42 HAUNT 9(19601 
WSF29U16S) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GIAO TITLE ISSUE # FOR EXAMPLE GLflO CRYPT 
SI " GLAD CRYPT SI IS S5 GLAD CRYPT S4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND 94 ARE $4 EACH: ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S«H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US SUNOS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO C NANCE WITHOUT HOIICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST A00 SHE* SALES TAS MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST *00 5'■ SALSSTM 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 41/-256-2224 POB 463 WEST PLAINS MO 6S77S 

OR TP ORDER CML1-SCC-SC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE TNIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS OHLYI 



















EXCLUSIVE 

TO READERS OF THIS COMIC! 
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Behind antic's ansny step. 


Samuel snicrir turrcd arc 


YOU.. YOU SHOULONT.J <1 HD 
SAM f YOU SHOULDN'T j YOUN 
LOCK HIM !H THENE \ OWN 
EVEHY TIME HE'S 8AD* jSUSI- 
IT FRIGHTENS HIM.' / NESS' 
. IT IStfT HISHT<^Vl KNOW 
WHAT 

- u\ £ ' m 

I || Vdo/hs* 


HE'S SOT TO A 
LEARN TO 08EY!\ 
THE SNAT IS J 
SPOILED' he %• 
HEEDS TO 3E I 
O/C/PLtNEOf J Pi 


SUT LOCKING 
> HIM IR A 
DAHK CLOSET 
f IS TDO w 

HARSH. J 


r POOR antie! 

AND HE'S SO 
SCARED OF 
THE DARK* 


TEE-HEE 
EE-C-E ' 


HE—HE'S LAU6H/NS' THE 
L/TTLE SCOUNDREL * HE'S 
. HOT AFRAIO AT ALL *> 


L/STEH TO HIM' HE'S TALX/HG 
TO HIMSELF' HE'S PLATING IN 
•^^^^.TNENE? 


ARTIE/ 


Sam never heand his wife’s 

OSJECTIDN ! HE SWUNG OPEN 
THE HUGE MEAT-NEFNISEN ATOR 
DDON AHD STEPPEO INSIDE* IN 
THE APAHTMEHT SEHIND THE 
STONE, LILY SNICKEN STANED 
AT THE LOCKED CLOSET DOON 
USTENIHS TO HEN SON*S OUIET 
WHIMFENINS.- [l 


Then antic's chyins stopped* silehce 

CLOSED IN AN0UND LILY? THE ONLY SOUND 
WAS THE NUM OF THE ELECTNIC MEAT-SNIHDINO 
MACHINE IN THE SHOP, AS SAM PNEPANED AN 
ONDER OF CHDPPED-MEAT? SUDDERLY, AHTIE 
SIMLED. 


Lily shrussed and netuhned to hen house- 

WOHK? FNOM TIME TO TIME SHE WOULD STOP 
AND LISTEN' FNOM THE CLOSET, SHE COULD 
HEAN ANTIC'S MUFFLED WHISPEHS AHD AR 
OCCASIOHAL CHUCKLE... 


TiFTtH A WHILE, ANTIC'S STEP-FATHER CAME IN 

PHOM THE SHOP AND UNLOCKED THE DDOH 
THE LIGHT STNCAMEO INTO THE CLOSET. CHASINS 
THE DANKNESS SEHIHD THE HANSING CD ATS AHD 
PILED SOKES, ANTIE SLINK ED UP? HE SAT IN THE 
COHNEN ON THE FLOOR...SMILIRB 


SHICKEN TUNNED AHD STANTED TOWARD 
THE FHONT ' AT THE CURTAINED DOORWAY. 

HE LOOKED SACK? AHTIE WAS STANDING OUT¬ 
SIDE THE CLOSET, WAVINS HIS CHUSSY LITTLE 
HAND AND WHISFENINS INTO THE CLUTTERED 
ENCLOSURE... 

































































WELL, cur IT OUT / NENEf) YES, 

TAKE TH6 OROER OVER /MBOVf 
TO MRS RAFFERTY AND M 

DON'T STOP TO TALK M M 
70 TM OTN£* BP AT 3 ■ 

ok me way? n 


ARTIE CURLEO HIS ARM AROUROTME 
SRONSY SOFT SAS OF MEAT. ARO 
• KIRREO OUT THE DOOR'MIS 
1 TEP-FATH 6R SHOUTED AFTE R HIH. 


WHO IR fl LAZES WERE 
YOU TALK INS TO, y 
JUST THERT 


j R-NO ORE. 
’ DA DOT f X 
WUZ JUS' 

HAYIN'/ 


YOU'VE GOT TO CLEAR 
the CHOPPING BLOCK 
WHER YOU GET BACK. A 
SO HUNKY 


It WA-* : .TtH, DARK WHEN A AT IE RETURNED TOT v* 
BUTCHER SHOF^ AS ME SHEERISMLY ENTERED THE 
POOR. H» STER- FATHER EKRLOOEO. 

NHEfU r W£. £ YOU - YOU'VE 
SEEN ONE YOU OY£* AN 
I NOOK/ YOU STOPPED TO * 
l /‘LAY, DIDN’T YOU * DIDN'T 

Its ^ 


Oh MIS WAT SACK FROM OELIVERIMG MRS RAFFERTY'S 
MEAT ORDER, ARTlf WAS STQRRED ST A FEW OF THE 


GEE. FELLERS,! CAKtJaW, 

I SOTTA CLEAR THE /C MC* 

CMYrtm slock f J artie' 

FOR j 

H fmf A L,L • 

' ■ ^ WHILE' | 


tes, oaootFtheI 

KIDS ASKED.. I 


THAT'S £XACTLY WHAT I*M 
00 IRS TO 00' YOU'LL L£AKH 
TO BE OBEDIENT YET, TO UNO 
— T NAN' _ 


I TOLD YOU ROT TO STUN ON THE 
NAY' OtON’T If HE BE / SET TO i 
NONE/ SONUS THAT CHOPP/HO J 
BLOCK SPOTLESS. NEANNET # 


rvES,OAOOY? 
DOR RA RUT I 
ME IR THE \ 
CLOSETKAMK 
OAODY f / 


»i/m rtcMn mt r 

ANTES YOU'NE THNOUSH.I'LL 
DEAL N/TN YOU' A 







































Aften an hour on mohe, 


TOU KRO* WRAT A OUTCREN'O 
CHOPPINC (LOCK IS, DON'T YOU* ] 
IT'S TRAT LITTLE TASLE ASOOT J 
THREE FEET SQUARE ANO A FOOT 
OR SO TRICK TRAT THEY CROP J 
THE MEAT OH? AFTER A SU8T / 
OAT, irs PRETTY MESSY? TRE \ 
WAT TRET CLEAR IT IS TO SCRAPE 
THE SLOOO STAINS AND IM8E0DE0 
MEAT WITH A WINE (RUSH URTIL ) 
ALL TRACES ARE CORE? IT'S f 
A TOilCR JOS FOR A MAN, LET i 
, ALONE AN EIOHT-YEAN OLO? J 


DKAY, TSAM 

OAOOT'1 


I'M FINISREO, ^ 

OAOOTf ARE YOU 
80IRS TO PUT J 
ME IR TRE 
CLOSET, 


^RTIE OPEHEO YRE CLOSET ANO STEPPED 

IN? RE SARK DOWR UNTIL RE SAT CNOS8- 
LESSED ON THE CUlTTEREO FLOOR f HE SHILEO 
UP AT MIS STEP-FATHER... ■ 

I'M 'T NEXT TIME rOUVLyf SAM • PLEASE 
NEAOT. ) LISTEN TO ME ORE'S A 8ROWIRS 
DADOT ?J WRER X TELL YOU A SOT ? RE REEDS 
WflWW SOMETHIHS ? ,-|CAaiS MEALS' t 


NO SOUHO IR THE TlRY AFA 
8UTCREN SROF' RE TUNNEO 
SOUN 0? ANTIC* MOTHER_|A 

^HE...RE DIDN'T CEE/ HE.' 
RE SEEMEO TO WANT TO Si 
LOCKED IN* ^ 


THE KID'S 


CNAZT' 


Tret listened for a moment? antie was 

WRISPENIRS TO HIMSELF SEHIND TRE LOCKEO 
POOH? THEM HE SISSLEO .. f 
SEE WHAT TOU"YE~OORE? 

SAM SRICKER » SEE WNAT 
rOVVE GONE? LISTEN 
TO RIM? HE TALKS TO 
HIMSELF? RE LAUSNSA 
IN TRERE? SEE WRAT \\ 

TO d'ye DONE with \ 

TOON ...PUNISNNENTST J] 


f BAH? RE'S \_ 
PUTTINS ON AN 
ACTf RE'S THY* 
IHO TO KIO US f , 
HE'S SCANEO / 
■w STIFF ’ f 


ns SOIR' OVER TO ECfS TO PLAT ^ 
CANOS? YOU CAN LET 'IM OUT AFTEN 
A WRILE? SUT REMEHBER WHAT . 

SfrX said? NO SUPPED * 









































ARTIE SASPEO? THEM HE HUSHED MIS IMAGINARY 


LllT LISTENED FOR THE TINKLE OF the sell 

AE CAM WENT OUT THNOUCH THE iUTCHEN 
S HOP ? THEN I HE TURHEO TO THE CLOSET ! 
INSIDE, ANTIC WAS STILL CHATTERIH4 AWAY 
IN tOW TOHES? LILY TNlEO TO MANE OUT 
WHAT HE WAS E AYIHS-, [ 7 — — 

OEE-Ato' MOT THAT' UM..4JH' Y ARTHUR ? 
SEC.* HE ISN'T ..THAT CAD ' 

HUM? OH. THATO SE ^■ 

okay x guess' 


Antic peened out of the j 

CLOSET... ABOUT THE TINT 
APANT HEHT... | C 

TTHE. y NS' he’s Some'S 
OADDY BUT YOU'ne MOT TO i 
AROUND?) TELL him X FED 
^ y ou . UNDE MS TA MO ? 


r UH..UH? NOPE* 

HE'S MEAL' he 
LIVES THERE¬ 
IN YHC CLOSET \ 


Lily placed yhe class of 

MILK AHD JAM-COVENED SNEAD 
BEFORE HER SMALL SON 1 SHE 
SAT DOWN OPPOSITE HIM... 
STUOYINS HIS FACE AS HE 
PULPED HIS FOOD.. 

_ ANTIE # WHO DO HUH? | 
YOU TALK TO IN AV OH' A 
vTHE CLOSETf AfT YOU 1 


YES f WHO 

IS IT? SOME- 
0HE YOU 
MADE UP? 


WHATS J NOUN 


MEAL? V 
NOW, ANTIC? J 
ISN’T HE l 
JUST IH YOUR' 

IMA6/MA J 
TION?^^ 


UH-.UH' NOPE? \ I 

I HE WANTS TO 11 
PUNISH DADOY \ 
\ FOR PUNISH/NS 
/ HE' HOZiR LIKES j 


.OKAY IF HE PUSHE 
1 OADDY SO’S HE 
FALLS DOWN AN* ' 
HURTS H/NSELF 
A LITTLE* THATS 
a OHAK ISHT/T. 

I MOMMY? — 


WAHTEO TO DO 
SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE to 
DADDY f X 
WOULOHT LET 
B9T HIM ! j— 












































LaY CTAREO AT HER CON„RCR 

EYES PILLIRC WITH TEAN*' 
FOON ANTIC * CAN NAS HU/tT 
NiM BY LOCKINC HIM IN THE 
Ct-GCET hunt him tADLYf 
CUOOENLY, THE T IN K LC OF TMC 
CTONE CELL CTARTLEO HERf 


IT S TDUft 
FA THE A* if 
me CATCHES 
me FEED/Hi 


CTANEO IN HORROR AT THE NISCHlEVOUC 
LOOK OR HER YOUNN CON’C FACE 


ARTirc CTEF- FATHER CRCSSEO Nf CON CY 

CHINT COLLAR AHO CNOVEO HIM 






























THE SLICING MAWHIE.' FINALLY IT 
GTARTEO'GHE EDGED TOWARD THE 


TOU SMUT UPf 

I'LL HANDLE 
THIS MT WAT f A 


PLEA SE, SAN * 

you OOP'7 
KMOW WHAT 
t TOW PE « 

I ooimg'A 


TOU LEAVE mu IP 
THEPE . LILY* I’M GOING 
TO SUCE UP A SLOE 

Of SEEP TOR _ ^ 

TOMORROW.. JW I 


APT/E / 

TOASP*: 


UH-UH'NOPEf NOT^ 

THAT/ THAT * TOO ) 
TEPPfBLEf HUH? 
KB P/HSEPtOPArf 


€E Eaa a a a a a gh' 


GET ME A OOOTOP, ULT*j 
OU/OPLT/l-l OUT 
Off THE TIP Of HTJ: 


SAM HAD SENT LILY OFF TO A MOVIE THAT NMSHT 1 
HfO LOST HIS TEMPEN WITH I 
I'M GOING TO SEAT YOU ^ 

WITMIR AN IHGH OF TOOK 
UfE, YOUNG MAN t THEM 
I’m GO IRC TO LOOP YOU 
IR THAT TILL YOU* 

. MOTHER COMES HOME' 


PLEASE. DADDY' 
OOM 'Tf DOM ‘7 
HIT ME* i 

I hour wont 1 
L UfE it* A 


TOU MEAPD ME* THAT 
SLOOP'S MOT CLEANf 
I SAM SOPUS '7^^ 

ClEAttf m 


I..I PUBSEO 
AS HARD AS I 
GOULO, DADDY*- 


Sar spur arourd, glarins at 

RIS WIFE- 


ACROSS THE APARTMENT,THRCUGR 
) IRTO THE NEFNIGERATOR'SAM STOOO 
RE THE WHIRRING SLICING MACHINE - 
T DUJTCHEO AROUND ONE HANO... 


It was oifftoult for sar gricker to do hii 

WORK IR THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWEO* LOPPING OFF 
THE LAST JOINT OF A FINGER CAN GE QUITE PAINFUL? 
OF COURSE, HE WAS CRAMKICR THAR EVER 



















































DADDY HIT ME' IT 
MADE HDZIN4A •6PV f 
HDZIM SAID HE’D OD 
IT THIS TIME' I 
COULDN'T STDfHiu' , 


r OO ' 

WHAT? 
TELL 
ME *> 


She ran to the closet and 

OPENED IT'ARTIE LOOKED UP AT 
HER WITH TEAR-PIL LED RED EYES 
I TRIED TO STOP WHAT ^ 
HOUR SOS... SDR'/ HAPPENED, 
HE WOULDN’T ^S\ DA HLING* i 

LISTEN* 



6000 LORD.* 


IT'S THE MEAT-6PIN0EP. 
MOMMY' NOZIP PUT 
OAOOT IN THE MEAT A 
SP/HOEP * 


SuDDEMLY LILY HEARD THE HUMMIML, THE HUMMING 

Of A MOTOR .. | f — s, r S 
HDZIR SAID. SOS..SAID 
HE WAS GOIN6 TO DG 
THE TEPP/OIE THIN6* 

AND THEN 1 HE AND A 
OADDY SCPEAMlNOfU 


APTIE * WHAT'S 
THA T HO! SET 



HEM, HEHf YEP. KIDDIES' THAT'S THE 
STONY? MQZIN MADE MINCE-MEAT OUT 
Dr ARTIE'S STEP-DADDY? WELL'HE 
HASN'T MUCH 6000, ANYWAY? HE ONLY 
MAPPIEO ULY TO SET THE OOU6H TO 
OPEN THE 9UTCHER SHOP' THE OOUCH 
THAT ARTIE S REAL DADDY LEFT THEM* 
OP COURSE, SAM NEVEN INTENDED TO 
ENO UP SO...SO INVOLVED IN HIS WORK.' . 
SY THE WAY' NEXT TIME YOU EAT A f 
MAN BURGER. DON'T LOCK 
_ TOO HARD'YOU MHJHT 
FIND A SOLO TOOTH 
IN Vt^.SAM'S* MX> 
NOW, I'LL TURN YOU 
OVER TO THE VAULT- 



































Cunt aahtoh made hia way nervously 

DOWN THE DANK WIHDIRS STREET OF THE 
LITTLE SREEK SEAROHT TOWN? FNOM TIME 

ro Time, he would stop ir the snadows 

OF A DOORWAY... LISTERIR6 FON TNE SOUND 
OF FOOTSTEPS SEHIND HIM' NE WAS SEIRG 
FOLLOWED HE KNEW TNAT? THEY'D TNAILED 
HIM TO THE WATERFNONT AREA.. TNEY WENE 
NOT ON NIS HEELAf HE WIPEO HIS PENSPIN- 


Hen, NEH? 

HAA FINISHED NIS...YOU SHOULD PARDON THE 
TUNN f WELL, I'M HEADY' ARE YOU» SOT 1 

MEED THEM SEFONE VOU'NE THROUSH WITH TH/S SP/NE-T/NSLE/t I CALL 
















A*c THEN Me REMCM SEA CO 
NICK* CESIC MAD TOLD HIM 
NICK WAS A PISMENRAR' HICK 
MAD A BOAT' HICK COULD 
HELP HIM ! CLINT DAHTED 
ACROE9 THE HOAD THAT HAH 


MET E9EIE RIBHT THEHE IH THAT BEACOAST 
BOUT TWO V EAHS A3D * ME"0 HIRED A TO JR 
IRC CAH IH ATHCHE AND COME DOWH THE COAET LOOK- 
(Ht FOR A LITTLE RELAXATIOR 1 HE'D HADE Hit 

THE WATERPRORT JDIRTt AND THER MED 


Heavy pootiteps clacked 

OVER THE COEELESTONEE 
SEHIHD AEHTOR f THEY WERE 
SETTINB closer, how? me 
HAD TO HIDE ( LATER, IP 

DIDH’T FIND HIM. HE*D 


Curt swurs kineelp oven 
THE CD BE OF THE WHARP ARD 
OROPPED INTO THE tKIPP At 
noiselessly as he could' he 

UNFURLED THE CANVAS ARD, 
CUHLIHB HIMSELP UP IH THE 
BOTTOM OP THE 80AT, COVERED 









































That nwht, cuht’o check to in 

AT THE TOWN’S ONLY MOTEL! 1 A9 
HE'O U NDRESSED FOR BCD 
^^^^ThE’S A CUTE SAsF^ 
THIS IS OOINC TO SE i 
FUN YT»0V 




That’s the way Clinton asntdn 

HAD ALWATS BEL* f WITH THE 
INNERITANCE HEO SDTTEN FROM 
HIS WEALTHY FATNER.CUNT'O 
TAKEN TO TRAVELING AROUNO THE 
WORLD MAKING 'CONQUESTS* 
ESSIE WAS TO SE JUST ANOTHER 
NAME DN HIS ALREADY LENGTHY 
LISTf THE NEXT OAT _ 

T_ES3/£' soTd ul 3 YE*'X KNOW 1 

tom COME/ -mm.1 SHOULDN’T 

► * ve , ear , 


ClJNrt) TAKEN HER HAND... 



They’d oonefor a drive.« and essie/ they’d 

ONIVEN OUT OF TOWN AND UR INTO THE MOUNTAINS 
WHENE THEY’D SE SAFE FROM PRYING EYES . . 



It’O SEEN AS EASY AS THAT f CLINT HAD A WAY 
WITH WOMEN/ME KNEW IT f IN FACT. ESSIE*0 SEEN 
A PUSHOVER/ BUT SNE’D BEEN RNETTIEN THAN 
MOST; SO CL I NT t> HUNG AROUNO LONGER THAN USUAL* 
T*K ONE OAY. COMING DOWN THE MOUNTAIN FROM 
ONE OR THEIN DAILY DNIVES 




Just beforetne careening car plumed over 

TNE EMBANKMENT.GLINT’D JUMPED CLEAR/ESSIE 



She'd seen badly hunt/ 9lint's gotten away with 

A FEW SCRATCHES/ THAT NISNT, D LIN TO MET NICK 
FOR THE FINST TIME/ HE’D COME TO CLINT'S HOTEL 















rxroo.rou will'V 
KmaRRY HER M 
7 ST/LL. EH. MR J 
ASHTON? THIS ^ 
* Witt ROT MAKE 
A DIFFERENCE* 


'MARRY HER* 


.DON'T BE A FOOL, 
' RICK f X REVER 
INTENDED TO 
MARRY HEft'^ 


TACK I* — 
CHEAR. RICK' 
I RESIDES. re 
Ire a fool < 

TO MARRY 
HER. NOW* 


I THEM YOU T 
[NEVER LOVED \ 
r HER, EH? this] 
WAS JUST ,.A.„ J 
\ 7 A ME WITH P 
L-- YOU? 


I THArs R/SHT. 
MICK' JUST A 4 
SAME* now 1 
THE SAME'S 1 
OVER- CALLED 
BECAUSE of J 
RAIN* AMO iV 
lHITTIIT THE 
■ ROAD' mgr 


■ YOU ■ 
fHRE NOM 
L SOOD, ™ 
MR. ASHTON 1 


r WILL ..IT 
i SHE WILL 
HAVE ME 1 


THAr* WHAT‘9 HASTENED f CLINT'O HOTTED A 
TRAIN NORTH ..OUT OF ESSIE'S AH0 NICK’S LIVES f 
NOW. CLINT WONDERED WHAT NICK WOULD 5AY 
WHEN THEY'D MEET f OVERHEAD THE SKY WAS 
USHTEMINB' SAWN WAS COMINS UT ^ 


' YES. RICK f irs ME' CURTOM 

TaSHTOR' I'M IR TROUBLE. HICK*' 

BAD trouble' z heeo melt* 

’rve OOT TO SET OUT OF THIS 
' -*-cCOURTRYf 


U woman} 

} AGAIN, j 
MR. ASHTON? 





















THE THQUSANO LINA INTO 
THE SO AT SKIN TEO THE 
[-LINE AND ENTENEO A SMALL 


Soon the little fishins 
vessel's ENOINE SEOAR TO 
SPUTTEN, THEN HUM NEAS- 
SUN INSLYf SELOW DECK, 

CUNT FELT THE CNAFT SESIN 
TO MOVE AWAY FNOM ITS 
WHANF ARO OUT IHTO THE 

































WELCOME TO SI ASA 

TflC*UtLr2 


: LEPER 
COLONY. 


They came from be who the tree? aho brush tm. . vn « nu > 

WHITE DEACN' THEY CAME WITH THEtN FESTENINS SORES.THEIN ASH 
WHITE SKIN. TNEIN BLOATED FEATURES' THEY GATHENEO MOUND CUNT- 
TOUCNING HIM. EXAMININD KIM CURIOUS LY'hONNIBLY OIBTONTEO 
NEMAINS OF HUMANITY. BRINNINB BURBLING' SOME SLINO... SOME WITH 
FINBERS GONE-LESS WITHTNEO AWAY.. ANNS ROTTED OFT' THEY 

s/*»Af$ooo Lowor 


HEH. MEH' AMD TMERrS MO SETTM* 

, AWAY FROM IT EITHER, CLINT f M 
, THATS WHY MICE SAID HE’S MEYEA 
COMING BACK FOR YOu' TOO SOT 
r IT, KtD„ LEA NO ST, THAT IS' fURCF 
( DIDN’T YOU SHAKE HANDS WITH J 
l/EM? DIDN’T THEY TOUCH YOU* 
COME. COME, CUNT • NO USE SO/NO » 
TO PIECES RIGHT AWAY? YOU WILL. 
IN DUE TIME. ANYWAY.' ANO NOW. 

OOIES , I’LL TURN TOO BACK TO 
THE GAYAT- 
KEEAEAf 
•YE* • 

NEXT Ik 
OWN N 
THEY. 


Clint slipped oven the 

SIDE Of NICK'S BO AT'NIC* 
WAS NIGHT' TNE WATER 
WAS WAIST-KIOHf CLINT 


The SAP BETWEEN THEM CLINT WAS NEARING THE 
BEACN' THEY HAD TO 
SHOUT TO MEAN EACN 


Clint spun around' nick nad started the eng it* f 

THE SMALL BOAT WAS TUNNING ANO HEADING FON 


Clint stood there on the white sano.watcninb 

THE BOAT OfSAPPEAN OVEN TNE HONIZON * THEN NE 
TUNNED' TWO PASTY-EACEO MEN STOOD BEFORE HIM' 
ONE OF THEM EXTENDED A LUMPY HAND' MICK TOOK IT 


























President end CEO—Steph#n A Osppl 


Dear Crypt-Kaoper 

I rosily Mrs Ihe story fn CRYPT #11 Wek-Coofced Hot's'" 

I guess whil goes around comos around 
Ortvidotterci* 1728 W Superior 

CWcago H. 60622 

EepeeieMy on s rotLsseriel —CK 

In CRYPT no you mad* • mistake Under your "1AHF' 
column you said I was from Texas* Caught you' 

CRYPT *10 w«s* good issue Bargain in Death 1 ' w-isan 
•sceclsnt story Sard it all ’Ants tn ttsr Trance>' was 
pretty boring and the worst story in the book. 'A-Comy 
Story' waan t that good. No oflonaa but you can do 
better ' The VentnloguSt e Dummy'"wostigood story I 
realty liked the end 
John Brown 


I hke whet you took like on the show better then In the 
comic I like deed zombies bettor than living people How 
come the Old Witch looks the oktost? 


James Franco 

That's what I need—leading question*! 


Agewam. MA 

—CK 


Once or twice on yore show you referred to yow pet 
named Scab What exactty Is Scab? And how rroghl I one 
dny become an eccompUahod Ghoulumttc like you? Your 
W*lng mlnton of the darkness. 

Jem :s Fan. eg* 15 Owasso OK 


Though I'm not e Ian of comic*. I love ah the ECs I except 
WEIRD SCIENCE and FANTASY) In France It la very 
difficult to tlnd some of It or they cost too much In 
eckftion we cannot [get beck l**ues[ 

1 have known Tales Irom the Crypt' by the TV show but 
today I prefer th n comic* t‘m a new Ian tell me how I can 
(get) your [comics] Doe* n catalogue exl*t7 
To the Crypt-Keeper You are bad very bid and I tov* Itl 
(You] are better then Asterlx A Obeli* I love ytvr 


I am writing because In yotr Iasi lieu# there wo* e letter 
from someono using my nsmo I we* not ensued I have 
dlsoosed of tha impostor Anyone «!to who attempt* It wlS 
suiter the same Isle There is only one Demon of the Derk 
and it * me' 

Dirk Demon addren unknown 

Who Is the Dork Demon? ts he eom* kind of EC joke?' 
Please prill my address 

PeteArmeiii age 10 lOtairfiKrtST 

Washington NJ 07682 


I ve been collect tog all tit# EC horror comic bock* and I 
hevo exactly 40 ieeue*. I've dso looked through other 
comic books eom* leaser known Hies by DC end other 
el pit but nothing e>ee hee quite th* uniquo original 
creative eye-catching mnovattva writing or art styles «s 
EC EC has got Id be the mosl wortbwhda entertaining 
Oot-aH-your-money e-worth comic around 
Audrey Sheehan address unknown 

1) D*d Beml Wrtghtson draw eome stories ter EC? 2} 
Who a the creator of The Crypt-Keeper? 

Marc Gras I Col* Barcotona SPAIN 

EC predates Wrlghteon by IS year*, but Beml'e work 
ewe* much to tngele' EC stuff. I guess I'm MS 
Gain**, SOS Feldeteln—and ell-boyi —CK 

MORE HBO STUFF 

Thanks to David Lowery II tor shedding some light on this 
whole Abn Cadaver* mystery And I have to egres with 
Chad Kushkine. 'You. Murderer' was totally slemmln 1 
Also it anyone wants to buy some "Crypt" cards. I've got 
quite e tew packs so gat m touch with me 
Wo* HBO # ' Th# Man Who Wes Death" based on A 
Shocking Way to Dtol ' In CRYPT *5? 


David GHe* 


MontreuW. FRANCE 


e, check th* eed of the 
eelumn. Order krte et once end mlnlmlie shipping 
cost* flatter then "Aeterix"? Wcwt —CK 

Whet comic book is Demon KngH In? Do you know 
anything about e fan ckib? Whet comic book is Spkt 
Personality' in? 

Now I want to tell you about my linger nails t pekk them 
black m honor of you. I eteo hove blood red lipstick 
Teagen Prieto Cowpans SC 

Demon Knight is In no original EC comic. They made 
Mm opt “tpltt Pereonatityr't* In VAULT 130 (will be 
our rt •). (Blood red lipstick it better than tips atlefcy 
with red Wood—or ie RT) —CK 


We’ve eeen only one HBO episode (“The Reluctant 
Vampire”), but assume "Men” wee (weed on th* 
etory of th* earn* name In CRYPT 1. —CK 

tt you want you cen put mo In your comic I always wanted 
to be a vampire or e zombis. I send you my picture so you 
know what I look Nke But don I show It to anyone alee' 
Please print my [address] 

Domlnlk Zakrzswskl 01-27 6C HD 

Msspeth. NY 11378 

I locked et your picture—maybe you should try out 
for ghouit ~C« 








I realty enjoyed CRYPT #1 1, the artwork by Joe Orlando In 
’Madam Bluebeard was In my option, wane ot Ma best 
•Rarumt was a flood story Waan t there a atory called 
••Return” h one ot your sa-ff comics? 

A few (hinge I noticed m thie issue You completely latl out 
all of the greetings auchae 'DeorCrypl-Keeper 1 I guess 
Ihes was because you received meny letters and hod to 
make room AJao InotloedthatyounowarapubHahlnoata 
<utt erect ptaoa PteB* orint my addrrar 
Brandon Hendrix POB 117 

Broken Sow. OK 74726 
A "Return" waa In W SCI 8 (and a ‘Return Blow" in 
CRIME 23, a "Hound Trip" In W S-F «, and a complete 
turnaround In" Revolution "in 2FIST If). —CK 

Whaddnya hew wh.sddaya say? I lust put (town Titles from 
tho Crypt #12 and a21 can say is Wow"i t m Impressed! 
Agent 

"A-Corny Story” hadtobemy tnvortts I don't know why It 
wasn I aa spooky as the others maybe because you we'O 
the namrtor Crypt' 

How about making another EC title that adopts your Satur¬ 
day morning cartoon? Pteesa7 Prelty Dteaee? Ugly 
please? Please print my adekeae (don’t give It to Professor 
wan Hetaing, though. Hal) And doubt lhae never, Blood la 
thicker than watar *rd lustier, too!" 

Tony Martinez 8041 S California AY 

Chicago. H- d062S 

t love your comics! My mom lan’t too crazy about you. 
though I’m a big horror tan. I watch DARK SHADOWS end 
a tuff like that 

[Yourl TV *howa are o*uy but nothing can match the 
Offer net stortoa The movie lhat waa mode back In 1872 la 
donb You tall Patrick Burfestt thnt Mike Miller said It was 
dumb I 

I would Ike to art you 0 you cov'd give me soma tips tor a 
book I m writing It s about 5 strangers Ihnt try to light oft 
zombies that arn attacking New York City Solar, the book 
lan’t scary 

Could you give me aoma Ideas on how to maka my room 
look like yours? 

M*Kf- h*t*c MKXPatown. PA 

Burst Oust your room weekly, i toe two buckets of 
dual. —CK 

In tha original 1 Crypt movie (1972) whil fetha title of Iho 
story that star* the great Peter Cushing aa old Arthur 
Grimadyke. and In which issue does It appear in? You may 
print my ftkkwa* 

Alan Raine Fern House 

22 Ptewaworth RD 

Sacneton Durtwm 

OH7 6PB ENGLAND 

According to my notes (mad* In the dark!), there 
"Poetic Juatleerf" from HAUNT 12. They changed the 
names to protect the guilty! —CK 

t must say I waa overjoyed with Hue eeue ot CRYPT ft a 
the only issue— No! M«ka that the only comic I’ve ever 
read all I he way through and boen totally Ml Wiled with 
every tingtu story! Pt eaa e print my addraas (Ever notice 
that tho Crypt-Keeper's mummy In • Lower Berth ’ looks 
|ust like Iho H BO Crypt-Keeper with bleckh*? I Freekingiy 

your* 

Myron James RR4BOX141 

Rockville IN 47B72 

Watch for the "Barth" announcement In our CRYPT 
17 (or jump the gun and gat <2LAO CRYPT 1), -CK 


HBO a Abre Cadaver 1 That show has changed meny of 
the stories to the point where they have abeduleiy no 
resemblance to the original story whatsoever In semo 
casna such as "Three’a a Crowd.' I think thnt HBO 
actually Improved on the original story But m other stories 
It saema Hca someone a big ago just got In the way of us 
getting to see o good story But as far aa I know. Abra' W 
the only atory where they chengod the title In terms of 
plot (Ns story moat doeoty reeembiea the atory 'Dead 
Right ■ Iron CfiYPT (original EC) 37 which wi« be your 
numbar 21 

War an Standtflrd Sunnyvale CA 

WHI thora ever be any (HBO "Crypt'" opliodea released on 
video? Doe to my untortunatn financial crisis I waa forced 
to cancel my cable TV tf you print my letter (you have my 
permission) 1 w* give you my Ifral born chid—or a check 
for five bucks 

Etoise Racks Gilbert AZ 

I beta to pass up moot a, but i don't know. Readers? 

-CK 

I'm writing fhie letter In regards ta your HBO "Crypt" 
card) You see. I'm mteslng card number 25 from my 
collection H you have any Information on this I woj'd realty 
Dke to know! Enough about your cards and more about 
your comical They re simply wonderful Just like the old 
Vault-Keeper's tales' Your covers are great bright and lull 
Of drill 1 Jack Davis la the best (at least 1 mink) at drawing 
you Al FeWstain la groat at drawing corpse's faces and 
bodies 1 Kamen is atlll the beat I think Your fan and reader 
Gram Smith, age 11 Stamford. CT 

I think you aro an extremely aoxy zombia The only thing I 
don t understand is that you look different on TV I even 
setderi) 

One mora (ring ALIEN and PUMPKIN HEAD, have nothing 
on you I am free for a oato anytime. I'm looking for an 
older man zombte with lots ot money I AM a tamale so 
don't get nervous 

Tomorrow Is Mardi Gras, so "Happy Mardi Gras!" from 
New Ortmnei 

C Deiaune 21 Marrero. LA 

You are e female; that * what makes ma nervous! A 
data in Haw Orleans would make being a zombie 
worth It (eh, that eeafocdl). —CK 








I nm po'd at Taras Barazowsky who wrote to you guys 
complaining about CRYPT *10 So wbal It the ondlng ot 
your story - Political Pul'" km unraafetic? 

Hal! of your stories irs but thay re still good A true 
CRYPT tan would bits Ihalr Ho and stand by the# comic 
knowing that soma stories are good and soma stories are 
bad. 

It la trua that everyone la entitled to their own opinion and 
thtetamlnm The next time aomobody has somottkng bad to 
»*y about your guys they can writ* to me (please print my 
address) My friends agree wtth mo and ao does my (amity 
Rosalia Ertl 7 Park ST 

Short *Vr»* NY 14548 

Your movie, DEMON NIGHT, kicked but* I Otsd the pert 
wheraha* I saw it the ttrst day It came out. at the movies 
Everyone kept on dapping at a cod part 1 wanl tp know 
why It wean I scary I thought the movie was tunny I I alto 
got HAUNT [»10) I liked Bum Steer' I have • Crypt- 
Krwpsr do* and I put ■ bandana on It eo It would look *a 

name unknown address unknown 


Why not tel a troll doll and put a BANANA on H a* H1I 
leek Ilka The OMWHahl —CK 

The first thing I do whan | gat o new laaua is look at the 
letter column or ‘ Crypt Keepor ■ Comer ” Toll whoever 
does tho Crypt-Keepe r [they are) vary funnyll Sometime* I 
find myself laughing out loudl 

By the way m laauo ffl what waa the size ot • bad eheet? 
A poslsr? I m making • comic 11 tend you (e copy) 

Joey Dunn Palm Daeert Ca 


Aha ml I do MV OWN lettereohimrt, and dam right Pm 
• msslngi In CRYPT I. twaa talking ■ haul the tabloid- 
•lead I about 10*’ by 13'*) KTRA-LAROE CRYPT. Wa 
atlU have eeptee of the anty kaaaa. II pies the usual 
•Ah. -CK 


1 don I normally Ike to read, but I really anfoy reading your 
cNWng talas ot terror Nong with those of your colleague* 
The Vault-Keeper and The OW Witch Evan more. I like Io 
watch your TV show You look belter on TV than In your 
comic. Do you think you’* aver hav* The Vault-Keeper and 
The OKI Witch as guosta on your TV show? That would be 
eoofl Your friend. 

Matt Jewett Ravwnre. OH 


} EXHUME ur LATE WIFE'S T '# YOU HE FUSE. 

J soar •FEHFSHM AH AUTOFSYj ms. Kftwtrr, »E , 
; OH MEET NEVER? _ Jcm«T* COVHT 



I lova CRYPT com.es I gal any EC comic* I can I hear 
thare I* ■ new aerie* of HBO CRYPT cards coming out Did 
anyon* at the EC comic* have anything to do with 'Demon 
Knight? ’ Pleas* print my address so paopl* can writ* to 
m* I need someone lo talk to In my town 1 I am ten years 
old 

Pat* Anna* 10 Lambert ST 

Washington NJ 07322 

Nah. wa don't work on th* movie and TV atuff. They 
•uceaad or fail on thalr own. Of course, ff they 
Ino raaea Intarasl In Ih* comics... —CK 


1 Ilka your terror atone* eapaclaJty the "The LMng 
Corpae" [CRYPT 2] It was so coot. He strangle* IMm. 
then ha has bad rtghtnweB. In tact! Iked tha who!* book. 

Greg Ltoyd Tovsla, UT 

Er, to b* dear, th* guy who gets atranglad had the 
bad nightmare* To ba fair, that was ana of our mere 
disjointed presentations lyou’lt note I didn’t do ■ per¬ 
sonal introduction!) Wood’* nightmare* aaveri th* 
•tory. M you ask n»*. They're so Matt —CK 

PASSED YOUR EYES MPT. 

Did you catch th* origin*! EC error Intentionally laft 
ki this comic? in on* of the itertee, there la ■ 
misplaced ‘name’ which was not removed after a 
word balloon was corrected and before lb* art was 
added. HetHtaM 


NEXT ISSUE 



Alee KvetleSle itile wW. ere Wltno SC 1 SNCS levs SMOCK Water, 
ter VAULT WtlkO FANTASY eft* TWO-FISTIO net awn). Oen*t 
tw«et HAUNT. FHONTUN* COMBAT an* C*MM Set We* el yeur 
leeUeeeite keek shop erSUSacmaa |eee eur ek In Me eeeka tor 

a*tek*)l 


back issues cover n Hast a at I 

■Were v* »m letue el. SI J* teen reauea H ene ye. 12 aeaai 
Daai'l tereet We art Ira .Him nm rl WtMC SCNNCC- 
FatrTAST/mcnaOiatk SCItNCt rtCTJONI AM SS per orSer (SI D 


Write let 
CkYPT 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 

TALES FROM THI CRYPT ”#2*” (#13, APR/MAY S3) 

COVER by Jack Davie 

'Grounds I or Horror'” Jack Davis 

' A Rottta’ Trick!' Joe Oriimdo 

"Board to Death!' JackKanen 

* A Sucker for a Spider 1 ” Graham Ingala 












rK€ BUZ2ING . THE IHCESSANT PRONIN* .HAMMERED 

INTO MYRNA'S EARS AS SHE CAME TOf SHE FELT HER 
HEART POUNDING IN HER CHEST, MATCHING THE RISE 
AND FALL DF THE CONTINUOUS HU MHINC i MYNN A 
OPENED HER EVES RUT SHE SAW NOTHIN* f ONLY A 
VOID OF SLACK FILLED WITH THE EAH-SPLITTIN* 
ROAN t SHE FELT DIZZY ARP WOK- _ 


WHAT .WHENE WNENE 


I~.ru IN A COFFIN*I ‘M OU/HEO 
A LITE * he OID IT' ME OIO IT * M 


HiRF'S THe CHILLING TALe OF 
A GAL WHO FOUND SHF WAS... 

aoAm, 

r ’ death! 


Myrna trieo to move' across HEN CHEST a BANO 

OF SOMETHINO TAUT DUO INf HEN LEGS WERE FAST¬ 
ENED ALSO' MYNNA GASPED'SHE WAS TIED UP'THE 
HUMMING SOUND CONTINUED? MYNNA MOVED HEN 
HAND' HER HAND WAS FREE'SHE REACHED UP WTO 
THE DRONIM# DARKNESS AND TOUCHED SOMETHIN*- 
SOMETHING FLAT AND HAND AAOVE HER' FEAN 
CLUTCHED AT MYRNAS HEART NOW'SHE NEACHEO OU1 
TO HEN SIDE AND SCREAMED- 
















^ OH. LOGO -HELP ME' SOMEBODY. 

NEL P ME' HES BUP/EO ME ALIVE ■ 


r me., re TIED ME DOWN' 

RUT *6 FORGOT MY 
HT HANDS' 


X ..X 1 U IETTIM OUir' 

X FEEL MYSELF FALLING.' 
A'fZ/’" SOME BOOT... _ 
PLEASE HELP ME' 


W POOF.' !T*R CAVING IN* £E* 


r TAKE IT KIO* 

YOU'RE 4A* NIGHT NON 
| WE'VE YOU? YOU’RE 

W SAFE' 


ROR.ROA- 
ROR I'M 

COINS TO 
UOtE' j 


|MtRRA LIFTED HER OtnCR HARD ARO AAAT 

InCR RMAU. FIRTR OH THE FIHM WALLA AHOUHO 
[her* ARAIR A HE AHRIEAEA- 


Then nykna m«am to aoa? she rar her 

RRUIAAD FIHREHR AROUHO HER WOODEH FAISOA* 
THE RUZZIRR IR HER HE AO KRIFEO IRTO HER 
BRAIH.. _ 

IM SUFF0CATIN6' THArs IGNATS 
HAPPENING' THE BUII/NG / T U 

t GOING TO OlEf 


Myhma raacheo oowr aro 

TOUCHED THE HEAVY ROAE 
THAT CUT IRTO HER REAVIRR 
CHEST... 


Myrra’a COFFIR FR1A0R 

SEEMER TO IE TURHIRR RFlN- 
RIHE # HER LERR WEHE AT ILL 
TIEO AMO IT WAR IMFORRIRLE 
FOR HAR TO REACH THE AORES 
THAT ACCURAO THAN 1 AHE LAY 
SACK AAAFIRA... 

X„X CAR'T BELIEVE ITf |_ 

HERA ACTUALLY 010 IT# HA’D 
THPEATENEO TO 00 IT SO 
OFTEN' HE FNEtV X WAS 
AFP A ID OF re i HQ BUPiEO 
MAUVE.' eveh since X 
WAA A CH/LO 


It took them four hourr to oia their 
WAV THHOUAH TO RE# X CRIEO ALL THE 
WHILE# FIR ALLY. THE RLACt OlRT FALL AWAY, 
AHO ARHIMY FACE OHIHREO AT RE ..* 












































I 1 Ever, even since tnehi've seen deathly 

AFNAIO OF BEINO BOMIEO ALIVE' HEN6 KNEW IT 
I TOLD HIM ON OUN FIRST DATE' ME*0 BONE TO 

ONE OF THOSE AMUSEMENT PAHKB. . ! _ 

, C'MON, M YNNA• OOtt'T BE A 
PRUDE. IT'S THE TUNNEL 
|W^ LOVE/ 


| IT'S SOMETHIN!) THAT 

HAPPENEOTO ME MHEN £ 
MAS A KID, KEfiOf I WAS 
CAIHJHT IN A CAVE-iN* 

■ EVEN SINCE THEM Ml 


MHAT ANE YOU SCARED 
,0F, MYSNA? IT'S JUST 
a DARK PLACE 
WHERE WE CAN... 


I'D AFRAID . 


^ftt BUY YOU A 
.REW DRESS . 
Lmhem i CURT 
} HSU ALIVE/ 


STOP rr, kerb' 
STOP TALKING*. 
LIKE THAT'J 


RERRP 

STOP 

it/ 


IF I OONTGETA 
•CHEAT BtORUBAhO , 
! A NICE JUICY KISS 
THIS VERY MtNUTE- 
,I‘M GOING TO DISK 
ROLE AND PUT YOU 
IN ANO BURY YOU A, 


LOOK AT 
ME' I 
haven't 
BOUGHT 
A MEW . 
DRESS ' 


LEAVE ME ALONE, 

M YNN A ' I DO THE BEST j 
Z CANf THERE'S JUStI 
NO CHANCE FOR W 
ADVANCEMENT W 
* RIGHT NOW.' 


MONTHST 


IMymna gasped' the humming mab louoen nom' 

SHE FELT A HAVE OF NAUSEA SWEEP OVEN HEN. . . 
IFELT HENSELF spinninb PI2ZILY... ___ 


AND HE DID IT/ HENB FINALLY DID IT/ 

I'M GOING to DIE/ BURIED ALIVE/ 

T he's RUR!ED ME ALIVE LIKE HE ■ 
BURIED ME IN THAT STINKING M 
Vbmf HIRING TOWN... 


WELL.MYNNA'/W IS IT f IlTB HORRIBLE 

IT ISN'T MUCN, BUT TNE -- "- 

PAT IS 9000, A wo in . 

' NO TIME AT ALL. 


BUT A DIRTY SHANTT' 
{ TOWN.' THAT'S all' 



































| HER S'3 AT TRE 
ORE-PITS, ANOT! 
HE'LL BE BONE 
TILL HIONISHT' 
F/SS ME f M 


l MATE IT HENE 
VMATE IT* 


TOO STUPID.. TOO 
ttr BLIND / w, -J 


MTRNAT OOE3 HE 
mSUSPFOT* m 


1 Hens must have come off his shift eanlyi 
TRAT RIORT, INTENDING TO CATCR 03.' AS 1 
ANOT TOOK HE IM RIS ANMS.TNE FNONT OOON 


SHUT UP'BET OUT. 

\ DANS ON ' SET OUTJ 
OF HY MOUSE f /t, 


I NOLO Or! 

IA N IMUTE.l 
REPS’ X.J 


TAKE YOU,* FtLTHYl 
NAHDS OFF MEN.] 
~CANS ON f 




































( x'm not doing' ^ 

[to PILL you with J 
2IT, MYRNA? NO? ^ 
l THAT’i TOO SHORT— 

\ TO 6000 FOR YOU' 
li'M JUST BOWS TO ^ 

S PUT rou OUT J 

(for a while 


I He HI CAME AT ME' I »A?K?0 

'away' HE PICKEO UP A POKER 
FROM TRE COAL STOVE AS RE 


pleaset 

herb! 

. r “ . 
\sopprf 
I STILL 
LOVE 

rou' 

please' 


Threw rim THROUGH THE DOOR, 
9LAMMEO IT, AHO LOCKED IT. ' 


YOU’RE CHEAP 
ARD POT TEN* 
YOU SNOULO SI 
\OEAO, myrna' 
W OEAD * 


PUT OOWR / 
THAT POKER.l 
HERS ' DON'T\ 


NOW I'M nOINl 1 

TO TAKE CARE OF 
-T TOU. MYRNA* 


NO' NO. 
HEPS' 
PLEASE . 
BOB. .SOB. 


[ THEN YOU KROW WHAT X'M ' 
SxjIRG TO DO, MYRRA » X’M GOING 
► TO PUT YOU IN A PIRE BOX ARO 4 

supr rou alive' rES' you’ve 

\ALWAr GEER AFRAID OE THAT.', 


THATS THE WAT TOU PE 60/N6 TO 

a/£. m/rha!BURIED AHVEf 



































if Inc DIES. 

HENfc, YOU'LL . 
SO ON TNIAL 

fon mur- w 

OER' 


^aaaaaae! a a ghhS 


DON'T KNOW FON SURE' 

IF THEY CAN SET HEN TO 
THE HOSPITAL AT BUTTE 
iH TIME. AM OPERATION 
f COULO SAVE HER' J -* 


YEAH, DOC 9 

I KNOW' CO 
YOU THIHK *’ 
SHE'LL PULL 4 
THROUGH* J 


YOU MEAN SUGGESTING ME 
ELY HER DOWN LIKE THEY / 
EVACUATE THE WOUHDED ( 
OVEN in KOREAP yeah! \ 
THAT PLANE COULO MEYER ) 
HOLO A STNETCHEN w. S' 
M /MSIDE' — 


SUT HOOKIN’ 
THAT BOX ON 
THE OUTSIDE... 
THAT 0IO _ 

THE TRICK* ^ 


HEH. HEH? YEP.' MYHNA‘9 

CNAZY AS A LOOM. HOW' 
THEY’VE PUT HEN AWAY IN 
A PADDED CELL SO She WON'T 
BHEAK HEN P/STS AS SHE 
POUNDS THE WALLS ' ANO 
YOU’LL POUNO THE WALLS 
WHEN YOU SET MY BLASTED 
BAOK ISSUES / they •he 

•OOONEAOINS' NEAO NY COL- 
UNN. THE CRYPT KEEPER'S 
CORNER. FON INFO ON HOW 
• | m V to OSTAlH'ENf 
Y 1 .V *NO NOW X SHELL 

rr ^ k ’ l w OLO match's 

wANjk] CAULOROH .SO I’LL 
M pTV^HN YOU OVEH TO 

NR* 


SHE'S COMPLETELY 
OUT OE HER w-' 
a MfMD* 


POON WOMAN/ 
SLOW MUST HAVE 
OAMASED HEN 
* BRAIN' 


































HEE.HEE' I'm COOXm’kZ AIN* SMELL THE ffW AW** IT'S THE Wf# IN l*T CAULDRON.'CQUE 
IN. 1 COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR.' YES IT'S YOU* SN IYER-CHEF THE OU> M/TCN, HEADY TO DISH 
OUT ANOTHER CREEPT CONCOCTION Cf SUMY SAMPLINGS HEE. HEE/ SO DRAW UP CLOSE TO THE FIRE. 1 
KNEEL DOWN SO YOUR KNEES WON’T KNOCK FASTEN YOUR OROOL CUPS TUCK YOUR SNROUOS i 
UNOER TOUR CHINS . ANO I*LL FEED TOO THE MORBID MORSEL OF MELODRAMATIC MA0NES3X CALL,. 


Max we i 


STONEMAN.RRESIOENTOF THE COUNTY 
RANK AND TRUST COMPANY. HUSHED HIS CHAW AWAY 
FROM THE ELABORATELY SET OINNER TABLE IN THE 
DINING ROOM OF HIS LUXURIOUS MANSION' HE SRIN- 
NEO DOWN AT HIS OINNER OUEST THE SANK* CHCF 
TELLER, RANDOLPH SPURO... 


COME, SRURO* BEFORE WE HAVE 
OUR COFFEE. TO LIKE TO SHOW 
YOU SOMETHING'SOMETHING I 
THINK YOU’LL SE VERY INTER¬ 
ESTED INf MY COLLECTION _ 
OF RARE SPIOERS' A 



















COVERING ONE WALL OP THE 


Wealthy sanker stone wan led 

HI9 MEEK LOOKIN9 CHIEF TELLER . 
THROUSH TNE RICHLY FURNI9HE0 ' 
i LIVING ROOM INTO A GLASS- J 

WALLEO 3REEN-HOUSE M 


9REEN-H0USE WAS A LINE OF 
3LAS9 CASES' EACH CASE CON¬ 
TAINED A SOIL BOTTOM ANO WAS 
ARTISTICALL Y PLANTCO WITH 
FOLIAGE... j ~~ P ■ 

LOVE THEMiSPURO/ T UGH/ 
AH AMAZIMBCREA- / IT GIVES 
TUBE .THE SPIDER * / ME THE 
TAKE THIS ONE J SHIVERS' 
'FOR EXAMPLE 


this is A TARANTULA' k 

r JOT THIS ONE FROM A < 
SEA MAM OH A MANAMA , 
BOAT? when IT A 
MATURES, IT WILL T* 

MEASURES SiX. Si 

MAYBE EISMT Hfaj 
INCHES ACROSS?/\ 


n* it ■ 

ROISOM- 

L<W*f/ ' 


r Spiders have been 7i ~i ots- 

MY HOBBY FOR T£AM^\ LI ME 
SPURO/ I've SRECh J SPIDERS, 
MENS FROM ALL MR 

OYER THE MORl0'JsTOH£HAH ' 


’’it CAN ST/MS YOU PRETTY BAOLY, y I'm OEATHLY i 
3UT ITS SITE ISN’T TOO TOXIC? / AFRAID OF 
IT'S A9OUT AS RAD AS A WASR'S I S?IOERS,MR. 
MITE? THERE AREN’T MANY A STOMf man'Can’T 
SR/DERS WHOSE SITES ARE Am WE THAT IS... 
RO/SONOUSf THE ML ACM W can't we talk 

WIDOW 19 ASOUT THE ONLY r» BUSINESS NOWt 
SFIOER FOUNO IN THE ^I 
UNITED STATES THAT jjCI 

CAN KILL A MAMf JV 


DANKER STOREMAN TOOK HIS CHIEF TELLER BY 
THE ARM A N D LEP H I M TO ANOTH ER CASE . O 

LATER, SPuRD' FIRST I MUST SHOW \ WHAT A ‘ 
YOU THE RR/ZE OF MY COLLECTION.' f LOVELY WEM 
HERE.. . IN THIS CASE/ IT'S A 4 IT S SPUM.' 

* VERMULA SB/DERY& —S f > 

VERY RARE VARIETY. 


/Mr STONEMAN REACHED DOWN SELOW THE SPIDER- 
CASE ANO RICKEO UR A LAMBE JAR COVERED AT THE 
WR.WjTH fHEESECLOTH. . 

r I "want”you to WATChWHAT THE Y -*i£ASE, MR. A 
VERMULA DOES TO ONE OF ITS J storeman/ \ 
VICTIMS, SPURD/ THIS IS A n— don't. 


Maxwell STONEMAN CARTUREO ONE OF THE A 
IMPRISONED FLICS FROM THE JAR AHD K*LO IT IN < 
HIS CLOSED FIST/ THEM HE OPENED TNE SPIDER 4 
CASE AND FLUNS THE UNFORTUNATE INSECT INTO < 
THE VERMULA*S WES ■ 

''THERE' HEN. HEHfSEE HOW SL, POOR THINS* IT% 
TNE LITTLE FELLOW STICKS VfT STRUMMLIMS T0 
^ THERE/ FREE ITSELFf < 


■aaV.1 


































i ? NOW watch' see 


'oh ..DEAR* A 


\ TES< 

NOW TNE VENHULA SINKS ITS 
FANGS INTO TNE FLYP It + 
^ PARALYZES ITS VICTIM 


r iT WON'T lET LOOSE, SPUND* 

THE VENNULA'S WEB IS COVENEO 
WITN A THICK ADNESIVE ^ y 


f THE 

'SPIDER'S 
CONING* t 


r »OU k t AM, SIN * AND I , 
1 LOOK ^ HUNK IT’S SADISTIC 
SHOCKED i AND CRUEL OF YOU 
, SPUND TO THNOW TNOSE 
l M POOR FLIES INTO 
■ L TNAT VICIOUS 

■ ■ SPIDERS aB 

■ Mr #£•£■' 


EXACTLY' TNE VEHMULA j 
WILL TNE FLY THAT 

WAY UNTIL IT IS REAOr TOl 
EAT IT* AT TNAT TIME IT 
WILL INJECT THE FLY WITH 
AN ENZYME WHICH ACTS AS 
A PRE-DIGESTION AGENT* 
THEN THE SPIDEN NENELY ' 
SUCKS UP THE LIQUIFIEO 
INSIDES OF THE FLY LEAV i 
INS ONLY E WWW A 

SHELL which IT 
_ OISCAROS ' ~—' 

■■ ' 


THEN it itsms to spin a 1 

COVERING ANOUND TNE FLY ’ J 
SEE P SEE NOW IT TUNNS A 
TNE FLY OVEN AND OVEN J 
8P1NNINS ITS WES ANOUND J" 
t IT LIKE A COCOONP j—C -A* 
m lAY 'ano TNE FLY/] 

W'A - IS IT STILL A 

fff w 1 I^Z JH - ALIVEf 1 


rusH # how , 

DISGUSTING* 


don’t BE SILLY, SPUND 1 


rCOME, COME, MAN' I’VEJ 
•or THAT VEHMULA IN A k 
CASE* IN ITS NATURAL 
HABITAT IN THE SOUTMENN 
. SWAMPS OF MONTH AMERICA, 
IT would NORMALLY TRAP 
FLIES IN ITS WEN* gtV 


THArS NATURE* YOU KNOW. ) PERHAPS YOU’RE 
DOS EAT DOS' IN this l RIGHT, SIR? , 
CASE IT'S SPIDER CAT FLY* /Z...Z NEVER t 
THArS THE WAY IT SUN- / THOUSHT OF , 
VIVES * ano we ALL Sit that way? 

• TRUMLE TO SURVIVE* h'mnm' -yS- 
WE'VE ALL «OT TO BE LIKE 
THAT SPIOEF ..IN A WAY # A* 


REVOLTING* 























'all RISHT fFuNDf * 
WHAT'S oh YOUN minof ' 

you inviteo your ', 
set e here rotm s mt f I 

k < WNAT*S UR f 


WELL, SIN' X-.XVE 
HOTICED SOMETNIN* 
WRONG AT THE BANK 
SOHETHINB TERRIBLY 
WRONG* A 


r ARE , 

YOU 

<ACCUS , 
/NS A 
I ME. , 
SRUROt 


FON. SAY.../"/ Y£ 


W YES, MR. 8TONEMAN* 

J when I rrnsr CAME 

) TONISNT, I INTENDED 
' TO LET YOU KNOW X. 

KNEW ASOUT THE DIS- 
CNERANCY IH THE SOOKS 
SO THAT YOU COULO 
REPLACE THE MONEY 

, AND NOTHINQ MORE 
OJOULO 8E SAID' 


TNOUSANO DOLLARSf\ 
TNAT ISN'T MUCH. 4 

MR. STONEMAN, COM- 1 
RANEO TO FIFTY' A 
TWO TNOUSANO' A 


7 RW YOUR TALK 1 
' T0NI8HT...ASOUT 5 
, SRIOEN EAT FLY... < 
’DOS EAT 006 .fvE 
7 DECIDED TO FORGET' 
TNAT I NOT/CEO < 
, ANYTN/NG WRONG ' 


1 (ThENE WAS A HOMENT C 
>MAXWELL STONEMAN SEI 
>NOANS OF NINTH ECHOE 

| mouse • ■ - LU _ - - -* - 

'hEh The h f all nisht, 
A SRUND' YOU WIN* X'm 
■ PR QUO OF YOU * I 

■ O/ON'T TN/NK YOU 

■ NAO /T/N YOU* FIVE 

■ GRAND. ENT /T SF j 
M ff A DEALf 


SO ITS SLACK J LET US CALL IT A 

MAIL. IS ITT YOU/STRUGGLE TO SURVIVE. 
WANT A PAYOFF. 7 * |N ' YOU PAY ME . AND 
W YOU SURVIVEf LIKE YOU 

SA/O. RIN-JT'5 NATURE‘ 


f AHO EVERY- 
TNING STAYS 
EXACTLY AS 
IT WAS* X 
r KEEP MY JOS' 
THAT'S IN THE 
OEAL. TOOT 





































OF COURSE, spurd' 


r OOOO / TM£* 

I'LL ac > 

COINS f . 


DON’T S£ SlU-Vf you’ll 

stay theN/ snr f tK.'\j. 

OR!YE IN TO®ETHER ■» 
IN THE MORNIN3 NO ^ 
USE 601*0*0#/1rs 3 
1 *0 LATE' 


r DON'T WORRY, lentil 

I'M NOT AOINA TO TRY/ 
ANYTHIN** I'D IE A J 

W FOOL ' 


OR COURSEf HO . 
HARD FEEUmSf * 
I'M TRARRED LIKE 
THAT FLY/YOU'VE 
y WONf . 


'Tn*T MIGHT, A SHADOWY FIGURE CROSSED THE STONE- 
MAN L I VINA ROOM TO TNE A_RE p»-HDUSE, - - ^ 1 

i^^MBfilMtaMM'^TOUAETr i TRAPPED LIKE dC 
TNAT FLY, spy SO * AN Z YC J L L S ~ 
■ M CONTINUE TO 9L4CXNA/L NE ■ 
Blllffl w, TILL YOU SUCH ME DRY LIKE 
H] I 1 K • NE YERMULA will slick that j 

■ jfl ¥ /-ikont/ m .mi 


One of tne glasa cases cneaked open and a 

GLOVED HAND AHOT IN CLUTCHIN# A SMALL CON- 

WINER^y'—■y—- 

^UTTMNOT 00IN3 TO LET fOV DO ^ ^ 
THAT, SPURD* I PROMISED Z WOULDN'T K 

DO ANYTHING TO YOU 6UT I AAIO T7^l 
NOTH INC AADUT ONE OF MV SR/DERSf O . 

- ONE OF NT BL ACT-WIDOW SRtOERSf I / l 


As 5ANKER -STOREMAN SUf PEOOUT INTO THE HALL 
AND CLOSED THE «E0 NOON DOOR, AN EAR-SHUTTING 
SCHEAMJCHOED THNOuANTHE MANSION. . 


The OOON TO THE a CONDOM where fUMOOLPH sPuRD ' 
• LEFT SOUNDLY OFENED SLOWLY AND NOISELESSLY! 
THE FISURE MOVED TN ROUSH, APPROACHINO THE AEDf 
MAKWELL STONEMAN LIFTED THE COVERS AND EMPTIED 1 

tME CONTENTS QF TNE CONTAIMER.IMDER THEM _^ 

'THERE, LITTLE G LACK-WIDOW ( I'VE ASCRAYTITEO j 
YOU AND TORMENTEO TOU/ NOW TAKE YOUR _ 1 

r ANQER OUT ON HINT „ ^ W. J| 


EEEEAAAGHf 





















TnC POLICE INSPECTOR HAMMEBCO AWAY. BUT GOULD 


The next moaning.the police came an answer 

TO MAXWELL 5 TO NEMAN'S THANT 1C* PHONECALL' 
THET QUESTIONED MAX ASOUT RANDOLPH SPURO'S 
UNFORTUNATE DEATH* MAX MAI ‘HEARTBROKEN’ ■ 


OKAY, MU STONEMANfJ 
THAT’LL BE ALL' 4 
* WRAP IT UP. 1 
> BOYS' JUST AN I 
ACC ID CRT f I 

r THAT'S ALL* 1 


I INVITED NIM TO MY N0U3E 
SOCIALLYf l 00 THAT OFTCR 
FOB MY EMPLOYEES' I LIKE TO 
MAKE THEM FEEL 1 AM THEIN 
FRtERD AS WCU as tnEin 
EMPLOYER* X. 


THE ooc says A BLACK-WIOOW • 

KILLED NIM.MB STONEMAN'HAVE 
YOU ANY IDEA HOW TNE SPIDERy 
GOT OUT OF ITS CASE’ V— 


) MR. SPUfiO RY 
'CDLLECTIOM LAST 
NIGHT'PERHAPS 
THE CASE POOR 
WAS LEFT OPEM* 


MAXWELL STONEMAN DIDN'T 
THE POLICE 


LIKE THE 
INSPECTOR EYED HIM'MAX OCCIOEO 
IT MIGHT BE BETTER TO GET OUT Of 
THE STATE FOR A FEW MONTHS TILL* 


Mr STONEMAN OWNED HIS OWN 

PLANE f ME WAS AN EXPERT ILCT. 
FLY INC IT ALL OVER THE COUNTRY 
FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE' | 
THE NEXT DAY, HIGH OVER GEORGIA, j 


SuOOCNLY.TNE ENGiNE SPUTTERED] 
AND OIED'THE PLANE BEGAN TO J 
LOOSE ALTITUDE... 
i 9000 LORD * TNE CR0IRC"? / 
f CORKED OUT*I'M 0O/R* 5j| 

j DOWRf 


YOUR PLANE IS 
READY, MR. > 
" STONEMAN' 
GOBtB SOUTH? 


'OUGHT TO BE IN MIAMI IN TWO 

f HOURS /THAT "8 THE OKEFEROKEE 
SWAMP DOWN THERE NOWfl. .1 j 


Max tumbleo out of the tiny planes door as 

IT WENT INTO a SPlR' NIS CHUTE MUSHROOMED OPEN 
ANO NE BEGAN TO FLOAT LAZILY TOWARD THE PORE- 
,BOOING SWAMP BELOW... 

A 3I9M OF A ROAD DR A CASIO * 


NOT-- _ ... 

I'M RIBHT OVER THE WORST SECT/OM 
OF TNC ORCFCROFEC PART TNAT 
’no RAM IS SUPPOSED TO RE ASIE . 
TO FIMD HIS WAY OUT OF* ^ , 
































BURFACC ^SUOOENLV- 


MHAT THE* I'VE FALLSM 
WTO SOMETH WS' J 


In£ Oi&*uST>lN lMi SPnans At mz* kitiw 
ITS DRIRPINB FANOS IN MS CHEST.' KE FELT A 
KNIFINB CHILL CREEP OVER HIS BODY. THEN THE \ 
OISANTIC SPIOCR O0GAN TO COVEN HIM WITH ITS j 
MIUCT WHI TE SPIHNIMtt S ^ —■»* ' ' <- 

/ PARALYZED r I CAN'T 

MOVE ' THE VEAMUlA'tT S , 
STviAj IT'S MEAVINt ITS COCOON ; 

V JT.iWr^, 9 T-jL sj A HOUHO ME ' #K_®, 


' nC MORE K4*«Eu. STOREMAn TRiEO to £*vAFE 1 
' HE HONE HOPELESSLY ENTANBLED HE BECAME f 
iUOOENLV A MOVEMENT CAU8HT MAX'S EYE'AHUBE 
HAJNY SHANE tfO? frjf, 1^, HIM_ ^ 

■^TZc^OH, NO'MO'A VEANULA SAIDES' < 

hE’E’£-l-p-pq 


ANTS. NUTHW* HEE. HEE * 
MAXEV YELLED UNCLE BEFORE , 
/THAT SPIDER SOT 7MROUBH WITH 
I HIM' WHAT? TOO 0041JT THAT A 
VERMULA SPIDER THAT SIZE ’ 

| EA/STS IN THE OKEFENOKEE? 1 
'WOULD T04J UKE TO TAKE A 
TRIE DOWN THERE WITH ME M, 
SOMETIME AND SEETHCt, 

HEE'I’LL LET YOU TALK TO AN 
[old iUlOE DOWN THERE.'hELL ' 

'—ty TELL you about V 

-rO^P^a^THE TIME HE WAS 
OUT HUNTING DUCK 
\ r * AND 3AIED 'EM' 
Jf, vclx — f' BYE, NOWf WELL * 
", ALL SEE YOU 

, AM NEXT IN THAT RAB/ - 

t , TN£ **ult ^ 


JA^fJ>SSJHJ£SL 

r HE HE SEEM* TO »E J 


7 HE'S NOTHIN* T . 
JiUTA OH/ED- ^ 
i US SHELL /ALL C 
OF HIS FLESH AND 
SUTS SEEMS TO 
HAVE SEEN SUCKED 
OUT OF HIS SOOT 


COVERED WITH SOME 
. SORT OF SILKY 

WHITE STUFF' Tt 


















LET ME BRING YOU UP TO OATEl THE 32-PG FACSIMILE REPRINTS OF THE EC COMICS OF THE 
60» IS PROCEEDING APACE’ GET UP TO SPEED' NEW TO THE LINE IS FRONTLINE COMBAT (IT 
REPLACES WEIRO SCIENCt-FANTASY/INCfiSDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION WHICH IS STILL 
AVAILABLE AS BACK ISSUES SEE THE INFO AT THE END OF THE LETTER COLUMN IN TWISCOM- 
Cl) SO WHAT ARE YOU SITTING THERE FOR?* 

SUBSCRIBE! 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 

OEMSTONE PUBLISH I NO 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO (6779 
417 2M-2224 

OR CALL I POO-EC CPVPT AND ASK 
FOP THE ORDER DESK LISE THIS 
NUM16R FOR OflOSW ONLY! 


C RY FT W1 

VAULT WEIRO FANTASY 
HAUNT FRONTLINE CHIHC 

NAME A AOOAESS 


ACMTr U EACH (112 OUTSOE US IN US FUNDS) 


-—I* 

•MQSK H 

TWO-fUTID I | 

CflIHC 












YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 84 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
•KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER REAOER-WHITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE I EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



QIAO CRYPT 

n crypt 33 (i«*2) 
CWMfc 17 f1*S3) 


CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


*3 CRYPT 39 (16*35 *5: CRYPT 38 (1663* 

CRME 1*116611 CAME 1118*01 


*4 CRYPT 18 <19*0* 
CRIME 1611*631 


* CRYPT **(1854) 


44 


CRYPT 42 (1664) 
CAME 27 (16*1 


Olid VAULT 

*1 VAULT 34 <:1H3) 
HAUNT 1 11640) 


42: VAULT 27 (16(21 
HAUNT 16 (16631 


« HAUNT 22(16631 
VAULT 13 11650) 


*1 V* 30 22 (16531 
W FAN 1 ,16601 


63 W 80 6(1*51) 


*4 vault 23 (16*21 
HAUNT 13(1662) 


64. W Sf 27 [UI441 
WFAN 11 (1662) 


*6 VAULT 16(1661) 
W FAN 6(1661) 
CLAD HAUNT 
61 HAUNT IT (16*2) 
W3T 36(1665) 


Ml VAULT 32(1*63) 
W FAN 6(1651) 


#2: HAUNT 6 (16601 
W £F 36 (16581 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE # FOR EXAMPLE 'QUO CRYPT 
#1." GLAD CRYPT ft 1 IS $5. GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRD # 1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH. ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

(Wfm*Fly Him COCHRAN WBUf MfRI 

417-256-2224 ON CAU. 1-460-tC CRTPT AND ASK PON THt OROSB 046K UW THIS HUM 64 N fOH OROfRS ONLY* 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS AOO 6 225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADO S% SALES TAX 

CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS AOO 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEOO COUNTY 7%) 






















EXCLUSIVE 

TO READERS OF THIS COMIC! 



THESE TWO DESIGNS HAVE BEEN CREATED ESPECIALLY FOR, AND 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR YOU! THEY SHOW HBO's CRYPT-KEEPER ENJOYING 
EITHER TALES FROM THE CRYPT «7 (BLUE COVER) OR #6 (RED 
COVER.) EACH DESIGN IS AVAILABLE ON A BLACK OR WHITE 100% 
COTTON SHIRT. 

SPECIFY YOUR CHOICE OF DESIGN AND SIZE (LARGE OR X-LARGE). 
CHOOSE FROM: RED COVER ON BLACK SHIRT, SIS. 

BLUE COVER ON BLACK SHIRT, SIS. 

RED COVER ON WHITE SHIRT, S14. 

BLUE COVER ON WHITE SHIRT, SI4. 

SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED, SO ORDER SOON. ADD SS SHIPPING AND 
HANDLING IN THE US PLEASE CALL FOR SHIPPING CHARGES 
OUTSIDE THE US. 

US FUNDS ONLY PRICESEUOJEGTTO CHANOS WITHOUT NOTICE 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 6S77S 

IhMN <WV* COCKFAM PUAUWIY, 

417-256-2224 o*c»u.»-«»Yi:eAYFTAs3 am fuatreofiica ctw. iiuikia rcJt9iu*»,CNLvi 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD S T7 r - SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADO 6% SALES TAX 

CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.15'r SALES TAX PLAN OISOD COUNTY 7%] 






